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PRE Fra © 


T has been the ordinary Practice of the French 
| Poets to dedicate their Works of this Nature 

to their King, eſpecially when they have had 
the leaſt Encouragement to it, by his Approbation 
of them on the Stage. But I confeſs, I want 
the Confidence to follow their Example, though 
perhaps I have as ſpecious Pretences to it for this 
Piece, as any they can boaſt of : It having been 
own'd in ſo particular a manner by His Majeſty, 
that he has grac'd it with the Title of his Play, 
and thereby reſcued it from the Severity (that I 
may not ſay Malice) of its Enemies. But, though 
a Character ſo high and undeſerv'd has not rais'd 
in me the Preſumption to offer ſuch a Trifle to 
his moſt ſerious View, yet I will own the Vanit 
to ſay, that after this Glory which it has receiv'd 
rom a Sovereign Prince, I could not fend it to 
ſeek Protection from any Subject. Be this Poem 
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then ſacred to him without the tedious Form of 
a Dedication, and without preſuming to interrupt 
thoſe Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace 
and Settlement of his People. . 


For what elſe concerns this Play; I would tell 


the Reader that it is regular, according to the 


ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 
mendation which many of our Poets now de- 
ſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audiences 
do not eaſily diſcern. Neither indeed do I value 
myſelf upon it, becauſe with all that Symmetry of 
Parts, it may want an Air and Spirit (which con- 
ifts in the Writing) to ſet it off, is a Queſtion 
varioully diſputed, whether an Author may bs 
allowed as a competent Judge of his own Works, 
As to the Fabrick and Contrivance of them cer- 
tainly he may, for that is properly the Employment 
of the Judgment; which, as a Maſter-Builder, he 
may determine, and that without Deception, 


whether the Work be according to the Exactneſs 


of the Model; ſtill granting him to have a perfect 
Idea of that Pattern by which he works; and that 
he keeps himſelf always conſtant to the Diſcourſe 
of his Judgment, without admitting Self- love, which 
is the falſe Surveyor of his Fancy, to intermeddle 
in it. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch as 
all ſound Poets are preſuppoſed to have within 
them) I think all Writer: of what kind ſoever, 
may infallibly judge of the Frame and Contexture 
of their Works. But for the Ornament of 
Writing, which is greater, more various and 
bizarre in Poeſy than in any other Kind, as it 
is properly the Child of Fancy, ſo it can receive 
no Meaſure, or at leaſt but a very imperfe& one, 
of its own Excellencies or Failures from the 


Judg- 


n E F Ae. 


Judgment. Self-love (which enters but rarely 
into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- 
nates: And Fancy (if I may fo ſpeak) judging 
of itſelf, can be no more certain or demonſtra- 
tive of its own Effects, than two crooked Lines 
can be the adzquate Meaſure of each other. What 
] have ſaid on this Subje& may, perhaps, give me 
ſome Credit with my Readers, in my Opinion of 
this Play, which I. have ever valued above the 
reſt of my Follies of this Kind : Yet not thereby 
in the leaſt diſſenting from their Judgment, who 
have concluded the Writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor, But the Argu- 
ment of that was much more Noble, not having 
the Allay of Comedy to depreſs it: Yet if this be 
more perfect, either in its Kind, or in the general 
Notion of a Play, 'tis as much as I deſire to have 
granted for the Vindication of my Opinion, and, 
what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of a 
Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character 
of Philocles to be faulty; ſome for not diſcover- 
ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her 
Reftraint, But though I am not of their Num- 
ber, who obſtinately defend what they have once 
ſad, I may with modeſty take up thoſe Anſwers 
which have been made for me by my Friends ; 
namely that Philacles, who was but a Gentleman 
of ordinary Birth, had no Reaſon to gueſs fo foon at 
the Queen's Paſſion, ſhe being a Perſon fo much 
above him, and by the Suffrages of all her People, 
already deſtin'd to Ly/imantes Beſides, that he was 
prepoſſeſſed, (as the (Queen ſomewhere hints it to him) 
with another Inclination which rendred him leis clear- 
ſighted in it, ſince no Man, at the ſame time, can 
diſtinctly view two different Objects; and if this, with 
any dhew of Reaſon, may be defended, I leave my 
Maſters, the Criticks, to determine, whether it 
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be not much more conducing to the Beauty of 


my Plot, that Philocles ſhould be long kept igno- 


rant of the Queen's Love, than that with one Leap 
he ſhould have entered into the Knowledge of it, 


and thereby freed himſelf, to the Diſguſt of the Au- 


_ 


dience, from that pleaſing Labyrinth of Errors 
which was prepared for him. As for that other 
Objection, of his joining in the Queen's Impriſon- 
ment, it 1s indiſputably that which every Man, if 
he examines himſelf, would have done on the like 
Occaſion. If they anſwer, that it takes from the 
Height of his Character to do it ; I would enquire 
of my over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I in- 
tended him a perfect Character, or indeed what 
Neceflity was there he ſhould be ſo, the Variety 


of Images being one great Beauty of a Play? It 


was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhew one great and 


- abſolute Pattern of Honour in my Poem, which 


I did in the Perſon of the Queen: All the De- 
fects of the other Parts being ſet to ſhow, the 
more to recommend that one Character of Vir- 
tue to the Audience. But neither was the Fault 
of Philocles ſo great, if the Circumſtances be con- 
fider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential Differences of good and bad; 
he himſelf beſt explaining his own Intentions in 
his laſt Act, which was the Reſtoration of his 
Queen; and even before that, in the Honeſty of 
his Expreſſions, when he was unavoidably led by 
the Impulſions of his Love to do it. That which 
with more Reaſon was objecicd as an Indecorum, 
is the Management of the laſt Scene of the Play, 
where Celadon and Florimel are treating too lightly 
of their Martiaze in the Preſence of che Queen, 
who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle, while the great 
Action of the Drama is {till depending. This LI 
cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you, I fo 
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4 it on purpoſe to make my Play go off more 
that Scene being, in the Opinion of the 


| eſign 


0- martly; Ng, | | 
ap Mpeſt Judges, the moſt divertiſing of the whole Co- 
it, Wnedy. But though the Artifice ſucceeded, I am 
u- Willing to acknowledge it as a Fault, ſince it pleas'd 
ors lis Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to think it fo. I have 
her WF nly to add, that the Play is founded on 2 Story in 
n- We Cyrus, which he calls the Queen of Corimb ; in 
if Whoſe Character, as it has been affirm'd to me, he 
ike Whepreſents that of the famous Chriſtina, Queen of 
the weden. This is what I thought convenient to write 
ure by way of Preface to the Maiden Queen; in the 
n- eading of which, I fear you will not meet with that 
hat 5 Satisfaction -· which you have had in ſeeing it on the 
wy tage; the chief parts of it, both ſerious and comick, 
It being perform'd to that Height of Excellence, that 
and nothing but a Command, which I could not hand- 


Ich 7 ſomely diſobey, could have given me the Courage to 
W have made it publick. 


PR O- 


eee ee eee 
PROLOGUE 


E who writ bis, not without Pains and Thought, 
From French and Engliſh Theatres has brought 
Th' ae Rules by which a Play is wrought. 


II. 


The Unities of Action, Place, and Time; 
T he Scenes unbroten; and a mingled Chime 
Of Johnfon's Hamour, with Corneille's Rhyme. 


III. 
But awhile dead Colcurs he with Care did lay, 
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15 He fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
| 4 II hich are the living Beauties of a Play. 
} IV. 
I Plays are like Towns, which howeer fortify'd 
4 Hy Engineers, habe fill ſeme weaker fide 
of By the o er-ſcen Defendam uneſy d. 
1 V. 


And with that Art you make approaches now 3 
Such &i ſſul Fury in Afſaults you ſhow, 
That every Poet without ſhame may bow. 


— 


VI. 


Ours therefore humbly could attend ycur Doom, 
JJ Solditr-litte, he may hawe Terms to come 
With fying Colours, and with beat of Drum. 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune 15 
play'd, after which he returns again. 


Second 


u2ht, : | 


ne 15 


cond 


Second PROLOGUE, X 


And noau am ſent again to ſpeak the reſt, 


I Had forgot one half, I do proteſt, 
He boaws 70 every great and noble Wit, 


But to the little Hectors of the Pit 


Our Pozt's flurdy, and will not ſubmit. 

He'll be before-hand with em, and not lay 

To ſee each peewiſh Critick lab his Play 

Each puny Cenſor, who hes Shill to boaſt, 

I; cheaply witty on the Poet's Caf. 

No Criticks Verdict ſhould, of right, fland goaa, 
They are excepted all as Men of Blood. 


Aud the ſame Law fall ſbieid him from their Fury, 


Which has excluded Butchers from a Jury. 
You'd all be Wits | 
But Writings tedious, and that way may fail ; 
The moft compendiouns Methad 1s to rail: 
hich you fo like, you think yourſelves ill ud 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abusd, 
A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man; 

Jeu hate it as you do a civil Woman 

Your Fancy's pa'Pd, and liberally you pay 

To have it quickw'd ere you ſee a Play, 
Fuft as old Sinners worn from their Delight, 
Give Money to be whip'd to Appetite. 

But what a Pex keep I /o much ado 

To ſave our Poet? He is one of you ; 

A Brother Fudgment, and as I hear Jay, 

A curjed Critick as cer damr'd a Play. 

Geod jalvage Gentlemen your own Kind fare, 
He is, like you, a very Wolf or Bear; 

Jet think not be'll your ancient Rights invade, 
Or flop the Courſe of your free damning Trade, 


Fer he, (he wows) at no Friend's Play can /it, 


But he muſt needs find Fault to ſhow his Wit c 


Then, 
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PROLOGUE. 
Then, for his ſake, ne er flint your own Delight ; 
Throw boldly, for he fits to all that qwrite 3 

With ſuch he wentures on an even Lay, 

For they bring ready Money into Play. 


Thoſe who write not, and yet all Writers nick, 
Are Bankrupt Gameſters, for they. damm on Tick, 


Dramatis Perſonz. © 


Dueen of Sicily, Mrs. Marſhall. 
Candiope, Prince/s of the Blood, Mrs. Quin. 

Aſteria, the Queen's Confident, Mrs, Knep, 
Florimel, a Maid of Honour, Mrs. Ellen Guyn. 
Flavia, another Maid of Honour, Mrs. F. Davenport, 
Olinda, | Sifters, | Mrs. Rutter. 
Sabina, Mr. E. Davenport. 


Meliſſa, Mother te Olinda and Sabina, Mrs. Cory. 


Lyſimantes, i Prince of the Blocd, Mr. Burt. 


Philocles, 1be Queen's Favourite, Major Mohun. 
Celadon, a Courtien, | Mr. Hart. 


Guards, Pages of Honour, Soldiers. 
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SECRET LOVE: 
+ OR. 


MAIDEN QUE E N. 


A 
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R #£©H S N RE 
The 8 C ENE is Walks near the Court. 


W Enter Celadon, and Aſteria, meeting each other, he in 
riding Habit, they embrace. 


Cul a DX 


8 EAR Afteria! s | 
5 Aſteria. My dear Brother, welcome; a thou- 


| ſand. Welcomes : Methinks this Year you have 
been abſent, has been fo tedious ! I hope as you have 
made a plealant Voyage, ſo you have brought your 
good Humour back again to Court. 

Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not be 
merry in, except it were an old Woman's, 

Al. Or at a Funeral. 


Cel. 
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16 The MAID EN Quzen. 


Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me: for I was never 
merrier than I was at a Creditor's of mine, whoſe Book; 
periſhed with him: But what new Beauties have you at 
Court? How do Melz/2's two fair Daughters? 9 

Aft. When you tell me which of them you are in love 
with, I'll anſwer you. 5 | . 7 

Cel. Which of em, naughty Siſter, what a Queſtions 
there? With both of 'em, with each and ſingular of em. 

Af. Bleſs me ! you are not ſerious ! | 7 

Cel. You look as if it were a Wonder to ſee a Man in 
Love: Are they not handſome ? - 

A. Ay, but both together 5 

Cel. Ay, and both aſunder; why, I hope there are but 
two of em, the tall ſinging and dancing one, and the 
little innocent one. ; 

Al. But you cannot marry both. 7 

Cel. No, nor either of em, I truſt in Heav'n; but I can 
keep them Company, I can ſing and dance with em, and 
treat em; and that, I take it, is ſomewhat better than 

muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Pleaſure, 
that cannot go to the Coſt of Variety: But I am out of 
Danger of that with theſe two, for I love *em ſo equally, 
I can never make Choice between em. Had I but one 
Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, and ſhe, perhaps, 
be out of Humour; there were a Viſit loſt : But here, 
if one of 'em frown upon me, the other will be the more 
obliging, on purpoſe to recommend her own Gaiety, 
beſides a thouſand things that 1 could name. 

Aft. And none of 'em to any purpoſe. | 

Cel. Well, if you will not be cruel to a poor Lover, you 
might oblige me by carrying me to their Lodgings. 

Aft. You know | am always buſy about the Queen. 

Cel. But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſh'd 
in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have learn'd 
to prey for myſelf. 4 promiſe you I'll make all the haſte 
I can to end the Trouble, by being in love ſomewhere 
elſe. | 

Ai. You would think it hard to be deny'd now. 

Cel. And reafon good: Many a Man hangs himſelf for 
the Lols of one Miſtreſs: How do you think then I ſhould 

bear 
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The MAIDEN QUEEN . 
never ¶bear the Loſs of two; eſpecially in a Court where I think 
Books Beauty is but thin ſown ? | | | 
ou at 4. There's one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, a new 
WBcauty, as wild as you, and a vaſt- Fortune. 


love C.. 1 am for her before the World: Bring me to her, 
and I'll releaſe you of your Promiſe for the other two. 

tion's ME | | Ester a Page. 

fem. Page. Madam, the Queen expeCts you. 


Cel. I fee you hold her Favour ; adieu, Siſter 5 you 
have a little Emiſſary there, otherwiſe would offer you 
W my Service. | 

YE Aft. Farewel, Brother, think upon Florimel, 
e but Cel. You may truſt my Memory for an handſome Wo- 
d the man, I'll think upon her, and the reſt too; III forget 
one of em. [ Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE IL 


an in 


T can 


„ and 

than Enter a Gentleman wwalking over the Stage haſtily : After 
_ 5 him Florimel, and Flavia, mack'd. 

ut of | | 13 5 | 

ually, Fla. Phormio, Phormio ! you will not leave > — 

t one Cent. In Faith I have a little Buſinels— [Exit Gent. 
haps, Ce. Cannot I ſeryve you in the Gentleman's room, 
here, Ladies? 

more Fa. Which of us would you ſerve? 

aiety, BY Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 


Fla. Why, could you not be conſtant to one ? 

cs, Conſtant to one ! I have been a Courtier, a Sol- 
, you dier, and a Traveller to good Purpoſe, if I muſt be con- 
ſtant to one; give me ſome twenty, ſome forty, ſome a 


hundred Miſtreſſes, I have more Love than any Woman 
can turn her to. | 


en. 


uſh'd 


arn'd . F.. Bleſs us, let us be gone, Couſin; we two are 
haſte nothing in his Hands. | IE 
there Cel. Yer, for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes 


: as any Man: 1 deſire no Superfluities; only for neceſſary 
Change or ſo ; as I ſhift my Lipnen. 


If for . Flo. A pretty odd kind of Fellow this : He fits my 
ould IE Humour rarely ( Aſide. 


bear BE Fla. You are as unconſtant as the Moon. 
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18 The Mal DEN QUEEN. 


Flo. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the Sun; he 

would ſee all the World in twenty four Hours, 

Cel. *Tis very true, Madam; but, like him, I would 
viſit, and away, © 

| Flo Forwhatan unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, 
be troubleſome, and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 

Cel. A rare Creature this! — Beſides, Madam, how 
like a Fool a Man looks, when, after all his Eagcrneſs 


- of two Minwes before, he thiinks into a faint Kiſs, and 


a cold Compliment. Ladies both, into your Hands | 
commit myſelf; ſhare me betwixt you. 

Fla. I'll have nothing to do with you, ſince you can- 
not be conſtant to one. 

Cel. Nay, rather than loſe either of you, III do mote; 
Fll be conſtant to an hundred of you: Or, (if you will 
needs fetter me to one,) agree the Matter between your 
ſelves; and the moſt handiome take me. | 

Flo. Tho' I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Mask's down, 
and you cannot convince me, have a good Faith of my 
Beauty, and for once I take you for my Servant. 

Cel. And for once, I'll make a blind Bargain with 
you, Strike Hands, is't a Match, | Mittreſs ? 

Flo. Done, Servant. 

Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't : For you 
ſee the worſt of me, and that I do not of you, till you 
ſhew your 'Face Yet, now I think on't, you mult 
be handſome. | 

Flo. What kind of Beauty do you like: 

Cel. Juſt ſuch a one as yours. 

Fio. What's that? 

Cel. Such an oval Face, clear Skin, hazel Eyes, thick 
brown Eye-brows, and Hair as you have for all the 
World. 

Fla But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 

Cel. Hold thy Peace, Envy ; nay, I can be conſtant 
an I ſet on't. 

Flo. Tis true ſhe tells you. 

Cel. Ay, ay, you mig flander yourſelf as vou pleaſe: 


then you have — = let me ſee. 


* 
1 0 
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Flo. I'll ſwear you ſtia'not fee. 

Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an Air to your Face: 
Oh, 1 find Iam more and more in love with you! a full 

ether Lip, an Out- mouth, that makes mine water at it. 

WT he bottom of your Cheeks a little blub, and two Dimples 


lon 
br. a 5 „hen you ſmile; for your Stature *tis'well, and for your 
how it, 'twas given you by one that knew it had been 
rnefs Hhrown away upon an ill Face; OWEN: you are band- 
, and Nome, there's no denying it. | 
nds | Fb. Can you ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, 
na not be frighted ? I eonJ}d find it my Heart to lift 
can- p my Maik and diiabuſe you. 
CI defy your Meſk, would you would try the 
ore; xperiment. 
will Flo. No, 1 won't ; for your Ignorance is the Mother 
your ; pf your Devotion to me. | 
| Cel Since you will not take the Pains to convert me, 
own, $8 inake bold to keep my Faith: A miſerable Man I 
f my w are you have made ine. f 
Via, This is pleaſant, | 
vith Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me; for 


1 0nght 1 ſee, lam going to be the moſt conſtant Mak dc 
Fu. Tis very well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to 
you ue you have never ſeen; and have forſaken all you 
Have ſeen. 
Cel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhould'ſt 
1 rove one of my caſt Miſtreiſes, I vioald uſe thee molt 
: damnably, for offering to make me love thee twice. 
p Flo. You are  th' right: An old Miſtreſs or Servant 
©: an old Tune, the Pleaſure on't is paſt, when we have 
oo learn'd it. 
the Fla. But what Woman in the World would you wiſh 
ber like ? 
I Cel. 1 have heard of one Florimel, the Queen' s Ward, 
Z ſg ould ſhe were as like her for Beauty, as ſhe 1 is for Hu- 
moor. 
Fla. Do you hear that, Couſin ? [To Flor, aſide. 
Flo. Florimel's not handſome : Beſides, ſhe's uncon- 
ant; and only loves for ſome few Days. 
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Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſhe muſt loje 
by Winter Days and Summer Nights i'faich. 

Flo. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge: In the 
mean time, adieu {weet Servant. 

Cel. Why, you won't be fo inhuman to carry away 
my Heart, and not ſo much as tell me where I may i 
hear News on't ? 

Flo. I mean to keep it ſafe for you; for if you had it, 
you would beſtow it worſe: Farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady, 

Cel. So mutt I too, if I can pull off your Mak. 

Flo. You will not be ſo rude, I hope. 

Cel. By this Light, but I will. 

Flo. By this Leg, but you ſhan't. R 
[Exeunt Flo. and Fla. runnin, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Philocles, and meets him going out. 


Cel. How! my Couſin the new Favourite! — [A, 

Phil. Dear Celadon ! moſt happily arriv'd. ” 
J hear y' have been an Honour to your Country 
In the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad 
I have ſome Intereſt in it. 

Cel. — But in you 
J have a larger Subject for my Joys: 

To ſee ſo rare a thing as riſing Virtue, 
And Merit, underſtood at Court. 5 

Phil. Perhaps it is the only Act that can ” 
Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs. LE 

Enter Lyſimantes attended. 

LV. O, my Lord Philecles ! well overtaken ' 
I came to look you. 

Phil. Had I known it ſooner, = | 
My ſwift Attendance, Sir, had ſpar'd your Trouble. 
—— Couſin, you ſee Prince Ly/imantes [To Celadon. 
Is pleas'd to favour me with his Commands: 
beg you'll be no Stranger now at Court. 

Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, you need 
Not doubt me, [ Exit er) 

1. 
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phil. Some of them will, I hope, make you a Convert. 

Lyſ. My Lord Pbilocles, I'm glad we are alone; 
There is a Buſineſs that concerns me nearly, 
In which I beg your -Love. a 

Phil. Command my Service. Is: 

Ly/; I know your Intereſt with the Queen is great; 
(I ſpeak not this as envying your Fortune, 


For frankly I confeſs you have deferv'd it,) 


I Beſides, my Birth, my Courage and my Honour, 


Are all above fo baſe a Vice 
Phil. I know, my Lord, you are firſt Prince o' the 
Blood ; PS 


W Your Country's ſecond Hope. 


And that the publick Vote, when the Queen weds, 
Deſigns you for her Choice. 

I. I am not worthy, 
Except Love makes Deſert ; 


Por doubtleſs ſhe's the Glory of her Time; 
EL. 
And largely ſoul'd, where-e'er her Bounty gives, 
As with each Breath ſhe could create new {ades. - 


Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring 
In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Virtue, 


Phil. But jealous of her Glory. 
I/. You are a Courtier; and in other Terms, 


= Would you ſay ſhe is averſe from Marriage, 


Leſt it might leſſen her Authority. 


But whenſoe'er ſhe does, 1 know the People 
Will ſcarcely ſaffer her to match 1 81 

Wich any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe Pow'r might bend 
= Our free Siciliaus to a foreign Yoke. FER 


Phil. I love too well my Country to defre it. 
Z Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 


= The Provinces have ſent their Deputies 

Humbly to move her the would chuſe at home: 

And, for ſhe feems averſe from ſpeaking with them, 
5 By my Appointment, have deſign'd theſe Walks, 

= Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, if you 


Aſliſt their Suit, by joining yours to it, 


Fa And by your Mediation I prove happy, 
© \ freely promiſe you 


Pb. l. 
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Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it.— 
And yet, there's a thing, which Time me give me 
The Confidence to name. | 

Ly/. Tis yours whatever: 

But Rl me true, does ſhe not entertain | 
Some deep and ſettled Thoughts againſt my Perſon ? 

Phil. J hope not ſo ; but ſhe of late is froward, 
Reſerv'd, and fad, and vex- d at little things; 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait ſhakes off, 
And 1s compos'd again. I 

Ly/. You are ſtill near the Queen; and all our Afton 2 
come to Princes Eyes, as they are repreſented by them 
that hold the Mirror. I 

Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputies— 
I fear all is not right. 8 

Enter Queen, Deputies after rz Aſteria, Guard, Fla. 

via, Olinda and Sabina. Queen turns back to the D.. 
puties, and ſpeaks emring. x 4 

Queen. And I mult tell you, 

It is a ſawcy Boldmneſs, thus to preſs 
On my Retirements 

1 Dep. Our Buſineſs being of no leſs Concern 
Than is the Peace and Quiet of your Subjects 
and that delay'd | 

2 Dep. We humbly took this Time 

To repreſent your People's Fears to you. 5 

Queen. My People's Fears! who made them States-men? | 

They much miſtake their Buſineſs, if they think - 
, It is to govern : 

The Rights of Subjects, and of Sovereigns 

Are things diſtinct in Nature: Theirs, is to 

Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. 

I. If they have err'd, 'twas but an Over- care, 
And ill-tim'd Duty —-— 

Queen. Couſin, I expect 
From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check 'em. 
They would impoſe a Ruler upon their lawful Queen: 
For what's an Huſband elſe ? 

Ly/. Far, Madam, be it from the Thoughts 
Of any, who pretends to that high Honour, 
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To wiſh for more than to be reckoned - 
As the moſt grac'd, and firit of all your Servants. 
 Oueen. Theſe are the inſinuating Promiſes 
Of thoſe who aim at Pow'r: But tell me, Couſin ? 
(For you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge) 
== Should that aſpiring Man compaſs his Ends, 
= What Pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him? 
I/ What greater Pledge than Love? when thoſe fair Eyes 
Caſt their commanding Beams, he that could be 
A Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them Homage. 
Qxeen. All Eyes are fair, 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
W But now I ſee my Government is odious; 
= My People find I am not fit to reign, 
= El 6. would never 
Ty. So far from that, we all acknowledge you - 
The Bounty of the Gods to Sicily - 
More than they are, you cannot make our Joys ; 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. 
Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; 
But humbly offer one to your free Choice; 
And ſuch a one he 1s, (may I have leave 
To ſpeak fome little of his great Deſerts.) 
Queen. Pl] hear no more 
For you, attend To-morrow at the Council. [To the Dep. 
There you ſhall have my firm Reſolves; mean time 
My Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. 
= Ly. Still more and more myſterious: But I have gain'd 
one of her Women that ſhall unriddle it: Come, 
= Gentlemen | 
Al Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Maj iefly | 
[ Exeunt Lyſimantes and Deputies, 
Queen. Philocles, you may ſtay. 
Phil. 1 humbly wait your Majeſty" s Commands. 
Yuecen. Vet now I better think on't you may 80. 
Phil. Madam | 
S gYueen, | have no Commands 
= You, no Obedience. 
Phil. How, no Obedience, Madam? 
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24 The MAI DEN QUEEN. 
7 plead no other Merit; tis the Charter 
By which I hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. 


Queen. My Favours are cheap Bleſſings, like Rain and g 5 


Sun ſhine, 


For which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 
We daily have them. 


* os 
= 


Phil: Madam, your Breath, which. rais d me from the l | 


May lay me there again : | Dub | ; 


But f ate nor Time can ever make me loſe 


The Senſe of your indulgent Bounties to me. 


nern. You are above them now, grown popular: 
Ah Philbcles could I expect from you 
That Uſage ? no Tongue but yours 


To move me to a Marriage: BW eps 8 


The factious Deputies might have ſome End i in  , 
And my ambitious Couſin gain a Crown; 

But what Advantage could there come to you ? 
What could you hope from Lyfmantes” Reign, 
'That you can want in mine ? 


Phil. You yourſelf clear me, Madam. Had I fought | 


More Pow'r, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 
But, when your Safety was in queſtion, 
When all your People were unſatisfied, 
Defir'd a King, nay more, EP" the Man, 
It was my Duty then —— 
Queen. Let me be Judge of my own Safety; 
I am a Woman, 
But Danger from my Subjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Ly/imantes, Madam, is a Perſon— 
nern. I cannot love 
Shall I, I who was born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 


The meaneſt Slave, a Freedom in my Love? . 
good Philecles, to my own Thoughts; 


Leave me, 


When next I need your Counſel, Il ſend for you — ; 


Phil. I'm moſt unhappy in your high Diſpleaſure; 1 


But, ſince 1 muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleas'd 
To peruſe this, and therein read my Care. 


He plucks out a Paper, and preſents it to ber; but aro! 
Queer F 


uninown to bim, a Pitare. Exit Philocles. 
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2c reads. A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons ———— 
at's this he has let fall? 4/eria : Spies the Box. 
Al. Your Majeſty —— __ 
9ucen. Take that up, it fell from Philocles. 
[She takes it up, looks on it, and Jmiles. 

9ucen, How now, what makes you merry ? 
Aft. A ſmall Diſcovery I have made, Madam. 
Queen. Of what? 
4. Since firſt your Majeſty grac d Philocles, 
have not heard him nam'd for any Miſtreſs, 
ot now this Picture has convinc'd me. 
Queen. Ha! let me ſee it. — [o natcbes it from her. 

andiope, Prince Lyſimantes* Siſter ! 
A. Your Favour, Madam, may encourage him — 
And yet he loves in a high Place for him: 
FRA Princeſs of the Blood, aud what is more, 
"WBcyond Compariſon ! the faireſt Lady 
ur Iſle can boaſt. 
Queen. How! ſhe the flireſt | 
WBcyond Compariſon! *Tis falſe, you flatter her; 

he is not fair. 
FIR 47. | humbly beg Forgiveneſs on my Enees, 
Uf | offended you: But next yours, Madam, 
Which all muſt yield to — | 
een. I pretend to none. 
Al. She paſſes for a Beauty. | 
Nen. Ay, ſhe may pals— But why do I ſpeak of her? 
Dear 4/eria lead me, I am not well o'th' ſudden 
| [She faints. 


ought | 


WW 4/7. Who's near there? help the Queen, 
1 - | | [The Guards are coming. 
= Queen, bid 'em away, 'twas but a Qalm, 

And ts already going —— 

Al. Dear Madam, what's the matter! 

You're of late fo alter'd, I ſcarce know you. 

WY ou were gay-humour'd, and you now are penſize, 

WO ace calm, and now unquiet; 

WL icon my Boldaeis, that I preſs thus far 
aso your ſecret Thoughts: J have, at caſt, 
WR >ubjedt's Share in you. 
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That of a Friend; but am I froward, ſay'ſt thou ? 


The MAI DEN QUEEN, 


Yuen, Thou haſt a greater, 


An. It ill becomes me, Madam, to ſay that. 
Dueen, I know I am: Pr'ythee forgive me for it. 
T cannot help it; but thou haſt | 
Not long to ſuffer it, 
A. Alas! 
Queen. I feel my Strength each Day and Hour conſume, 
Like Lillies waſting in a Lymbeck's Heat. 
Vet a few Days 
And thou ſhall ſee me lye all damp and cold, 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
My ſilent Anceſtors. 
Aft. O deareſt Madam! 
Speak not of Death, or think not, if you die, 
That I will ſtay behind. 
ucen. Thy Love has mov'd me, I for once will have 
The Pleaſure to be pitied ; I'll unfold 


A thing ſo ſtrange, ſo horrid of myſelf — 


Al. Bleſs me, ſweet Heav'n ! 
So horrid, ſaid you, Madam ? 

Queen. That Sun, who with one Look ſurveys the Globe, 
Sees not a Wretch like me: And could the World 
Take a right Meaſure of my State within, 

Mankind mult either pity me, or ſcorn me. 
Ag. Sure none could do the laſt. 
Queen. Thou long'ſt to know't, 
And I to tell thee, but Shame ſtops my Mouth, 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my Folly, 
And next be ſecret. | 
Aſt. Can you doubt it, Madam ? 
Queen. Yet you might ſpare my Labour; 
Can you not gueſs — | 

Aft. Madam, pleaſe you, Ill try. 

Queen. Hold, Aſteria 
1 would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it, 

J ſhould imagine that ſome other might, 
And then I were moſt wretched ; 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: 
And ſay you could not gueſs it — 
Aft, 


ne, 
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: Might not Ambition trouble your Repoſe ? 
= 2: My Sicily, I thank the Gods, contents me; 


Become the Slave of Love — 
A. I thought your Majeſty had fram'd Deſigns 
ro ſubvert all your Laws; become a Tyrant, 

or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars; 


| 9 


ls this all, Madam? | 

"© Queen. Is not this enough ? 

hen, know, I love below myſelf ; a Subject; 
Love one who loves another, and who knows not 

TT hat I love him. 

J.. He muſt be told it, Madam. 

= 2:cn, Not for the World, Aſteria: 

Whene'er he knows it, I ſhall die for ſhame. 

Ai. What is it then that would content you? 

= 2c. Nothing, but that I bad not lov'd. 

= 44. May I not aſk, without Offence, who tis ? 

= 2. Ev'n that confirms me I have lov'd amils ; 
Pince thou canſt know I love, and not imagine 

t muſt be Philocles. 

= 47. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon? 
Valiant and wile ; handiome, and well born. 

Queen. But not of Royal Blood: 

know his Fate unfit to be a King. 5 

To be his Wife, I could forſake my Crown; but not 
ay Clory: ; 

Net would he did not love Candiope ; 

Would he lov'd me but knew not of my Love; 

Or cer durſt tell me his. 

= 4/7. In all this Labyrinth, 

nd one Path conducing to your Quiet, 
Deen. O tell me quickly then. 

= A. Candiope, as Princeſs of the Blood, 

WV ithout your Approbation cannot marry : 
Wir break his Match with her, by Virtue of 

our Sovereign Authority. 
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Queen. | fear that were to make him hate me. _=_ 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know I love him : 55 
* you not do it of yourſelf? _ 

II not be wanting to my Pow'r : 
pd? if your Majeſty appears not in it: 7 
The Love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount 1 
All other Difficulties. : 
Queen. Then, as we walk, we'll think what means 
are beſt; © 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half m y Breaſt. [ Exeuni. 
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nun. sen I. 
1 EN E, the Queen's Apartment, 
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'Y. Othing thrives that [ have plotted : 
4 For I have ſoupded PHilocles, and find 15 
4 He is too conftant to Candicpe . : 
Her too I have aſſaulted, but in vain, 3 
Objecting want ef Quality in P-zhocles, 
I'll to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
She muſt make uſe of her Authority 2 
To break the Match. 0 
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Enter Celadon looking atout him, 


Brother! what make you here 
About the eee n 's Apartments ? 7 
Which of the Laties are you watching for? 208 
Cel. Any of 'em that will do me the good Turn to 
make me ſoundly in Love. | . 
Aſt. Then I'll beſpeak you one, you will be deſp'rate- 5 
ly in Love with; Flerimel: So ſoon as the Queen heard 
you were return'd, ſhe gave you her for Miſtreſs. 
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Cel. Thank her Majeſty; but, to confeſs the Truth, 
my Fancy lies partly another way. 

Ad. That's ſtrange: Florimel vows you are already 
in Love with her. 

Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever I ſaw or ſpoke 
with this Florimel 

Aft. Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. 

Exit Aſteria. 


S S EI 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is running back. 


Cel. Nay, i'faith I am got betwixt you and.home, 
you are my Pris'ner, Lady Bright, till you reſolve me 
one Queſtion, [She mats fins tbe is dumb.j Pox; I 
think the's dumb: What a Vengeance dot thou at 
Court, with ſuch a rare Face, without a Tongue to 
anſwer to a kind ee n? Art thou dumb indeed ? 
then thou canſt teil no Tales — Lees 10 *ifs her. 

Fin, Hold, ho! is, you ate no ? 

Cel. Oh, my Miſs ina Maſ ! 
Tongue ? 

Ph. »Twas time, I think; what had become of me 
if I had not? 

Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. 

Flo. Ay, if my Maſk had been over 'em, as it was 
when you met me in the Waiks, 

Ce“. Well; will you believe me another time? Did 
not 1 ſay you were infinitely handſome : They may tails 
of Flerimel, if they will, but 7faith ſhe mutt come ſhort 
of you. | 

Flo. Have you ſeen her, then? 

Cel. ] look'd a little that way, but T had ſoon enough 
of her, the is not to be ſeen twice without a Surfeit. 

Flo. However you are beholden to her, ney ſay the 
loves you. 

Cel. By Fate ſhe ſhan't love me: I hawk told her a 
piece of my Mind already : Pox o'theſe coming Wo- 


nabe vou found your 


men: They ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an Ap- 


petite. [Flavia af the Door. 
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30 The MID EN QUEEN. 


Fla. Flirime!, you are call'd within —— 
Cel. J hope in the Lord you are not Florimel. 


— 


e ths 


[ Exit, 


: _ by * 0 
n 


A Flo. Ev'n ſhe, at your Service; the fame kind and 
we 1 - coming Florimel, you have deſcrib'd. : 
N | Cel. Why then we are agreed alteady ; I am as kind 
7 1! and coming as you for the Heart of you: 1 knew a MR 
I \þ | firſt we two were good for nothing but one another. - 
 \ Fla. But, without Rallery, are you in Love? = 
N Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my ou 


Maxims, I think in my Conſcience I could marry you, 
Flo. No, no, tis not come to that yet; But if you 


Ri! 
@ fo are really in Love, you have done me the greateſt Plex I 
14 þ ſure in the World. : 
„ Cel. That Pleaſure, and a better too J have in ſtore 
1 for you. 5 
| Flo. This Animal, call'd a Lover, I have long'd to 
ſee theſe two Years. = 


Ce/. Sure you walk'd with your Maſk on all the 
while ; for if you had been ſeen, you could not have 
been without your Wiſh. 

Flo. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover; . 
but I muſt have other Proofs of Love ere I believe iti. 

Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. = 

Flo. | would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould i 
hang himſelf, drown himſelf, break his Neck, poiſon 
himſelf for very Deſpair ; He that will fcruple this, is 
an impuder t Fellow, if he ſays he is in love. 5 

Cel Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would 
you have your Lover to do? For a Man's but a Man, 
he cannot hang, and drown, and break his Neck, aud 

oiſon himſelf, all together 

Fo. Well then, becauſe you are but a Beginner, 2 and 
J would not diſcourage you, any of theſe ſhall ſerre 
your turn in a fair way. 

Cel. Jam much deceiy'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a 
Treat, a Song, and the Fiddles, be not a more accep- 
table Proof of Love to you, than any of thoſe Tragical 
ones you have mentioned. 

Flo. However, you will grant it is but decent you 
mould be pale, and lean, and melancholick, to ſhew you 

ale 


[ Exit, 
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The MAIDEN Que nn. 32 


are in Love: And that I ſhall require of you when I ſee 
ou next. | | 

Cel. When you ſee me next? Why you do not make 
a Rabbet of me, to be lean at twenty four Hours warn- 
ing? In the mean while, we burn Day light, loſe Time 
and Love. | 

Flo. Would you marry me without Confideration ? 

Cel. To chuſe, by Heav'n, for they that think on't, 
twenty to one would never do it; hang Forecaſt; to 
make ſa;e of one good Night, is as much in rcaion, as a 
Man ſhould expect from this ill World. 

Fla. Methinks a few more Years and Diſcretion would 
do well: Ido not like this going to bed ſo early; it 
makes one ſo weary before Morning. 

Cel That's much as your Pillow is laid before you ge 
to ilvep. 

Flo. Shall I make a Propoſition to you? I will give 

ou a whole Year of Probation to love me in ? to grow 
reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful, and to pay me all 
the Services of a Lover — 

Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me ? 

Flo. If neither of us alter our Minds before. 

Cel. By this Light a neceſſary Clauſe — But if 
I pay in all the foreſaid Services before the Day, you 
ſhall. be obliged to take me ſooner into Mercy. 

Flo. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time 
of a I'welve-month to be prolong'd ; ſo many Services, 
I wilt bate you fo many Days or Wegks; ſo many 
Faults, Iwill add to your Prentiſhip ſo much more: 
And of all this, I only to be Judge. 


S E IV, 


Enter Phylocles and Lyſimantes. 


Ly/. Is the Queen this way, Madam ? 
Flo. I'Il fee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs: Follow me, Captive. 
Cel. March on, Conqueror — { She pulls him. 
| [ Exeunt Cel, Flo. 
Ly/. You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it? 
Phil. Leave that to me, my Lord. 
B 4 
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1 The MAI DEN QUuEEN. 


Ly/. Then, tho' perhaps my Siſter's Birth aisle 
An higher Match, 
I'll weigh your Merits on the other ſide, 
To make the Ballance even. 
' Phil. I go, my Lord, this Minute. | 
LY. My belt Wiſhes wait on you. [Exit Lyſimantes 


SCENE V. 28 
Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


Queen. Vonder he is; have I no other way? * 
Aft. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt: . 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me: 1 
Vit to Cardiope's Mother, 5 
Ard under the Pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put of a Match 
So mean as P/ ilocles. 8 = 
Jueen. You may approach, Sir: [Zo Phil, . : 
We two diſcourſe no Secrets. = 
Phil. I come, Madam, to weary out your Royal Bounty. 5 
Queen. Some Suit I warrant for your Couſin . „ 
Leave his Advancement to my Care. 1 | 
Phil. Your Goodneſs ſtill prevents my Wiſhes, -—— 2 
Yet I have one Requeſt, 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and 
Extreme Ambition in me. Fe 
een. You know you have a favourable Judge 
It lies in you not to ask any thing 6 
I] cannot grant. gs 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: | 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, x 
'Tho' but to look on fair Candiope were an excuſe for boch. Fa 
Dcen. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; 
Tat! can cloy, but this I cannot cure. 
I have ſome Reafons {invincible to me) which muſt fortig | - 
Your Marriage with Candiope. 5 
Phil. I knew I was not worthy. | 
ueen. Not for that, Philocles; you deſerve all things 
And to ſhow I think it, my Admiral I hear is dead. 
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The Mal p EN Qu EV. 33 


His vacant Place (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
J here confer on you. . : 

Phil. Rather take back all you had giv'n before, 
ES Than not give this. 
Por believe, Madam, nothing is ſo near 
My Soul, as the Poſſeſſion of Candiope. | 
Queen. Since that Belief would be to your Diſadvantage, 
Iwill not entertain it. | 
= Pi], Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me? 
Jo give me all things which I did not ask, 
And yet deny that only thing I beg: 
And ſo beg, that 1 find I cannot live 
== Without the hope of it. 
—= 2:zcn. Hope greater things: | 
But hope not this. Haſte to o'ercome your Love, 
IIlt is but putting a ſhort-liv'd Paſſion to a violent Death. 
8 Phil.] cannot live without Candiope, 

But I can die without a Murmur, 


Having my Doom pronounc'd from your fair Mouth, 
Queen. If I am to pronounce it, live, my Pbilocles, 
Ount N 
5 Al But live without (I was about to ſay) [ A/iae. 
ER, | Without his Love, but that I cannot do; | 


| | Like Philocles without Candiope. 
ei Pl. Madam, could you give my Doom ſo quickly, 


2 


And knew it was irrevocable ! 

0 Lis too apparent 

vou who alone love Glory, and whoſe Soul 

* Is looſen'd from your Senſes, cannot judge 
= What Torments mine of groſſer Mould endures. 
Queen. | cannot ſuffer you 


* To give me Praiſes which are not my own: 
1 1 More like you, and am yet much more wreiched 
'-: Than you can think yourſelf. 
. Pbil. Weak Bars they needs mult be, that Fortune puts 
FRO I wixt Sovereign Power, and all it can defire. 
Wen Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, 


44S ? . , 
Only, becauſe the Word ſounds handſome in a Lover's 
8 Mouth. 
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Whenee had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent Terms 
Of him I pleaſe to love ? One, I mult tell you, 


One, who deſerves to wear a Crown 


But I have drunk it only from his Eyes. 


34 The MAIDEN QUEEN. 


Queen Were be indeed the Man, you had fome Real; 
But tis aaother, more without my Power, =p 
And yet a Subject too. 
- Phil. O, Madam, ſay not ſo, 
Tt cannot be a Subject, if not he, 
It were to be injurious to yourſelf 
To make another Choice. 
Queen. Yet, Ly/emantes, ſet by him I love, 
Is more obfcur'd than Stars too near the Sun: 
He has a Brightneſs of his own, 
Not borrowed of his Father's, but born with him, 
Phil. Pardon if I ſay, who-e'er he be, 
He has practis'd fome ill Arts upon you, Madam 
For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is born 
But from the Lees o'ch* People. 
Ducen. You offend me, Philecles, 


{Since fooliſhly I have gone thus far) 1 
Whom I eſteem your Equal, = 
And far ſuperior to Prince Ly/mantes ; 


Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence, before I live 
To that deteſted Day, That Frown aſſures me 
1 have offended, by my Over-freedom ; 4 
But yet methinks a Heart ſo plain and honeſt 5 
And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon for it. 

Queen. I give it you; but 
When you know him better, 15 
Vou'll alter your Opinion; he's no ill Friend of yours, 

Phil. J well perceive | 
He has ſupplan ted me in your Efteem ; Z 
But that's the leaſt of INs this fatal Wretch Þ 
Has practis'd — Think, for Heav'n's ſake, Madam, think 
If you have drunk no Philter F 

9D.ucen. Yes, he has given me a Philter ; 
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Phil. Hot Irons thank 'em for it. D 
LS ich, or turning from ber. 


Juen. 


= We MartDeEn QUEEN. 35 
Reaſon: Nuten. What's that you mutter? 
llence from my ſight: I know not whether 
I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more, 
PLil. But hear me, Madam. 
= 92een. I ſay begone — See me no more this Day. 
H 4311 not hear one Word in your Excuſe : * 
- Now, su, be rude again; Aud give Laws 10 your Queen. 


[Exit Philocles _— 


- 


| Afteria, come hither, 
7 Was ever Boldneſs like to this of Philocles ? 
m. Help me to reproach him, for I reſolve 
Henceforth no more to love him. 
5 Aft. Truth 3s, 1 wonder'd at your Patience, Madam : 
Did not you mark his Words, his Mien, his Action 
EZ How full of Haughtineſs, how ſmall Reſpe& ? 
Auen. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I favour'd, 


ms Nay more, he whom I lov'd ? \ 
25 A Man methinks of vulgar Parts and Preſence! | 
Queen, Or allow him ſomething handſome, valiant, | 
Or ſo Yet this to me! 

if. The Work manſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 

The Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors 
'e Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, ; 
ne And People wond'ring how they came ſo. high, | 


Fear, from their Intlaence, Plagues, and Wars, and Famine. | 
Deen. Hat 
Af. One, whom inſtead of baniſhing a Day, 
Vow ſuould have plum'd of all his borrow'd Honours, 
And let him ſee what abject things they are 
yours, EF Whom Princes often love without Deſert. 
Queen. What has my Philccies deſerv'd from thee, 
WT That thou fhouldlt uſe him thus! 
Xx Were he the bafeft cf Mankind, thou could'ſt not 
think RY Have given him ruder Language. 
.. Did not your Majeſty command me ? 
= Did not ore af begin ? 
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Queen. I id, but I have right to do it: | 
1 love en aud may rail; in you, 'tis Malice; F 
om ber. Malice in the mot igh degree; for never Man 1 
| Was n more deierving than my Philocles, 1 
Queen, 2 3 or, ; } 
* | 
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Or, do you love him, ha! and plead that Title ? 
Confeſs, and Vl! forgive you — | | 
For none can look on him, but needs muſt love. 

A. I love him, Madam! I beſeech your Majeſty 
Have better Thoughts of me. 

Queen. Doſt thou not love him then! 
Good Heav'n, how ſtupid, and how dull is ſhe 1 
How molt invincibly inſenſible! at: 
No Woman does deſerve to live 5 
That loves not Philecles 

Aft. Dear Madam, recolle& yourſelf ; alas! Dn 
How much diſtracted are your Thoughts, and how RR 
Diſ-jointed all your Words 
The Sibyls Leaves more orderly were laid. 5 
Where is that Harmony of Mind, that Prudence E 
Which guided all you did! that Senſe of Glory, 1 
Which rais'd you, high above the reſt of Kings 
As Kings are o'er the Level of Mankind! = 
Queen. Gone, gone, Aheria; all is gone, | 
Or loft within me, far from any uſe. : 
Sometimes I ſtruggle like the Sun in Clouds, 
But ftraight I am o'er-caſt 

Aft. I grieve to ſee it 

Quten. Then thou haſt yet the Goodneſs 
To pardon what I ſaid 
Alas, I uſe myſelf much worſe than thee. E 
Love rages in great Souls, Þ 
For there his Power moſt Oppoſition finds; 5 
High Trees are ſhook, becauſe they dare the Winds. 

- | [ Exeunt enints. 
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SCENE, the Court Gallery. 


_-- 


nds. 


enines, 


5 Philocles ſolus . 
IS true, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a Day ; 
5 But Favourites, once declining, fink apace. 
yet Fortune, ſtop this is the likelieſt Place 
ro meet Aſteria, and by her convey 
y humble Vows to my offended Queen, 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 
a! ſhe comes herſelf; unbappy Man! 
here ſhall I hide ? —- 
Queen. Is not that Philecles 
ho makes ſuch haſte away? Philocles, Philocle ——_ 
Phil. I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. [ Coming back, 
8 2:x, How now, Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear, 
50 9 hat I ſcare People from me ? 
Phil. Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhunn'd 
1 he Place where you might be ; as when it thunders 
Men reverently quit the open Air, 
q Peeaufe the angry Gods are then abroad. 
= 2:een, What does he mean, Afteria / 
do not underſtand him. 
= 4/7. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſn'd him 
our Preſence for this Day. Zo her ſoftly, 
4 Queen. Ha! baniſh'd him! 'tis true indeed; 
But, as thou ſay'ſt, I had forgot it quite. [ To her, 
A. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an Hour ago. 
W But Love had drawn his Pardon up ſo ſoon, 
That] forgot he e'er offended me. 
= Phil, Pardon me, that 1 could not thank you ſooner ; 
. ſudden Grace, like ſome ſwift Flood pour'd in 
On narrow Banks, o'er-flow'd my Spirits. 


[1s going out. 


Queen. 
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38 The MAID EN Quzen. 


Queen. No; 'tis for me to ask your Pardon, Phils 
For the great Injury I did you, 
In my remembring I was angry with you. 
But I'll repair my Fault, 
And rowze my Anger up againſt you yet. 
Phil. No, Madam, my Forgiveneſs was your- Aa oi 
And I lay hold of it. Gra - 
Queen. Princes ſometimes may paſs 
Adis of Oblivion, in their own Wrong. 
* Phil. *Tis true, but not recall them. 
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Dueen. But Philecles, ſince I have told you there is one . 5 
J love ; I will go on, and let you know - 
What paſs'd this Day betwixt us; be our Judge 
Whether my Servant have dealt well with me. | 
Phil. I beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me: 1 
Any thing more of him may make me 3 
Relapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late Pardon. 1 
Jueen. But you'll be glad to know it. T a 
Phil. May I not hope then 1 
'You have ſome Quarrel to him? 9 
Queen. Yes a great one. iy 
But firſt to juſtife myſelf, YM 
Know, Philocles, I have conceal'd my Paſſion 4 


With ſuch care from him, that he knows not yet | 
J love, but only that J much eſteem him. 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretch, 

That by a thouſand Tokens could not gueſs it! 
Ducer, He loves elfewhere, and that has blinded bin, 
Phil. He's blind indeed! I 

So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe | = 

With levell'a Eyes gaz'd each upon their Kind; 5 

Fhere fx detheir Love: And ne'er look'd up to view 

That glorious Creature Man, their Sovereign Lord. 
Queen. Y'are too ſevere on little Faults, but he 


Has Crimes, untold, 1 
Which will, I fear, move you much more againſt hin 
He fell this Day into a Paſſion with me, P 


And boldly contradifted all 1 ſaid. 5 
PV. And ftands his Head upon his ſhoulders yet? 
How long {hall this moſt inſolent — - 


Oer. 0 
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3 The Marten QUEEN 39 
ile, Asen. Take heed you rail not, ; 
ou know you are but on your good Behaviour. 
= >}. Why then I will not call him Traitor —— 
ut only Rude, Audacious and Impertinent, 
ro uſe his Sovereign ſo [ beg your Leave 
o wiſh you have at leaſt impriſon'd him. 
Queen. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well 
Remember you were not confin'd, and yet | 
Pour Fault was great. In ſhort, I love him, 
and that excuſes all; but be not jealous; 
His Riſing ſhall not be your Overthrow, 
Nor will I ever marry him 
Phpbil. That's ſome Comfort yet, 
> Ile ſhall not be a King. | 
Auen. He never ſhall. But you are diſcompos'd' ; 
Stay here a little, I have ſomewhat for you 
hall ſhew you ſtill are in my Favour. 
1 { Exeunt Queen aud Aſteria. 
Enter to him Candiope weeping. 
Poi. How now, in Tears, my fair Candiope 2 
o through a watry Cloud 
he ſun at once ſeems both to weep and fhine.. 
n Por what Forefathers Sin do you afflict 
t yet Thoſe precious Eyes! For ſure you have 
None of your own to weep 
=X Card. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhew,. 
it! MEince Heav'n, will puniſh them with Jofing you. 
ded him ?-/. A fflictions ſent from Heav'n withaut a Cauſe, 
= 7 ake bold Mankind enquire 1nto its Laws. 1 
But Heav'n, which moulding Beauty takes ſuch care 
3 Nakes gentle Fates on purpoſe for the Fair 
o view And Deity that ſees them ſo divine, 
Lord. pins all their Fortunes in a filken twine : 
he No mortal Hand fo ignorant is found 
| so weave coarſe Work upon a precious Ground. 
inſt him Card. Go preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
Pil. Has her Severity produc'd theſe Tears? | 
== Card. She has recall'd thoſe Hopes ſhe gave before, 
rs yet? And ſtrictly bids me ne'er to ſce you more. 
Fil. Changes in froward Age are natural, 
Auen, ho hopes for conſtant Weather in the Fall? 
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40 The MAI DEN Qu Rx. 


Tis in your Pow'r your Duty to transfer, 
And place that Right in me which was in her. 1 
Cand. Reaſon, like foreign Foes, would ne'er o ercone . 3 
But that I find I am betray'd at home; "0 
You have a Friend that fights for you within. 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever loſe, ſo Love may win. 2 
Enter Queen with a Picture in her Hand, and Alten. 1 
Queen. See there, Afteria, 10 
All we have done ſuccceds ſtill to the worſe ; 
We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, 
Where I but only heard they lov'd; and now 4 
She comes to Court, and mads me with the ſight on: 1 
A. Dear Madam, overcome yourſelf a little, 5 
Or they'll perceive how much you are concern'd, 
Rueen. I ſtruggle with my Heart — 
But it will have ſome vent. 
Couſin, you are a Stranger at the Court. 
Cand. It was my Duty, I confeſs, 
To attend oftner on your Majeſty, 
DPueen. Afteria, mend my Couſin's Hankerchief; 
It fits too narrow there, and ſhows too much 1 
The Broadneſs of her Shoulders — Nay fie, A4/eria, 
Now you put it too much backward, and diſcover | 
The Bigneſs of her Breaſts. 
Cand. I beſeech your Majeſty ' 
Give not yourſelf this Trouble. 
Queen. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon me; 
A Beauty ſuch as yours 
Deſerves a more than ordinary Care, 
To ſet it out. 
Come hither, Pkilocles, do but obſerve, 
She has but one groſs Fault in all her Shape ? 
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That is, ſhe bears up here too much, F# 
And the malicious Workman has left it = 


Open to your Eye. 
Phil. Where, and pleaſe your 8 7 
Methinks *tis very well. 
Queen. No not you ſee it? Oh how blind is Love 
Cand. And how quick ſighted Malice! 
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The MAI DEN QUEEN. 


o well with the dead Colour of her Face. 
Jh. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no Red. 


=} tlmes on herjelf, Sometimes on her Rival. 

„ : - 9 

een. How do | look to Day, Aferia x 
lethinks not well. 

Aft. Pardon me, Madam, moſt victoriouſly. 


Phil. Paris was a bold Man, who preſum'd 

o judge the Beauty of a Goddeſs. 
Card. Your Majeity has giv'n the Reaſon why 
e cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. 


T Might hide that diſmal Hollowneſs. 
hat think you, Philocles? 


What my Faults are it is no matter: 


ee loves me with them all. | 

== 2:cen, Ay, he may love, but when he marries you, 
our Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon. 
arewel, and think of that, too eaſy Maid, 
= bluſh thou ſhar'ſt my Blood. t 

oY | [ Exeunt Queen and Aſteria. 


Card. Inhuman Queen ! 
Thou canſt not be more willing to reſign 


hy Part in me, than I to give up mine. 
Pbil. Love, how few Subjects do thy Laws fulfill, 
d yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt ill! 
1 greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 
om Birth ſets neareſt to Imperial Sway; 
hile jealous Pow'r does ſullenly o'erſpy, 

e play like Deer within the Lion's Eye. 

= ou'd J for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been; 
nd, but each May, ne'er heard the Name of Queen. 


= Card, The 


Pi, If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, 


den, you ſhall gain what now you loſe by me: 
ben, you in all my Glories ſhould have Part, 
nd rule my Empire, as you rule my Heart. 


41 


Qlern. But yet, methinks, thoſe Knots of Sky do not 


[The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks ſeme- 


Jueen. What think you, Philoctes ? come do not flatter, 


Queen. Methinks a long Patch here beneath her Eye 


Cand. Beſcech you, Madam, ask not his Opinion: 


Cand. 
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42 The Mal DEN Queen, 1 
Cand. How much our golden Wiſhes are in vi | 
When they are paſt, we are ourſelves again. | 


Enter Queen and Aſteria above, = 

Queen. Look, look, Aferia, yet they are not re 3 P. 
Hence we may hear what they diſcourſe alone. 
Phil. My- Love inſpires me with a gen'rous Tho . 
Which you unknowing in thoſe Wiſhes taught, bo 
Since Happineſs may out of Courts be found, © 5 
ſhc 


Why ftay we here on this enchanted Ground: 
And chuſe not rather with content to dwell "0 
(If Love and we can find it) in a Cell? [oh 
Cand. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat, 
They ſeldom go, but when they cannot ſtay; 
As lofing Gameſters throw the Dice away: 
Ev'n in that Cell, where you Repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs Mind; 
And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing Shapes of all you had before. 1 
Phil. He, who with your Poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſy Terms may part with all the reſt, 5 
All my Ambition will in you be crown'd ; 
And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my Wiſhes bound, 
Our life ſhall be but one long nuptial Day, 
And like chaf d Odours melt in Sweets away; "> 
Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 7 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. "I 
Cand. Thus Hope miſleads itſelf ja pleaſant wal 1 
And takes more Joys on truſt, than Love can pay! 
But Love with long Poſſeſhon once decay'd, 
That Face which now you court, you will _— 2 
Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe 8 to remote 


* 20 
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Youth but a while Joes at Love's . Temple 2 
As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. 

Pkil, Your Doubts are kind; but to be ai 
I can be true, I beg 1 way be try'd. 
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„, Trials of Love too dear the making coſt ; 

bit ſacceſsleſs, the whole Venture's loſt. 

bat you propoſe, brings Wants and Care along. 

Pu.. Love can bear both, 
Cad. But is your Love fo ſtrong ? | 
Peil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more: 
no ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? 
Cand. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
BE ſhould not by your Arguments be won: 
know [ vrge your Ruin by conſent ; 
t love too well that Ruin to prevent. 
* Ps.. Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Fevers fry: 
Mae kill but him, who muſt without it die. 
Cad. Secure me, I may love without a Crime; 
een, for our Flight, appoint both Place and Time. 
Ss P:/. Th enſuing Hode my plighted Vows ſhall be; 
e Time's not long; or only long to me. 
Cad. Then, let us go where we ſhall ne'er be ſeen 
= my hard Mother. | 
Phil. Or my cruel Queen, [ Eæeunt Phil. and Cand. 
Arn above. O Philocles, unkind to call me cruel! 
=D talſe .Zneas did from Dido fly ; 
WW: never branded her with Cruelty. 
go | deſpiſe myſelf for loving fo ! 
e. At once you hate yourſelf, and love him too: 
Nen. No, his Ingratitude has cur'd my Wound: 
painful Cure indeed! 
al. And yet not found. 
i [gnorance of your true Thoughts 
WW: cules this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam. 

© 2c. But much of Kindneſs {till was mix'd with it. 
more bo could miſtake fo groſly, not to know 
Cid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 
Aj}, He's going now to ſmart for his Offence. 
Deen. Should he, without my Leave, depart from hence? 
A. No matter; ſince you hate him, let him go. 
Deen. But I my Hate by my Revenge will ſhow : 

des, His Head's a Forfeit to the State. 

A. When you take that, I will believe you hate. 


; Let 
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44 The Ma D EN QUEEN, 


Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll foon repent : 

And ſo his Crime will prove his Puniſhment, 
Juen. He may repeht ; but he will firſt polleſs, 
Þ7 O, Madam, now your Hatred you confeſ;: 

Tf his poſſeſſing her your Rage does move, 

Tis Jealouſy, the Avarice of Love, | 
Queen. No more, 4/teria. 

Seek Ly/fmantes out, bid him ſet his Guards 

Through all the Court and City. 

Prevent their Marriage firſt; then ſtop their Flight, 

Some fitting Puniſhments Will ordain, 

But ſpeak not you of Philocles again: 

Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to fnd 

Too much of Heav'n's, or of a Prince's Mind. oy 

| [em deſcends, and lu 

Hs the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going hoſtily a 

the Stage; Aſteria /ees her, 

Af. Flavia, Fluvia, whither ſo falt ? 
Fla. Lid you call, Mferia ? x 
Aſi. The iT has Bufineſs with Prince Lui 
Speak to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. 
[Exit Aſteria um ai 
Fla. I ſuſpect ſomewhat, but I'll watch you cle; 

Prince Ly/imantes has not choſe in me | 

The worſt Spy of the Court 

Celadon What makes he here ? 

Enter Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina; they avalk over! 

Stage together, he ſeeming to court them, 

Oliad. Nay, ſweet Celadon 
Sas. Nay, dear Celadon. 

Fla. O- ho! 1 fee his Buſineſs now, tis with Mii 

two Daughters: Look, look, how he peeps avout tol 

if the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will not plan 

if ſhe be look'd on. [Exeunt Cel. Olind. aud & 

80 —— at laſt he has truſs'd his Quarry — 

Enter Florimel. 
Flo. Did you ſee Celadon this way? 
Fla. If 44 had not ask'd the Queſtion, I ſhould bs 

thought you had come from watching him; he's juſt g 

of with Mc/'a's Daughters. 7 
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V. Melia 's Daughters! he did not court 'em, I hope ? 
1 2 So buſily, he loſt no Time: While he was teach- 
. the one a Tune, he was kiſſing the other's Hand. 
| . O fine Gentleman! 
2 And they-ſo greedy of n! did you never 
two Fiſhes about a Bait, tugging it this way and 
ber way; for my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould 
We loſt a Leg or Arm i'th' Service — Nay, never vex 
g wi but e en reſolve to break with him. 
I F. No, no, tis not come to that yet; Þ'll correct 
& firſt, and then * * the beſt from Time. 
: Ja. From Time! believe me, there's little Good to 
expected from him. I never knew the old Gentle- 
with the Scythe and Hour-Glaſs bring any thing 
grey Hair, thin Cheeks, and loſs of Teeth ; You 
W Celador loves others. 
Fl, There's the more hope he may love me among 
b Let: Hang't, I would not marry one of theſe ſo- 
Pn Fops; they are good for nothing, but to make 
kolds: Give me a Servant that is a high Flier at all 


| ba mes, that is bounteous of himſelf to many Women; 


ar yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the Lure of 
Wirimony, ſhould come down with a Swing, and fly 
beiter at his own Quarry, 
by F/a. But are you ſure you can take him down when 
W think good ? 

. Nothing more certain. 


2 What W ager will you venture upon the Trial ? 
: 7%. Any thing. 

Pla My Maidenhead to yours. 

Po. That's a good one, who ſhall take the Forfeit ? 
Fla. Pil go and write a Letter as from theſe two 
ers, to ſummon him immediately; it ſhall be deliver'd 
pore you, I warrant you ice a itrange Combat be- 
Þ:t the Fleſh and the Spirit. If he leaves you to go 
them, you'll grant he loves them better? 

#/o, Not a jot the more: A Bee may. pick of many 
wers, and yet like ſome one better than all the reif. 
ig But then your Bee muſt not leave his Sting be- 

um. 
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go a little way, but I'll return immediately, and write it: 


Mercy upon you when J have marry'd you. 


inch him and ſhove him out of the World by the very 


Maid? 
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Fh. Well; make the Experiment however: I hen? . 
him coming, and a whole noiſe of Fidlers at his Heel. 
Hey-day, what a mad Husband ſhall I have ?— | 

| Enter Celadon. „* 

Fla. And what a mad Wife will he have? Well, I ms | el, 


You'll keep him in difcourſe the while ? [ Exit Fla. 

Cel. Where are you, Madam? What do you mean 9 
run away thus? Pray ftand to't, that we may diſpatch Wi 
this Buſineſs. | 2 

Flo. I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, Ml 
to make me confeſs | love you. Lord, what a buſtle hae 
you kept this Afternoon! What with eating, ſinging, 
and dancing, I am fo wearied, that I ſhall not be u 
caſe to hear of any more love this Fortnight. 

Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before Trial, Lord have 


Flo. But what King's Revenue do you think wil WW | 
maintain this extravagant Expence ? ; 

Cel. I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if 
he would once die! Lord, how long does he mean 0! 
make it ere he dies! 4 
Flo. As long as ever he can, T1] paſs my Word for 
him. 
Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an ob. 
ſtinate old Fellow, that is deaf to the News of a better 
World; and ne'er- ſtay for him. 7 

Flo. But e'en marry; and get him Grandchildren in 
abundance, and great Grandchildren upon them, and ſo 


force of new Generations — if that be the way, you 
muſt excuſe me. 
Cel. But doit thou know what it is to be an old 


Flo. No, nor hope I ſhan't theſe twenty Years. 13 
Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou s 
wilt be condemned to tell Stories, how many Men thou 
mighteſt have had; and none believe thee : Then thou lh, f 
grow eſt froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends 

to ſollicit Man for thee, | 
Fit; 


— — — 
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Y b. Away with your old Common-place Wit : I am 
esd to grow fat, and look young till forty, and then 
. Nut of the World with the firſt Wrinkle, and the 
Nutation of five and twenty. 


„ Well, what think you now of a Reckoning be 


uf WR: us? 

t: . How do you mean? : 
. To diſceunt for ſo many Days of my Year's 
J Wice, as I have paid in ſince Morning. 

te 


. With all my Heart. 

l. Imprimis, For a Treat. 

Jen. For my Glaſs Coach. : 

em. For ſitting bare and wagging your Fan. 

Ind laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this 
Hour and half. | 

V For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service; 
hear your Bill of Faults; for your Comfort tis a 
tone. | 

. I know it. | 

8 h. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping 
Ppany with Meliga's Daughters. | 
How the Pox came you to know that? Gad 1 
We vc the Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells 
W of my Sins. | 

. The Offence being ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment ſhall 
ut proportionable, I will ſet you back only half a 


. You're moſt unconſcionable : When then do you 
Rwe ſhall come together? There's none but the old 
Flarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 
What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Methu- 
ps, that I muit ftay an hundred Years before 1 come 
eget Sons and Daughters? 

4. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me 
out ever offering to excuſe himſelf ; Iten, a Fort- 
It more for that. 


hon / So there's another Puff in my Voyage has blown 
chou ack to the North of Scotland. 

= b. All this is nothing to your Excuſe for the two 
en 


E 
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Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and tiy|hil 


but once — 
Flo. What could you have done more to me? ö 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know, dey ( 
Rogue, at time convenient. | | 8. 
Flo. You talk, you talk; could you kiſs 'em, though a jj 
but once, and ne'er think on me? - 

Cel. Nay, if I had thought of thee, I had kiſs'd en f 
over a thouſand times, with the very force of Imagine ne 
tion. 0 
Flo. The Gallants are mightily beholden to you, yo Ip 
have found em out a new way to kiſs their Miſtreiles I n 
gpon other Womens Lips, in 
Cel. What would you have? You are my Sultan son 
Queen, the reſt are but in the nature of your Slaves; Af 
may make ſome flight Excurſions into the Enemies III 


Country ſor Forage, or ſo, but I ever return to my heal 


Quarters. 
Enter one ith a Leiter. 

Cel. To me? 

Meg” It your name be Celadon. {Cel. read; ſefih 

Flo, He's ſwallowing the Pill; preſently we ſhall e 
the Operation. 

Cel. tothe Page.] Child, Come hither, Child; here's Mo. 
ney for thee : So, begone quickly, good Child, befor 
any body examines thee: Thou art in a dangerous plac, 
Child — -—{ Thruffs bim cut.] Very good, the Site 
ſend me word they will have the Fiddles this After. 
noon, and invite me to {up there! Now cannot! 
forbear and 1 ſhould be damn'd, tho' I have fcap'd: 
ſcouring fo lately for it, Yet I love Flerime! better tha 
both of em together; there's the Riddle ont: 
But only for the ſweet ſake of Variety. [Af 
Well, we mult all fin, and we muſt all repent, and theres 
an end on't. 

Flo. What is that makes you fidge up and down ſo! 

Cel. Faith, I am ſent for by a very dear Friend, aud 


tis upon a Bufineſs of Life and Death. ( 
Flo. On my Life ſome Woman; ] 
you 


(/ K 
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Cal. On my Honour, ſome Man; do you think I 
would lie to you ? | wi eng 
Fh. But you engag'd to ſap with me! 
Cual. But I confider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late 
Win your Lodgings. | | : 
adieu, dear Mails ; if ever I am falſe to thee again. 
5 | [ Exit Celadon. 

Flo. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of 
Ue begins to vex me in good earneſt, Hang him, let him 
Woo and take enough of em: And yet methipks I can't 


1 


Wendure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-cap as 
mould ever live to be jealous ! | 
WI muſt after him, 


come Ladies would diſcard him now, but I 
WA fitter way for my Revenge will find; | 
rl marry him and ſerve him in his kind, [ Exit Flo, 


OO ODDO RI 


ACT S. N 
SCENE, The Walks. 


Meliſſa, after her Olinda and Sabina. 


Mel. J Muſt take this Buſineſs up in time: This wild 
| Fellow begins to haunt my Houſe again. Well, 
Eil be bold to ſay it, 'tis as eaſy to bring up a young 
Lion without Miſchief, as a Maidenhead of fifteen, to 
make it tame for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the 
808 young Man is handſome, rich and young, and I could be 
content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce *em 
both in this manner. — Well, 'Il examine 'em apart, and 
if | can find out which he loves, I'll offer him his Choice 
- Olinda, Come hither, Child —: 
Olin. Your Pleaſure, Madam ? | 
Mel. Nothing but for your Good, Oda; what think 
you of Celadon ? 


Vol. II. C Olin, 


go The MaATD EN QUEEN. 


Olin. Why I think he's a very mad Fellow; but yet . 
T have ſome Obligements to him : He teaches me ney Mt 
Airs of the Guitarre, and talks wildly to me, and [ t, 
him. | | = 
Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you! 
Olin, Can you doubt it? There were never two { 
cut out for one another; we both love Singing, Dan. 
cing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each other 
Counterpart. 
Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? Sy 
Olin. Seriouſly! I know not that; if he did, perhaps! 


8 
ſhould not love him: But we ſit and talk, and wrangle, WWF 
and are Friends; when we are together, we never held Was 
our Tongues ; and then we have always a noiſe of Fiddle; Na 
at our Heels; he hunts me merrily as the Hound does the Far 
Hare; and either this is Love, or | know it not. Wwhi 
Mei. Well go back, and call Sabina to me. W ( 

; [Olinda ger behin WR ( 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: Whether he lors Ma! 
ber, or no, is the Queſtion ; but this J am ſure of, ſhe Hof 
loves him: O my little Favourite, I muft ask youa We 
Queſtion concerning Celadon: Is he in love with you! 


Sab. IT think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a 
Man's Word may be taken for it. 

Nel. But what Expreſſions has he made you? 4 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: He has ſpoken Nane 


civilly to me, and 1 was not ſo young but I underſtood WF i 
him. | W 
Mel. And you could be content to marry him; = 
Sab. I have ſworn never to marry : beſides, he's a 8 + 
wild young Man ; yet, to obey you, Mother, I would be Ne 
content to be ſacrific'd. cor 


Mel. No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. 
Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if | 
Have him not, 1 am reſolv'd to die a Maid, that's once, 
Mother. : : 
Mel. Both my Daughters are in love with him, and! up 


cannot yet find he loves either of 'em. m) 
Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadoa in the Walks. * 
| | be 

Mel. ; 
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i Peace, Wanton; you had belt ring che Bells for 
oy. Well, III not meet him, becauſe I know not 
ich to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt 
b F. PIl give him Opportunity with her. Ol do 
oa make haſte after me. 
Olin. This is ſomething hard though. [Exit Met. 
Emer Celadon. | 
Cel. You ſee, Ladies, the leaſt Breath of yours brings 
to you: I have been ſeeking you at your Lodgings, 
0 from thence came hither after you. 
Sab. Twas well you found us. 
Cal. Found you ! half this Brightneſs betwixt you two 
; . enough to have lighted me; I could never miſs my 
Here's fair Olinda has Beauty enough for one 
Wimily ; - ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble a Stature, ſo 
white a Skin 
4 On. I thought he would be particular at laſt. ¶ 4f2e, 
Cal. And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an Innocence, ſuch 
Ja Roſe-bud newly blown. This is my goodly wan 
Wof Love, and that my little Withdrawing «9s 
Word, Madam. 17 0 ro 


o. 1 like not this [ Aſide.] Sir, if you are not too 
boſy with my Siſter, I would ſpeak with you. 
Cel. I come, Madam. 


bal. Time enough, Sir; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe — 
and as you were a faying, Sir. —— 
Olin. Sweet Sir. — 

Sab. Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make haſte. 
Olin, Well, go you, and tell her I am coming. — 
Sab. J can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill 
Newꝛs; but if you pleaſe, I'Il ſend her word you won't 

come. — 

Olin. Minion, Minion, remember this [ Exit Olin. 

Sab. She's horribly in love with you. 

Cel. Lord who could love that walking Steeple ! She's 
ſo bigh, that every time the ſings to me, | am looking 
up for the Bell that tolls to Church, Ha! give me 
my little Fifth-rate that lies ſo ſnug. She! hang her, 
e Durch-built Bottom: She's ſo tall, there's no boarding 
ber. But we loſe time Madam let me ſeal my 

C 2 Love 
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you like a little Puppy-dog, that's taught to beg Ln py 


Love upon your Mouth. [ K7/5. ] Soft and ſweet by Heay,' 


ſure you wear Roſe-leaves between your Lips. = 7 
Seb. Lord, Lord; what's the matter with me! My l 
Breath grows ſo Mort, I can ſcarce ſpeak to you. done 


Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again, and H 
ſpeak for thee. ̃ 
Sab. Vou don't love me 
Cel. I warrant thee ; fit down by me and kiſs again... ou 
She warms faſter than Pygmalion's Image. [ 4/ide.— 
[Ki/s. |— Ay marry, Sir, this was the original Uſe o 
Lips; talking, eating, and drinking came in by the by 
846. Nay, pray be civil; will you be at quiet ? . 
Cel. What would you have me fit ſtill, and look upſet 


his Fore-leg up ? 
Enter Florimel. 


Flo. Celadon the faithful! in good time, Sir — 
Cel. In very good time, Florimel; for Heav'ns ſak 
help me quickly. ; | 
Fh. What's the matter ? Z 
Cel. Do you not ſee! here's a poor Gentlewoman nM 
a Swoon | [Swoon away.] I have been rubbing her ths 
half Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senſes, 1 
Flo. Alas! how came ſhe ſo? 


Cel. Oh barbarous do you ſtay to ask Queſtions? 6 
run for Charity. > 1 
Flo. Help, help, alas! poor Lady [Exit Fla, © 
Sab. Is the gone? 3 Fon 
Cel. Ay, thanks be to my Wit, that help'd me at 
Pinch; I thank Heav'n, I never pumpt for a Lye in u © 
my Life yet. a 
Sab. I am afraid you love her, Celadon ! us 
Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance, or fo; but how. 
ever, to avoid Slander, you had beſt be gone before (he [ 
comes again. gem 
Sab. | can find a 7 Tongue as well as ſhe 
Cel. Ay, but the Truth is, I am a kind of ſcandalon 
Perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my Company —— 
Stay in the Walks, by this Kiſs I'll be with you pre 
ſeutly — Exit Sab. l 
Enit 
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| Enter Florimel running. by | 
Flo. Help help, I can find no body. | 8 
W 7, Tis needleſs now, my Dear, ſhe's recover d, aud 
one off; but ſo wan and weakly = 
Fh. Umh ! I begin to ſmell a Rat: What was your 
Wuſineſs here, Celadon ? 


Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you ſaw I was la- 

ouring for Liſe with her. - 

Flo. But how came you hither ? not that I care this 

hut only to be ſatisfied —_— [ Sings. 

Cel. You are jealous, in my Conſcience. 

Flo. Who, I jealous ! then I wiſh this Sigh may be the 

Waſt that ever I may draw : [ Sights 

Cel. But why do you ſigh then? 

Flo. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my Breath 

well — But what will you ſay, if I wrote the Letter 

Hou had, to try your Faith? 

Cel. Hey Day! this is juſt the Devil and the Sinner; 

Hoa lay Snares for me, and then puniſh me for being 

aken; here's trying a Man's Faith indeed: What, do you 

Wthink 1 had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone ? Nay and 

you go to tantalize a Man — *gad I love upon the Square, 

can endure no Tricks to be uſed to me. 

: [ Olinda and Sabina at ihe Door pecping. 

= Olin. Sab. Celadon !] Celadon . 

Fb. What Voices are thoſe ? 

Cel. Some Comerades of mine that call me to play; 

Fox on em, they'll ſpoil all =—— [ Afides 

Flo. Pray let's fee em. 

Cel. Hang 'em Tatterdemallions, they are not worth 

your Sight; pray, Gentlemen, be gone, I'll be with 

you immediately. 

ou. Sab. No, we'll ſtay here for you. 

e Flo. Do your Gentlemen ſpeak with treble Voices? I 
am reſolv'd to ſee what Company you keep. 

Ca.. Nay, good my Dear 


lous [ He lays Hold of her to pull ber back, foe lays hold of 
— Olinda, by whom Sabina holds ; ſo that he pulling 
pre- they all come in. 


ab. Fe Are theſe your Comerades ? 
«i C 3 [Sings.] 


_ ele. [ Exeunt Olin. and dab 
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 [Sings.] *Tis Strepbon calls, what would my Love? = * 


Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs Viol, Come bet 
follow to the Myrtle-Grove. Pray, Sir, which of the Wi 
fair Ladies 1s it, for whom you were to do the Courteſy} I thi 
for it were unconſcionable to leave you to 'em both; 
what, a Man's but a Man, you know. 
*- Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 

Sab. Though not of you. : 
Flo. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep is, and take hin, 

Cel. Slife they'll cry me anon, and tell my Mark, 

Flo. Troth I pity your Highneſs there, I perceive he 
has left you for the little one: Methinks ke thould hae! 
been afraid to break his Neck, when he fell fo High 3 


from you to her. 4 
Sab. Well, my drolling Lady, I may be even wil 5 

you 1k 
Fs, Not this ten Years by the Growth, yet, 1 
Sab. Can Fleſh and Blood endure this ? W 0! 
Flo. How now, my Amazon in decimo /exte /! ö L 


Olin. Do you affront my Siſter ! —— YA 
Flo. Ay, but thou art ſo tall, I think I ſhall nere 
affront thee—= | 

Sab. Come away, Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death 


Flo. Why do you look that way? You can't forbes 
leering after the forbidden Fruit — But whene'er | 
take a Wencher's Word again! 

Cel. A Wencher's Word ! why ſhould you ſpeak {MW 
contemptibly of the better half of Mankind! ll ftand p 
for the Honour of my Vocation. 

Flo. You are in no Fault I warrant ! ware 1 FT 
Busk —— E N 

Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the Lye, I am in Fault; . 


but otherwiſe Come let us be Friends Eo 
and let me wait on you to your Lodgings. 


Flo. This Impudence ſhall not ſave you from my Ti 
ble-Book. Item, A Month more for this Fault ——- | 
[They walk to the Der. 
1 Sold. abs. Stand. | 
2 Sold. Stand, give the Word. : IF 
4 F itn 
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Cel. Now, what's the meaning of this trow, Guards 

8 8 
- 1 Sold. Give the Word or you cannot pals ; theſe are 
WE they, Brother; let's in and ſeize em. | 
% | The two Soldiers enter. 
3 Sold Down with him. 
2 Sold. Diſarm him. 
Cel. How now, Raſcals ? 

[Draws and beats one off, and catches the other. 

Cel. Ask your Life, you Villain. 
2 Sold. Quarter, quarter. | 
Cel. Was ever ſuch an Infolence? | 
Fold. We did but our Duty; here we were ſet to take 
2 Gentleman and Lady, that would ſteal a Marriage with- 
out the Queen's Conſent, and we thought you had been 
E they. | [Exit Sold. 
Fu. Your Couſin Philocles, and the Princeſs Candiope, 
on my Life! for I heard the Queen give private Orders to 
E Ly/imantes, and name them twice or thrice. 
Cel. I know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, 
whom I can pick up from Taverns and Gaming- Houſes, 
and Bordels; thoſe ['ll bring to aid him: Now, Florimel, 
there's an Argument for Wenching; where would you 
W have had ſo many honeſt Men together upon the ſudden 
for a brave Employment? 

Flo. Vou'll leave me then to take my Fortune? | 
Cel. No; if you will, Ill have you into the Places 
& aforeſaid, and enter you into good Company, 
Flo. Thank you, Sir, here's a Key will let me through 
this Back-Door to my own Lodgings. 
Cel. If ] come off with Life, I'll ſee you this Even- 
ing; if not Adieu Florimel ] | 
| Flo. If you come not, I ſhall conclude you are kill'd, 
or taken to be hang'd for a Rebel To-morrow Morn- 
ing and then Il honour your Memory with a 
{ Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. 
Cel. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate: I know I am 
reſerv'd to do you a Courteſy. [Exit Celadon. 
[ 45 Florimel is unlocking the Door to ge out, Flavia opens 

it againſt her, and enters to her faliowed by a Page. 
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Fla. Florimel, do you hear the News ? 5 

Flo. 1 gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. Jan 

Fla. When Lyfimantes came with the Queen's Order, Mut 
He refuſed to render up Candiope ; 5 
And with ſome few brave Friends he had about him 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. 8 

Flo. A gallant Fellow; PIl in, will you with me >} oe 
Hark! the Noiſe comes this way | | n 

Fla. I have a Meſſage from the Queen to Ly/ i emantty, 
I hope I may be ſafe among the Soldiers. 

Flo. Oh! very ſafe ; perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the 
Tumult may take pity of thy Maidenhead, or fo — 
Adieu. 

Page. The Noiſe comes nearer, Madam. [Exit Flo. 

Flo. I am glad on't : This Meſſage gives me the Op- 
portunity of ſpeaking privately with Ly//mantes. 

Emer Philocles and Candiope, with three Friends, pur: 
/ued by Lyſimantes and Soldiers. 

Ly/. What is it renders you thus obſtinate ? You have 
no hope of flight, and to reſiſt is full as vaio, 

Phil. I'll die rather than yield her up, 

Fla. My Lord! 

Ly/. How now, ſome new Meſſage from the Queen 
Retire a while to a convenient Diſtance. [To the Sold, 

[Lyſf. and Flav. whiſper. 

Ly/. O Flavia, tis impoſſible! the Queen in love with 
Philocles ! 

Fla. I have ſuſpected it before; but now 
My Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes —— 

This Hour I overheard her to Aſteria, 

Making ſuch ſad Complaints of her hard Fate ! 
For my Part, I believe you lead him back 

But to his Coronation. 

Ly/. Hell take him firſt. 

Fla Preſently after this ſhe call'd for me, 
And bid me run, and, with ſtrict Care, Command you, 
On Peril of your Life, he had no harm: 

But, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great Concernment, 
Methought I ſaw Love, Anger and Deſpair 
All combating at once upon her Face, 
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h/ rell the Queen! know not what, 
am diſtracted {0 ; —— 1 25 
Bot go, and leave me to my Thoughts [Exit Fla. 
Was ever ſuch * News 
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m old in fo ſtrange and critical a Moment ? 
WW hat ſhall I do? 
» > Does the love Philocles, who loves not her; 
And loves not Ly//mantes, who prefers her 
int, above bis Life ? what reſts, but that I take 
his Opportunity, which ſhe herſelf 
n the Has 
— At me, Soldiers. 
Pzil. They ſhall buy me dearly. 
Flo. Card. Ah me! unhappy Maid! 
Op- ster Celadon, with his Friends, unbutton'd and reeling, 
Cel. Courage, my noble Coufin ! I have brought 
pur. A Band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracu/e - 
Some drunk, ſome ſober, all reſolv'd to run 
have Your Fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on, mad Boys 
= Ly. Hold a little; ; | 
Vm not ſecure of viQory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffians.. 
Cel. No, but I'll ſecure you; they ſhall cut your 
en! Throat for ſuch another Word of 'em. Ruffians, quoth-a ! 
Sold, call Gameſters, Whore-maſters, and Drunkards, Ruffians! 
per. / Pray, gentlemen, fall back a little 
with WE Cel. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you! 
peak firſt to your Gentlemen Soldiers to retire ; 
And then Pl] ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffians. 
A [ Cel. figns to his Parity, 
There's your diſciplin'd Men now | 
| [ T hey fign, and the Soldiers retire on both fides. 
Come, Gentlemen, let's loſe no time; while they are 
talking, let's have one merry Main before we die 
for Mortality fake. 
1. Apreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 
708, 2. And my Hat for a Box - 
N They lie down and throau. 
V/ Suppoſe ] kill'd him! 
Tv ould but exaſperate the Queen the more: 
He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him: 
L:/. WE e A 


58 The MaiDEn Que Ex. 
A ſudden Thought i is come into my Head 


So to contrive it, that this PH ilocles, 
And theſe his Friends, ſhall bring to paſs that for me 


Which I could never compaſs— True, I ſtrain ; Wi 
A Point of Honour ; but then her Uſage to me S 


Tt ſhall be ſo- 
Pray, Philecles, command your Soldiers off; 
As I will mine : Pve ſomewhat to propoſe 
W hich you perhaps may like. 

Cand. I will not leave him. 

Ly/. Tis my Deſire you ſhould not. 

Phil. Couſin, lead off your Friends. 

Cel. One Word in your Ear, — Coz, let we 
adviſe you, either make your own Conditions, or nevi 
agree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues, they calf 

never ſtand before us. 
[Exeunt omnes præter Lyſ. Phil. Cand 

Ly/. Sappoſe ſome Friend ere Night 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you defire ; 

And not ſo only, but ſecure for ever 
The Nation's Happineſs | 

Phil. I would think of him, 
As ſome God or Angel. : 

Zy/. That God orAngel you and I may be toone anothe 
We have betwixt us | | 
An hundred Men ; the Cittadel you govern : 
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7 N 
0 What were it now to ſeize the Queen ? b | 
1 Phil. O Impiety ! to ſeize the Queen ! k | 1 
l To ſeize her, ſaid you? 1 
il L/. The Word might be too rough, I meant ſecure be 
W | Phil. Was this your Propoſition ? T 
1 And bad you none to make it to but me? . 
. LV. Pray hear me out ere you condemn me! 5 
0 1 T wovtd not the leaſt Violence were offer'd 1 
* Her Perſon ; two ſmall Grants is all I aſk, ® 
i To make me happy in herſelf, and you 1 
* In your Candiope. . 
alt + Cand: And will not you do this, my Philocles? 
1 Nay now my Brother ſpeaks but Reaſon. 
1 Phut, Int'reft makes all ſeem Reaſon that * 0 
1 nt'r 
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nv reſt that does the Zeal of Sects create, 
Jo purge a Church, and to reform a State. 
/ In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two; 
what more ſhe means to her, I know not. 1 
= Pl, To her! alas! why, will not you protect her ? 
Ly, With you I can ; but where's my Power alone? 
SE Card. You know ſhe loves me not: You lately heard 
E How ſhe inſulted over me; How ſhe her 
Deſpis'd that Beauty which you ſay I have; 
I ſee ſhe purpoſes my Death, _ 
= Phil. Why do you fright me with it? 
is in your Brother's Power to let us *ſcape, 
And then you run no Danger. 
= Ly. True, I may; 
© But then my Head muſt pay the forfeit of it. 
& Phil. O wretched Phz/acles ! whither would Love 
Hurry thee headlong ? - 
= Ly/. Ceaſe theſe Exclamations. 
There's no Danger on your fide ; 'tis but to 
Live without my Sitter, reſolve that, 
And you have ſhot the Gulf. 
Phil. To live without her! is that nothing, think you? 
= The Damn'd in Hell endure no greater Pain, | 
Than ſeeing Heav'n from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
| Cand. Candiope muſt die, and die for you; 
See it not unreveng'd at leaſt. | 
& Phi]. Ha! unreveng'd! on whom ſhall I revenge it? 
But yet ſhe dies, and | may hinder it? 
& 'Tis I then murder my Candiope: 
And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen! 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to what Il am? 
Alas! it muſt not be. | 
I/. He cooks again [Alide. 
& True, ſhe once favour'd you; 2 
But now I am inform'd 
bhe is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch | 
So far that ſhe intends to make him Maſter 
| Both of her Crown and Perſon. 
| Phi], Knows he that £1 
| Then, what 1 dreaded. moſt, is come to paſs, K. 
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I am convinc'd of the Neceflity ; 

Let us make haſte to raze 

That Action from the Annals of her Reign: 

No Motive but her Glory could have wrought me, 
I am a Traitor to her, to preſerve her | 

From Treaſon to herſelf: yet Heaven knows 


Philocles turns Reformer: But have care 

This fault of her ſtrange Paſſion take no air. 

Let not the Vulgar blow upon her Fame. 
Lf. I will be careful; ſhall we go, my Lord? 
Phil, Time waſtes apace ; each firſt prepare his Mer, 

Come, my Candiope [ Exeunt Phil. Cand, 
Ly/. This ruins him for ever with the Queen ; 

Th' Odium's half his, the Profit all my own. 

Thoſe who, like me, by others Help would climb, 

To make em ſure, mult dip 'em in their Crime. 

[Exit Ly. 


SCENE II. The Queen's Apartment. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria, | 


Queen. No more News yet from Philocles ? 
Af. None, Madam, fince Flawia's return! 
Queen. O my Aſteria, if you lov'd me, ſure 
You would ſay ſomething to me of my Pbilocles ! 
I could ſpeak ever of him. 
Aft. Madam, you commanded me no more to name 
him to you. | . 
9ucen, Then I command you now ſpeak of nothing elſe: 
I charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me 
What I ſhould do with him. 
Aft. When you gave Orders that he ſhould be taken 
You ſeem'd reſolv d how to diſpoſe of him. 
Queen. Dull Aferia! not to know 
Mad People never think the ſame thing twice ! 
Alas I'm hurried reſtleſs up and down : 
I was in Anger once, and then I thought 
J had put into Shore 
But now a Guſt of Love blows hard againſt me, 
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nd bears me off again. 
= 47. Shall I fing the Song you 145 of Philoclss, 
and call'd it Secret. Love? 

| = 2», Do, for that's all Kindneſs : And while thou 
: ſing > it, I can think nothing but what pleaſes me. 


8 O N G. 


Feed a Flame æuithin, which ſo torments me, 
5 * hat it both "ou my Heart, and yet contents me 


Men. 1 75 [ had = die, than once remove it. 


— — 4 


4% : 
— * 
, 8 - bt * — d f 
2 1 . N — — — * — 
* — — 2 — * = — — — 

E ä ̃ ( — 2 = 4 XR CT an” 
— — = - - ö 
r , * — _— „„ * 

— hog _— pm r _ ö 0 — : C2262 

—— — e > ad — a 
— „ * hy 


ws be for whom I grieve, ſhall never hooks it; 
=; Tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes ſhow it; | 
| F a Sigh nor a Tear my Pain diſcloſes, 5 
P 2 they fall filentiy like Dea on Rofes. it 
Ly. } 
i 3 7 hus to prevent my Lowe from being cruel, | 
t 0h Heart's the Sacrifice, as tis the Fuel: 


Ad while 1 ſuffer this to give him Quiet, 
: 55 Faith rewards my Lewe, though he deny it. 


P — 
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Wo: his Eyes will I gaze, and there delight ne; 
VE I conceal my Lowe, no Frown can fright me 
1 y. be more happy, I dare not aſpire; 
F Nor can J fall more loau, mounting no higher. 
name We 
Juen. Peace: Methinks I hear the Noiſe 
elſe; po claſhing Swords, and clatt'ring Arms below, 
Enter Flavia. 
= . what News, that you preſs in fo rudely ? 
ken, Fla. Madam, the worſt that can be; F 
© Your Guards upon the ſudden are ſurpriz'd, 
N Diarm'd, ſome lain, all ſcatter” d. 
Jueen. By whom ? 
Fla. Prince Ly/imantes, and Lord Picks, 
Queen. It cannot be; Philocles is a Priſoner, 
Fla. What my Eyes ſaw 
| NUueen, Pull 'em out; they are falſe SpeQacles, 


* would be good, or pious, if this Queen, 


Did they proceed from any one but her; 
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O Virtue, impotent and blind as Fortune 


Thy great Example, ſuffers ! 
Queen. Peace, Aſleria, accuſe not Virtee; : 
She has but given me a great Occaſion 
Of ſhowing whar I am when Fortune leaves me. 

Aft. Pbilocles to do this! 

Queen. Ay, Philocles, I muſt confeſs *twas hard! 
But there's a Fate in Kindneſs : 
Still to be leaſt return'd where moſt *tis given. 
Where's Ca, diope? 2 

Fla. Philccies was whiſpering to her. 

Queen. HenceScreech-owl; call my Guards quickly there; 
Put *em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 

Alas ! I had forgot, I have no Guards, 
But thoſe which are my Jailors. 
Never till now unhappy Queen! 
The Uſe of Pow'r, till left, is ſeldom known; 
Now I ſhould ſtrike, I find my Thunder gone. 
Ex. Queen and F lavit 
Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going out. 
Phil. Afl-ria ! Wnere's the Queen? 
Aft. Ah! my Lord, what have you done ? 
T came to feek you. 

Phil. Is it from her you come ? 

Af. No; but on her Behalf: Her Heart's too great 
In this low Ebb of Fortune, to intreat. 

Phil. Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe. 

Which paſt, a glorious Day will ſoon enſue : 
But I would aſk a Favour too from you. 

V. When Conquerors petition, they command: 
Thoſe that can captive Queens, who can withſtand ? 

Phil. dne, with her Happineſs, might mine create; 
Yet ſeems indulgent to her own HI Fate: 

But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure ; for why, 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny 

AR. It you dare truſt my —— of her Mind, 
She has no Thoughts of you that are unkind. | 

Phil. I could my Sorrows with ſome Patience bear, 


But 


— . 77 £55 kw wud 


F- ! ĩðV d XX 
— A 0D Hyg — 


The Maiden QY EE 63 


| But from the Queen ! Whoſe Perſon I adore, 
Iy Duty much, by Inclination more. - 
Af. He is inclin'd already, did he know _ 
hat ſhe lov'd him, how would his Paſſion grow! 
= PZ]. That her fair Hand with Deſtiny combines; 
"WE Fate ne'er ſtrikes deep, but when Unkindneſs joins ! 
For to confeſs the Secret of my Mind, 
something ſo tender for the Queen I find, 
= That ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it Love. 
Ah. She charg'd me not this Secret to betray, 
ther: ! But I beſt ſerve her, if I diſobey. 
Por, if he loves, twas for her Int'reſt done; 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his own. _ [Afaade. 
= Phil, Why are you in obliging me fo ſlow ? 
A. The thing's of great Importance you would know: 
And you muſt firſt ſwear Secrecy to all. 
= Phil, I ſwear. 
Aft. Yet hold; your Oath's too general: 
wear that Candiope ſhall never know. 
Phil. I ſwear. | 
Af, No, not the Queen herſelf. 
Phil. J vow. 
Al. You wonder why I am fo cautious grown, 
In telling what concerns yourſelf alone: 
Bat ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Candiope - 
8 'Tis neither Heat nor Pride that moves her Mind; 
& Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
d: Phil. You ſezm ſo great a Wender to intend, 
d: As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. 
eate; A. Tis not a Crime to know; but would be one 
Io prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
© Phil. Why would you thus my eaſy Faith abuſe ? 
U cannot think the Queen fo ill would chuſe. 
ad, Bat flay, now your Impotture will appear; 
She has herſelf confeſs'd ſhe lov'd elſewhere: 
ear, On ſome ignoble Choice has plac'd her Heart, - 
One who wants Quality, and more, Deſert. ; 
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Aft. This, tho' unjuſt, you have moſt right to ſay, 5 
For, if you'll rail againſt yourſelf, you may. | 
Phil. Dull that I was! 
A thouſand things now crowd my Memory, 
That make me know it could be none but I. 
Her Rage was Love: And its tempeſtuous Flame, 
Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heav'n from whence it came. 
But in her Kindneſs my own Shame I ſee ; 
Have I dethron'd her then, for loving me? 
I hate myſelf for that which I have done, 
Much more diſcover'd, than J did, unknown. 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment ? 
Aft. As great Souls ſnould, that make their own Content, 
The hardeſt Term ſhe for your Act could find. 
Was only this, O Philecles, unkind ! * 
Then, ſetting free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs :. 
And thank'd the Heav'ns, 
Which better did, what ſhe defign'd, purſue, 
Without her Crime, to give her Pow'r to you. 
1 Phil. Hold, hold] you ſet my Thoughts ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down: 
"} Here Conſtancy, Ambition there does move; 
1 On each ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love. 
4 1 Ag. Methinks the leaſt you can, is to receive 
1 This Love with Reverence, and your former leave. 
1 Phil. Think but what Difficulties come between! 
Aft. Tis wond'rous difficult to love a Queen, 
Phil. For Pity ceaſe more Reaſons to provide, 
| I am bat too much yielding to your fide ; 
And were my Heart but at my own diſpoſe, 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple now to chuſe. . 
A. Then if the Queen will my Advice approve, 
Her Hatred to you ſhall expel her Love. 
* . Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by Candiope. 
A}. 1 leave you to reſolve while you have time; 
You muſt be guilty, but may chuſe your Crime. 
[ Exit _— 
Is 
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i, WS 7; One thing I have reſolv'd; and that Ill do, 
tn for my Love, and for my Honour too. 
t then, (Ingratitude and Falſnood weigh'd) 
know not which would moſt my Soul upbraid. 
ate ſhoves me headlong down a rugged Way; * 
naafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. [Exit Phil. 
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S C E N E, the Court. 


Florimel i” Man's Habit. 


Will be rare now, if I can go through with it, to 
. outdo this mad Celadon in all his Tricks, and get 
Noth his Miſtreſles from him; then I ſhall revenge my- 
lf upon all three, and ſave my own Stake into the Bar- 
in, for J find I do love the Rogue in ſpight of all his 
idelities. Yonder they are, and this way they muſt 
Wome — If Clothes, and a bonne mine will take 'em, I 
Wall do't. Save you Monſieur Florimel /-Faith me- 
Winks you are a very janty Fellow, poudre & ajujte, as 
Pell as the beſt of em. I can manage the little Comb 
ſet my Hat, ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my 
mpty Noddle, walk with a courant Slur, and at every 
Wtep peck down my Head : If I ſhould be miſtaken 


rs, 


own, 


9 F 
21 „Aer Let 


n r n 
N 


Wor ſome Courtier now, pray where's the Difference? | 
b Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina. 1 


lia. Never mince the Matter ! 

Fab. You have left your Heart behind with Florimel ; 
e know it. | 

„. You know you wrong me; when I am with 1 
F orime!, 'tis ſtill your Priſoner, it only draws a longer 9 
\ hain after it. | } 
Fo. Is it e'en ſo! then farewel poor Florimel ! thy 1 
NMaidenhead is condemn'd to die with thee, 4 il. 
4 . 1 


teria, 


Phil 
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Cel. But let's leave this Diſcourſe ; tis all Dipregyli 
that does not ſpeak of your Beauties ——— _ - 
Flo. Now for me, in the Name of Impudence - 
[Walks with them.) They are the greateſt Beauties j|M 
confeſs, that ever I beheld | 5 
Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this vou 
Fellow ? pe | 1 
Flo. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gen. 
man, who has the Honour to be known to you, ſhowy 
admire you—ſince I, that am a Stranger . 
Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Sir 
Flo. Am ſo extremely ſurpriz'd, that J admire, lov 

am wounded, and am dying all in a Moment. 5 
Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I kn 
not! Pry'thee my Friend leave us, doit thou ti 
we do not know our way in Court ? q 
Flo. I pretend not to inſtruct you in your Way; yall 

ſee I do not go before you ! but you cannot poſſibly dei 
me the Happineſs to wait upon theſe Ladies: 
who f E 
Cel. Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmercifully, i 
thou doſt follow them! : * 
Fi. You will not draw in Court, I hope ! 
Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be ti 
of him ; 
Flo. O!] take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall not b 
me, ['!] rather mend my Pace, than not wait on you Wi 
Olin. I begin to like this Fellow 
Cel. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, and| 
ſhall find a Time to tell you ſo, Sir. 
Flo. When you find a Time to tell me on't, I ſhall fi 


9 
11 a Time to anſwer you: But pray what do you find in you 
Wes." ſelf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe Ladit 


better than I? Let me know what tis you value your 
upon, and let them judge betwixt us. 
Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than you. 
14 Fls. That is, you are fo much older than | : Do yl 
i tice a Man ever the better for his Age, Ladies ? 
| Sad. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. 


\ 


C. Piſh, thee! a young raw Creature, thou haſt 
BE cr been under the Barber's Hands yet. s 
„. No, nor under the Surgeon's neither, as you have 
ties, een. | ; 
e, sufe what wouldſt thou be at? I am madder 
han thou art. W KL 
Fb. The Devil you are! I'll Tope with you, III 
eg with you, Il Dance with you — I' Swagger 
Wi you | 
Cal. III Fight with you. | 270 
Pe. Out upon Fighting! 'tis grown fo common a 
EF :hion, that a modiſh Man centemns it; a Man of 
PVarniture and Feather, is above the Diſpenſation of the 
word. 7 | 
= 0/:d. Ud's my life! here's the Queen's Muſick juſt 
Eoming to us; you ſhall decide your Quarrel by a Dance. 
Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddles ? 


* 


e theſe Ladies Suits. ; 
F.. Come on, Sirs, play me a Jigg, you ſhall ſee how 
I I baffle him. 


DANCE. 


Fb. Your Judgment, Ladies. 
W 0O/ind. You, Sir; you, Sir; This is the rareſt Gentle- 
man: I could live and die with him 

Sab. Lord, how he ſweats ! pleaſe you, Sir, to make 
Wc of my Handkerchief? _ | 
& 0nd. You and | are merry, and juſt of an Humour, 


al] find Sir; therefore we two ſhould love one another. 
in you Sab. And you and | are juſt of an Age, Sir, and 


— there fore methinks, we ſhould not hate one another. 
Oulie 4 
Neprobate with you: Why, faith, this is bard Luck 
how, that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole Hour in 
getting your Affections, and now muſt loſe 'em in a 
F Quarter of it. 

= 0. No Matter, let him rail; does the Loſs afli& 
Dou, dir? he 


Jo yul 
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3 Cel. Baſe and 'Treble, by your Leaves, we arreſt you 


Cel. Then I perceive, Ladies, I am a Caſtaway, a 
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made the more Haſte, the Wind was veering too up ; 


waits for you. 
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Cel. No, in Faith, does it not; for if you had u 
forſaken me, I had you: So the Willows may Hourih if 8 
for any Branches I ſhall rob em of. 9 

Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have EH 
ran 17 4 

Cel. That's only a certain Nimbleneſs in Nature, vol 

Women have to be firſt Unconſtant : But if you had na 


my Weathercock : The beſt on't is, Florimel is wor 
both of you. | 2 
Flo. Tis like ſhe'll accept of their Leavings. 3 
Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe ſhall accept ont: 
think I know more than you of her Mind, Sir. or 
Enter Meliſſa. 15 

Mel. Daughters, there's a poor Collation within, ta 


Flo. Will you walk, muſty Sir ? = 

Cel. No, marry Sir, I wo'not; I have ſurfeited of 
that old Woman's Face already. 
het Begin ſome Frolick then; what will you do fv 

+ 

Cel. Faith, I am no Dog to ſhow Tricks ſor her; 
cannot come aloft to an old Woman. 

Flo. Dare you kiſs her? 

Cel. I was never dar'd by any Man by you 
Leave, old Madam [ He plucks off her Ruf 

Mel. Help! help! do you diſcover my Nakednes! 

Cel. Hence, Tiffany! no Harm! [ He puts on the Ruf- n 


4 
4 


3 
r 
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Now, Sir, here's Florimel's Health to you ¶ Ke. tr. 
Mel. Away, Sir !— A ſweet young Man as you ar 
to abuſe the Gift of Nature ſo ! 

Cel. Good Mother, do not commend me ſo; I an 
Fleſh and Blood, and you do not know what you ma 
mw upon that reverend Perſon of yours Come on 

How your Leader. 

Grwves Florimel the Ruff, foe puts it un 

Flo. Stand fa, Mother — ey 3 

Cel. What, with your Hat on? lie thou there; 
and thou too x « 


[ Plucks off her Hat and Peruke, and diſcovers F how 
| AH. 
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Omnes. Florimel! 
Fi. My kind Miſtreſſes, how ſorry IJ am I can do 
oa no further Service ! I think I had beſt reſign you to 
„aon, to make amends for me. | 
C. Lord! what a Misfortune it was, Ladies, that 


e, yu de Gentleman could not hold forth to you ! 
no 0/;z. We have loſt Celadon too. | 
upon . Come away; this is paſt enduring. | 
wort [ Exeunt, Mel. and Olin. 


Fab. Well, if ever J believe a Man to be a Man for 
De ſake of a Peruke and Feather again. | 

Pho. Come, Celadon, ſhall we make Accounts even? 
Word! what a Hanging-look was there! Indeed, if you 
Jad been Recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn your 
Hove, that Sinner's Face had been but decent; but for 
We Virtuous, the Innocent, the Conſtant Celadon “ 
Cel. This is not very heroick in you now, to inſult 
eer a Man in his Misfortunes; but take heed, you have 
obb'd me of my two Miſtreſſes; I ſhall grow deſperate- 
Wl Conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall 
3 pon your Head 21 ſhall pay you : 
,. Who, you pay me! you are a Bankrupt, caſt be- 
BS 0nd all Poſſibility of Recovery. 

Cl. If I am a Bankrupt, IIl be a very honeſt one; 
ben I cannot pay my Debts, at leaſt I'll give you up 


7 you 

Rufe Poſſeſſion of my Body. | 
incl e Fl. No, I'll deal better with you; fince you are 
Kaf- bnable to pay, P11 give in your Bond. 

e. ter Philocles auith a Commanders Staff in his Hand, 
ou a attended. 


Phil. Couſin, T am ſorry I muſt take you from your 
Tompany about an earneſt Buſineſs. 

io. There needs no Excuſe, my Lord, we had diſ- 
Patch'd our Affairs, and were juſt parting. 
Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſweet Sir, damn'd Sir, I 
Wave but one Word more to ſay to you. 

Flo. As I am a Man of Honour, I'll wait cn ycu 
Wome other time 


Cel. By theſe Breeches 


On +; Fi. 
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File. Which, if I marry you, I am reſolv'd to wil 
put that into our Bargain, and ſo adieu, Sir, [ Exit Fly z 
Phil. Hark you, Coufin ——— [ They dub he | 
You'll ſee it exactly executed; I rely upon you. 1 
"C4. 1 _ not fail, my Lord; may the Concluſion di 
it prove ha to you. - Exit ca 
i f ww l Philocles lum. 0 "= 
Where-e'er I caft about my wandring Eyes, 

Greatneſs lies ready in ſome Shape to tempt me. 

The Royal Furniture in every Room, 8 

The Guards, and the huge waving Crowds of People 

All waiting for a fight of that fair Queen, — 
Who makes a Preſent of her Love to me: 

Now tell me, Stoick! . 

If all theſe with a Wiſh might be made thine, 
Would'ft thou not truck thy ragged Virtue for em! 
If Glory was a Bait that Angels ſwallow'd, 

How then ſhou!d Souls ally'd to Senſe refiſt it? 
| | Enter Candiope. 
Ah poor Candiope ! I pity her, 
But that is all. — 
Cand. O my dear Philocles ! * 

A thouſand Bleſſings wait on thee! ; 

The hope of being thine, I think, will put 


Me paſt my Meat and Sleep with Ecſtaſie, 1 
So 1 thall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, Wer 
And wake for Joy, like Nightingales in May. 
Pbil. Wake, Pbilocles, wake from thy Dream of Glory, 1 : 
| / 


*Tis all but Shadow to Candiope : 


Canſt thou betray a Love fo innocent? EL 35 
Cand. What makes you melancholick? I doubt 2 


I have diſpleaſed you. | 
Phil. No, my Love, I am not diſpleas'd with you, 

But with myſelf, when I conſider 

How little I'deſerve you. _ 
Cand Say not ſo, my Pbilocles; a Love ſo true as ycun 

That would have left a Court, and a Queen's Favour, 

To live in a poor Hermitage with me 
Phil, Ha] She has ſtung me to the Quick! 

As if ſhe knew the Falſhood I intended: 


Buy 
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. t, Ithank Heav'n, it has recall'd my Virtue; — 4fde, 


ky f. my Dear, I love you, and you only; [To her, 
de in, | have ſome Buſineſs for a while; : 


el think Minutes Ages till we meet. 45 
Cad. I knew you had; but yet I could not chuſe 
come and look upon you. [Exit Candiopes 
W 2/;/, What barbarous Man would wrong fo ſweet a 
| Virtue ? „ 1 8 
Enter the Queen in black with Aſteria. 

adam, the States are ſtraight to meet; but why 

W theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen ? 

Queen. They fit the Fortune of a captive Quren. 
Pil. Deep Shades are thus to heighten Colours ſet; 
d Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. "oF 
| 2vcen. True Friends ſhould fo in dark Afflictions ſhine, 
t | have no great Cauſe to boaſt of mine. 

Phil. You may have too much Prejudice for ſome, 
Ind think 'em fake before their Trials come. 
Wt, Madam, what determine you to do ? 

& 2ucen. I came not here to be advis'd by you: 

It charge you by that Pow'r which once you own'd, 
Dad which is ſtill my Right, ev'n when unthron'd ; 
What whatſoe'er the States reſolve of me, 

oa never more think of Candiope. 

Pl. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey ! 
Per tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away. 

Nen. By Force retake it from thoſe tyrant Eyes, 

I grant you out my Letters of Reprize. 

Phil. She has too well prevented that Deſign, 
giving me her Heart in change for mine. 

Veen. Thus fooliſh [ndzans Gold for Glaſs forego, 

8 was to your Loſs you priz'd your Heart ſo low. 
Jeet its Value when you were advanc'd, 

Ind as my Favours grew, its Rate inhanc'd. 
bil. The Rate of Subjects Hearts by yours muſt go, 
nd Love in yours has ſet the. Value low. 
Aen. I ſtand corrected, and myſelf reprove; 
[01 teach me to repent my lo- plac'd Love: 
Iclp me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
WW rail on him, and 1 will fit and hear. 
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Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
And dare not rail on one I do not know. MW 
Queen. This, Pbilocles, like firange Perverſeneſs h 
As if whate' er I ſaid, you would oppoſe; z 
How come you thus concern'd for this Unknown? 
Pbil. 1 only judge his Actions by my own. I 
Queen. I've heard too much, and you too much H 


O Heav'ns, the Secret of my Soul's betray'd! [{i 
He knows my Love, I read it in his Face, 2 
And Bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's Diſgrace— 4 
Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with Same. 
Or 
Phil. Now I love both, and both with equal Flaw ; 
Wretched I came, more wretched I retire : 2 
When two Winds blow it, who can quench the Fire? 
[Exit Philo 
Qucen. O my Afteria ! I know not whom to accu; 
But either my own Eyes, or you, have told 
My Love to Philocles. | | 
A. Is't poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam! 
Queen. Methinks you aſk that Queſtion guiltily, 
[ Lays ber Hand on Aſteria's She 
Confeſs, for I will know, what was the Subject , 
Of your long Diſcourſe, Yth* Antichamber with him, 
Aft. It was Buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 
How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 
To join in your Impriſonment, ; 
Ducen, Nay, now I am confirm'd my Thought was tu 
For you could give him no ſuch Reaſon 
Of his Obligements, as my Love. 
Aft. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
I thought to win him to your Intereſt, Madam, 
By telling him it was no want of Kindneſs 
Made your Refuſal of Candiope. 
And he perhaps 
Queen. What of him now? 
Al. As Men are apt, interpreted my Words 
To all th' Advantage he could wreſt the Senſe, 
As if I meant you lov'd him, 
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eren. Have 1 depoſited within thy Breaſt 

e deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory; 
ad haſt thou thus betray'd me! 
ut why do I accuſe thy Female Weakneſs, 
nd not my own, for truſting thee ? 
WW /ohappy Queen, Philocles knows thy Fondneſs, 
b nd needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 

g 17. Dear Madam, think not ſo. | 

W 2uccr. Peace, peace, thou ſhould'ft for ever hold thy 

[Aj I Tongue: : 7 
Wor it has ipoke too much for all thy Life, — {To her. 
[0 hen Philocles has told Candiope, 
lane and courts her Kindneſs with his Scorn of me. 
W) whither am! fallen! 
Pat 1 muſt rouze myſelf, and give a ſtop 
Jo all theſe 111s by headlong Paſſion caus'd. 
Wn Hearts refolv'd weak Love is put to flight, 
Nad only conquers when we dare not fight. 
at we indulge our Harms, and while he gains 
Wn Entrance, pleaſe ourſelves into our Pains. 
. Enter Lyſimantes. 
A. Prince Lyfmantes, Madam ! —— 
een. Come near, you poor deluded Criminal; 
ee how Ambition cheats you: 
? ou thought to find a Priſoner here, 

Wt you behold a Queen. 
H, And may you long be ſo; Tis true, this AQ 
as H lay cauſe ſome Wonder in your Majeſty. 
Auen. None, Couſin, none: I ever thought you 
@mbitious, proud, defigning. 
E Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Nere taught me by a Maſter | 
Mith whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 
= Queen, Explain yourſelf ; dark Purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an Interpretation. 

Ly. Tis Love I mean. | 
Veen. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 1 
Ibis inſolence, to name it to thy Queen ? | 
| Ly. Yet you have heard Love nam'd without Offence. 


much below you as you think my Paſſion, 1 
Da : Vol. II. | D | | 1 | 
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I can look down on yours. — 
Queen. Does he know it too! = : 
This is th' extreameſt Malice of my Stars! — % 
Ly/.. You ſee that Princes Faults . 
(Howe er they think em ſafe from publick View) 
Fly out thro? the dark Crannies of their Cloſets : 
We know what the Sun does, = 
Ev'n when we ſee him not, in tother World. 
| Queen. My Actions, Couſin, never fear'd the Lig 
Ly/. Produce him then, your Mg of the Dat 
For ſuch an one you have. 
Queen. I know no ſuch. 
LV. You know, but will not own him. 
Juen. Rebels ne er want Pretence to blacken King 
And this, it ſeems, js yours: Do you produce him, 
Or ne'er hereafter ſully my Renown ; 
With this Aſperſion: — Sure he dares not name hin- 
444,08 
Ly/. I am too ana of your Fame; or elſe 3 
Nor are things brought to that Extremity : 
Provided you accept my paſſion, 
Pl gladly yield to think I was decerv'd. 
Queen. Keep in your Error fill; 1 will not der 
Your good Opinion at ſo dear a rate, 
And my own Miſery, by being yours. 
Ly/. Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch Scorns, 
For fear I break through all, and name him to you. 
Queen. Hope not to tright me with your mighty Look 
Know I dare ſtem that "Tempeſt in your Brow, 
And daſh it back upon you. 
Ly/. Spight of Prudence it will out : *Tis Philocles 
Now judge, when I was made a Property 
To cheat myſelf, by making him your Priſoner, 
Whether J had not right to take up Arms? 
Queen. Poor envious Wretch! 
Was this the Venom that ſwell'd up thy Breait ? 
My Grace to Philocles mil-deem'd my Love 
Ly/. Tis true, the Gentleman is innocent; 
He ne'er ſinn'd up ſo high, not in his Wiſhes; 
You know he loves eliewhere, 
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Queen. You mean your Siſter. - 
W 7/ | wiſh ſome Sibyl now would tell me 
* hy you refus'd her to him? 

8 2ucen. Perhaps I did not think him acti of her. 

Ly/. Did you not think him too worthy, Madam? 

his is too thin a Veil to hide your Paſlion ; 

ro prove you love him not, yet give her him, 

And [1 engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. 

Queen. He 18 arriv'd where I could wiſh — [ 4/ae. 

on in the Company, and you ſhall ſee what I will do.— 

Li. Who waits without there ? = [Exit Lyſ. 

Queen. Now hold, my Fleart, for this one Act of 

Honour, 

Wind will never ask more Courage of thee; 5 

Pace more 1 have the means to reinſtate myſelf i into wy 

b Glor 

feel my Ls to Philocles within me 

brink, and pull back my Heart from this hard Trial, 

Not it muſt be, when Glory ſays it muſt, 

WA; Children wading from ſome River's Bank, 

WF ir try the Water with their tender Feet; 

ben ſhuddring up with cold, ſtep back again, 

Nad ſtreight a little further venture on, 

Till at the laſt they plunge into the Deep, 

ad paſs at once, what they were doubling long : 

make the ſame Experiment; it ſhall be done in haſte, 

: Pecauſe 11] put it paſt my Pow'r t'undo. 

Enter at one Door Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles, 
Celadon, Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, Olinda, 
Sabina, the three Deputies, and Soldiers, 

| Ly. In Arms! is all well, Philocles ? 

Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 

Queen. He comes, and with him 

le Fever of my Love returns to ſhake me. 

| ſee Love is not baniſh'd from my Soul, 

He is ill there, but is chain'd up by Glory. 

A. You've made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 

| 2zcen, Come hither, Phi/ocles : J am firſt to tell you, 

1 and my Conſin are agreed, he has 

BE «to lay down Arms. 1 

D 2 Phil, 
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Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Command already are ſurpriz'd, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. 

Cel. Yes faith J have done him that Courteſy, | 
brought his · Followers, under pretence of guarding it, y 
a ftraight place, where they are all coupt up without vj 
of their Arms, and may be pelted to death by the ſmal 
Infantry o'er the Town. | 

Veen. Twas more than I expected, or could hope; 
Yet ſtill I thonght your meaning honeſt. , 

Phil. My Fault was Raſhneſs, but 'twas full of Zea: 
Nor had I &er been led to that Attempt, 

Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 

But by compliance I preſerv'd the Pow'r 

Which I have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 

Queen. And which I purpoſe fo to Recompence — 

Ey. With her Crown ſhe means; 1 knew *twoulllf 

ns $0't.. LA 

Phil. O Heav'ns, ſhe'll own her Love! 
Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 

And floating in a vaſt Abyſs of Glory, 
Seek and not find myſelf! 
2ucen. Take your Candiope : and be as happy 
As Love can make you both: — How pleas'd J am, 

That I can force my Tongue 


To ſpeak Words ſo far diftant from my Heart - 464. * 
Cand. My Happineſs is more than I can utter! F 
LV. Methinks I could do Violence on my elf, u 1 

taking Arms © \ 

Againſt a Queen ſo good, ſo bountiful : A 


Give me leave, Madam, in my Ecſtaſy 

Of Joy, to give you Thanks for Philocles. mo 
You have preſerv'd my Friend, and now he owes not 
His Fortunes only to your Favour ; but 

What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Lot 
] am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now ; 

Since by her free Conſent, all Force remov'd, 

She gives him to my Siſter. : 

Flavia was an Impoſtor, and deceiv'd me. 
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= ?/:/. As for me, Madam, I can only fay 


What I beg Reſpite for my Thanks; for, on a ſudden, 
Urne Benefit's fo great, it overwhelms me. 
90 3 Aft. Mark but the Faintneſs of th' Acknowledgment. 
Jil [To the Queen Afide. 
N N Queen to At.] Ihave obſerv'd it with you, and am pleas'd 
fag e ſeems not ſatisfy'd; for ] ſtill wiſh a 
hat he may love me. 
ode: Pi. I ſee Aferia deluded me 
es ith flattering Hopes of the Queen's Love, 
Zeal WDnly to draw me off from Ly/imantes ;—— 
et 1 will think no more on't. 
m going to poſſeſs Candiope, 
W\nd I am raviſh'd with the Joy on't! ha! 
Not raviſh'd neither. : 
or what can be more charming than that Queen ! 
woll ehold how Night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 


[4 WV bile Day breaks from her Eyes! then a Crown too: 
oc, loſt, for ever loſt ; and now tis gone, 

is beautiful IA ae. 

W 47. How he eyes you full [To the Quern. 

W 2//. Sufe I had one of the fallen Angel's Dreams; 

We! Heav'n within this Hour was mine !— Ajfede. 

Cad. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? 

Fi. Only the Greatneſs of my Joy: 

Wy ve ta'en too ſtrong a Cordial, Love, 

Ind cannot yet digeſt it. | 

een. lis done | [Clapping her Hand on Aſteria. 

Pot this Pang more, and then a glorious Birth, 

The Tumults of this Day, my loyal Subjects, 

Lave ſettled in my Heart a Reſolution, 

appy for you, and glorions too for me. 

irt for my Couſin, tho” attempting on my Perſon, 

e nas incurr'd the Danger of the Laws, 

will rot puniſh him. 

Lou bind rae ever to my Loyalty. 

Deen. Then that I may oblige you more to it, 

here declare you rightful Succeſior, 

Ind Heir immediate to my Crown: 

1 D 3 This, 
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This, Gentlemen [To the Dept, 
I hope will till my Subjects Diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſettled. 

Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty. 
Queen. As for myſelf, I have reſoly'd 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried : 
The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties . 
Which I ſhould pay an Huſband, I will place 5 
Upon my People; and our mutual Love YA 
Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratify. 

Ly/. Heav'n bear me Witneſs, that I take no Joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown, 

Which muſt deſcend to me ſo fad a way. 

DPueen. Couſin, no more; my Reſolution's paſt, 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 

Phil. Then I am once more Happy: 

For ſince none muſt poſſeſs her, J am pleas'd 
With my own Choice, and will deſire no more. 
For multiplying Wiſhes is a Curſe ; 
That keeps the Mind ſtill painfully awake. 

Queen. Celadon, : 
Your Care and Loyalty have this Day oblig'd me ! 
But how to be acknowledging, I know not, 

Unleſs you give the Means. 

C-1 I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; there 
fore, if you pleaſe, MaJ2m, II only beg a Pardon for has 
ing taken up Arms once To. day aga :nft vou; for | hae 
a fooliih kind of Conſcience, which I wich many of you 
Subjects had, that will not let me aſk a Recompence ft 
my Loyalty, when I ki.ow ] have been a Rebel. 

Queen. Your Modeſty thall not ſerve the Turn; ak 
ſ.mething. | 

Cel. Then I beg, Madam, you will command Fn: 
mel never to be Friends with me. 


Flo. Aſk again; [ grant that without the Queen: bu 
why arc you afraid on't ? © 
Cel. Becauſe I am fare, as ſoon as ever you are, you"! 
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Flo. Do you fear it? 

C:/, No, 'twill come with a Fear. 

Ho. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath, 

Cel. I require no Oath till we come to Church; and 
Yen after the Prieſt, J hope, for I find it will be my 
I eſtiny to marry thee. 
u. If ever I ſay Word after the black Gentleman 
N Tor thee, Celadon—— 
Ce Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a 
ry fl Heart elſewhere. 
Flo, Ay, but if you would, have one, you muſt be- 


PPutte, 


ſoy peak it, for I am ſure you have none ready made. 
Cel. What ſay you, ſhall [ marry Flavia? 
Flo. No, ſhe'll be too cunning for you. 
k Cel. What ſay you to Q/;nda then? ſhe's tall, and 


air, and bonny. 

Pla. And fooliſh, and apiſh, and fickle. 

Ca. But Sabina there's pretty, and young, and loving, 
Wand innocent. 

Fo. And dwarfiſh, and childiſh, and fond, and flip- 
ant: If you marry her Siſter, you will get May-poles ; 
ad if you marry her, you will get Fairies to dance 
> | out them. 

Cel. Nay, then the Caſe 1s clear, Florimel; if you 
ake em all from me, *tis becauſe you reſerve me for 


there N J. gl 

or ha Flo. But this Marriage 1 = ſuch a Bug bear to me; much 

[| haviWn'zht be if we could invent but any way to make it 

of you ay. 

nce fi Ce, Some fooliſh People have made it uneaſy, by 
iter tae Knot faſter than they need; but we that 

n; e wiſer will looſen it a little, 


Fla. Tis true indeed, there's ſome Difference betwixt 


Þ Girdle and a Halter. 

Cel. As for the firſt Year, according to the laudable 
, Cedom of new married People, we thall follow one 
Enother up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and 
: ink we hall never have enough of one another 
Po far tis pleaſant h J hope. 
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Flo. But after that, when we begin to live like Hu 
band and Wife, and never come near one another 
what then, Sir? : 

Cel Why, then our only Happineſs muſt be to hay 
one Mind, and one Will, Florimel. 

Fla. One Mind if thou wilt, but pr'ythee let us hay 
two Wills; for I find one will be little enough for ne 
alone; but how, if thoſe Wills ſhould meet and cla, 
Celadon ? 

Cel. I warrant thee for that: Husbands and Wiye 
keep their Wills far enough aſander for ever meeting; 
One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, nevef p 


— 


can; and confeſs the Truth when we can love 10 
longer. 1 | 

Cel. When I have been at play, you ſhall never a 
me what Money | have loſt. 

Flo. When [I have been abroad, you ſhall never er. 
quire who treated me, | 

Cel. Item, I will have the Liberty to ſleep all Niolt 
without your interrupting my Repoſe for any evil Deſigi 
whatſoever. 

Fo. Item, Then you ſhall bid me good Night befor 
ou ſleep. | 

Cel. Provided always, that whatever Liberties wt 
take with other People, we continue very honeſt to one 
another. | 

Flo. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant Life. 

Cel. Laſtly, whereas the Names of Husband and 
Wife hold forth nothing, but Claſhing and Cloying, aud 
Dulneſs and Faintneſs in their Signification ; they ſhall 
be aboliſh'd for ever betwixt us. 

Flo. And inſtead of thoſe, we will be married by tie 
more agreeable Names of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 

Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee 
Flirimel, under the Penalty of a Month of Fading: 
Nights. 

Flo. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by ti, 
Celadon, under the Penalty of Cuckoldom. 8 
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Hu. C,, Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, 
had rather thou ſhouldſt make me one than any one 
ieh: And for my Comfort, I ſhall have thee oft- 
rr than any of thy Servants, 

Fh. La ye now, is not ſuch a Marriage as good as 
Venching, Celadon? 

Cel. This is very good; but not ſo good, Florimel. 

8 2-1, Now ſet we forward to th' Aſſembly. 

oa promiſe, Couſin, your conſent ? 

L. But moſt unwillingly. 


— 


) hape 


$ have 


or me 
Claſh, 


Wire; 


eting; 3 Jueen. Philocles, I muſt beg your Voice too. 
ver to Phil. Moſt joyfully I give it. 


L/, Madam, but one Word more; 
Wince you are ſo reſoly'd, 1 
W hat you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, 

vas only for your Perſon, not your Crown; 

ſwear no ſecond Love 

ball violate the Flame I had for you, 

Nat in ſtrict Imitation of your Oath 

W vow a ſingle Life. 

Deen. Now, my Aſteria, my Joys are full; 

17 Aſteria, 


as ve 
VE Nd 


er a 


Fer en- 


Nigh, "I 
Dei 
be Pow'rs above, that ſee 

he innocent Love I bear to Philocles, 
Ware givin its due Reward ; for by this means 
e Right of Ly/imantes will devolve 

pon Candiope; and I ſhall have 

his great Content, to think; when I am dead, 
Ny Crown may fall on Philocles his Head. 
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Written by a Perſon of Honour. 


UR Poet, ſomething doubiful of his Fate, 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 
Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 
And I as boldly undertook the Cauſe, 
1 left. my Client yonder in a Rant 
Againſt he Enwious, and the Ignerant, 
Who are, he ſays, his only Enemies: 
But he contemns their Malice and defies 
The ſharpeſt of his Cenſurers to /ay 
Where there is one groſs Fauli in all his Play, 
The Language is /o fitted for each Part, 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art; 
And twenty other things he bid me tell you, 
But I cry d, Een go do't your/elf for Nelly, 
Reaſon with Judges, urg'd in the Defence 
Of thoje they would condemn is Inſolence; 
T therefore wave the Merits of his Play, 


And think it fit to plead this ſaftr way, 


Tf when too many in the Purchaſe ſhare, 
Robbing's not worth the Danger nor the Care; 
The Men of Bufine/s muſt in Policy, 

Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, 

All Mit would elſe grow up to Knavery, 

Wit is a Bird of Mufick, or of Prey, 
Mounting ſhe irikes at all things in her Way. 


coll EPILOGUE. 
= , ibis Birdlime once but touch her Wings, 
| the next Buſh ſhe fits ber down and ings, 
ave but one Word more; tell me, I pray, 
F What you avill get by damning of our Play F 
; 1% Fanatick, who does not recant, 
E his Brethren calPd a ſuff ring Saint; 
d by your Hands ſhould this poor Poet die 
ü * he does renounce his Poetry, 
Death muſt needs confirm the Party more 
l han all his ſcribbling Life could do before < 
; here ſo much "Leal dots in a Sect appear, 
10 no purpoſe, *faith, to be ſevere. 
, other Day ] heard this rhiming Fop 
1 Y. Criticks were the Whips, and he the Top; 
„ as a Top ſpins more, the more you baſte her, 
very Laſh you give, he writes the faſter. 
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OO LS, which each Man meets in his Diſh each Day, 
Are yet the great Regalic's of a Play; 

iS which to Poets you but juſt appear, 

th prize that higheſt, which coft them fo dear; 

1 bs in the Town more eafily will paſs ; 

ie Story makes à flatutable 4: 

u. ſach in Plays muſt be much thicker ſown, 

te Yolks of Eggs, a Dozen beat to one. 

« ſerving Poets all their Walks. irvade, 
len watch Woodcacks gliding through a Glade ; ; 
Wd when they have enough for Comedy, 

Why fow their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye: 

Wh: Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, 

hr, Calants, you your ſelves, have found the Wit, 
Wh bid jou welcome, would your Bounty wrong, 
welcome thoſe who bring their Chear along. 


Vo. IL. E 3 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 


M E N. 


Lord DAR TMO TH, in Love with Mrs. CuRISTIA 
Mr. Moo x, the Swaſh-buckler. 

Sir MaRTIN Ma R-ALL, a Fool. 

WARNER, his Man. 

Sir Joun SwALLow, a Kent Knight. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Dur, the old Lady. 

Mrs. CnRISs TIA, her young Niece. 

Mrs. MILLIs Ex, the Swaſh-buckler's Daughter. 
Ros, her Maid. 

Mrs. PREPARATION, Woman to the old Lady. 


Other Servants, Men and Women, a Carrier, Baylifi 


The 8 CE NE, Covent. Garden. 


ACT 
| Enter Warner lun. 


HE RE the Devil is this Maſter of mine? 
he is ever out of the way when he ſhould 
do himſelf good! This *tis to ferve a 

N Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 

8 8 = than juft thoſe I carry for him. Well! 

N of all Fops commend me to him for the 

an; he's ſo opinion'd of his own Abilities, that he 

4 ver deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he ſows his Strata- 

f ps ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick em up: 

m a plotting Fool, the Lord deliver me. Here he 

es. Oh! it ſeems his Coulin' s With him, then it is 

W fo bad as I imagin'd. 

Enter = Martin Mar-all, and Lady Dupe. 

L. Dupe. I think twas well contriv'd for your Acceſs, 

0 Lege her in the ſame Houſe with you. 

'Y 5 "Tis pretty well, J muſt confeſs. 

7 arn, Had he plotted it himſelf, it had been admir- 

; 1 [ Hide. 

I L. Dupe. For when her Father Moody writ to me to 

e him Lodgings, I ſo order'd it, the Choice ſeem'd 
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; |, not mine. 
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Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing myſelf ſometina 
when wiſer Heads have miſfs'd it But that mige 
meer luck. . 5 | 1 

L. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom, 

Sir Mart. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; I 
not value any Man's Fortune at a Ruſh, except he hay 
Wit and Parts to bear him out. But when do you wh 
pet em? $ 

L. Dupe. This Tide will bring him from Graveſui 
You. had beſt let your Man go as from me, and w 
them at the Stairs in Durham Tard. A 

Sir Mart. Lord, Couſin, what a-do is here with youll 
Counſel ! as though I could not have thought of that 

" ſelf. I could find in my Heart not to ſend him nov 
' ſtay a little — I could ſoon find out ſome other way. 

Warn. A Minute's Stay may loſe your Buſineſs. MW 

Sir Mart. Well, go then — but you mutt grant, 1 
had ftaid, I could have found a better way — 5 
grant it. 3 
L. Dupe. For once I will not ſtand with you. I 
Tay "Tis a ſweet Gentlewoman this Mrs. Mi 

ſent, if you can get her. ! 
Sir Mart. Let me alone for plotting. L 

L. Dupe. But by your Favour, Sir, tis not fo eh 

her Father has already promis'd her: And the young Gr 
tleman comes up with em: I partly know the Man- 
but the old Squire is humourſome, he's ſtout, and pla 
in Speech, and in Behaviour; he loves none of the tn 
Town - Tricks of Breeding, but ſtands up for the old Eu 
beth way in all things. This we muſt work upon. 
Sir Mart. Sure you think you have to deal with! 
Fool, Couſin ? 
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Enter Mrs. Chriſtian, 

L. Dupe. O my dear Neice, I have ſome Buſineſs wit 
Ou. J hi 12 7 
Sir Mart. Well, Madam, I'll take one turn here 1M 
Piazzas ; a thouſand things are hammering in this Hei 
tis a fruitful Noddle, though I ſay it. [Exit Sir Mas 
L. Dupe. Go thy ways for a moſt conceited Fool 


But to our Buſineſs, Couſin: You are young, but! n ; 
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and have bad all the Love - Experience that a diſcreet 
iy ought to have; and therefore let me inſtru you 
ut the Love this rich Lord makes to you. 
c,. You know, Madam, he's marry'd, ſa that we 


not work upon that Ground of Matrimony. 
l. Dupe. But there are Advantages enough for you, if 


WS. will be wiſe and follow my Advice. 
= Cr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, 


ereſore I will wholly follow your Counſel, with Secrecy, 


"WE Obedience. _ | 


L Dupe. Sweet-heart it ſhall be the better for you 
Bother Day: Well then, this Lord that pretends to you 


that my: 4 crafty and falfe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in Love; 


non 


| hots, and have Countermines againſt his Works to blow 


therefore we muſt be ſubtle to meet with all his 


Wn up. 
1 . Ch As how, Madam. : ; 
I. De. Why, Girl, he'll make fierce Love to you, 
t you muſt not ſuffer him to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiſs x 
Wit you muſt weep and ſigh, and ſay you'll tell me on't, 
d that you will not be us'd ſo, and play the Innocent 
like a Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. | 
Chr. I warrant you [ll be very ignorant, Madam. 


I. Dye. And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not to 
bear at Supper that Night, that you may fright him. 


Cr. No, Madam. 4 
IL. Dupe. That he may think you have told me. 
Chr, Ay, Madam 
II. _ And keep your Chamber, and ſay your 
PAC es. I 
Cb. O moſt extremely, Madam. 
L. Dupe. And lock the Door, and admit of no Night- 
Wilts: At Supper I'll ask where's my Couſin, and being 


= 
3 
# 
7 
2 
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d you are not well, I'll ſtart from the Table to viſit 


Wu, deſiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf; 
I will preſently wait on him again. 

Cor. But how, when you are return'd, Madam? 
L. Dupe. Then ſomewhat diſcompos'd, I'll ſay, I doubt 
De Meazles or Small Pox will ſeize on you, and then 
We Girl is ſpoil'd ; ſaying, poor thing, her Portion is 
| E 5 her 
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her Beauty and her Virtue; and often ſend to ſee y 
you do, by Whiſ in my Servant's Ears, and ni 
_ thoſe Whiſpers of your Health return'd to mine: HH 
Lordſhip thereupon asks how you do, I will pretgy; £ 


was ſome other thing. I 

Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him fur 
in ſuſpence. | / . 

L. Dupe. A hopeful Girl! then will I eat nothing H 
Night, feigning my Grief for you; but keep his fas Þ 
ſhip Company at Meal, and ſeem to ſtrive to put u 
Paſſion off, yet ſhew it ſtill by {mall Miſtakes, WM 

Chr. And broken Sentences. K 

L. Dape. A dainty Girl and after Supper viſit u 
again,with Promiſe tg return ſtraight to his Lordſhip; Men. 
after I am gone, fend an Excuſe, that I have given juliff 
a Cordial, and mean to watch that Night in Perſon vii ke: 
you. | 5 
Chr. His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue of S 
Trouble, doubting I have told you of his ruffling. Wk... 

L. Dupe. And more than that, fearing his Fare 
ſhould know of it, and his Wife, who is a termagy 
Lady: But when he finds the Coaſt is clear, and his ly 
ruffling known to none but you, he will be drunk will 


oy. 

Chr. Finding my ſimple Innocence, which will i 
flame him more. | 

L. Dupe. Then what the Lion's Skin has fail'd lM 
in, the Fox's Subtlety muſt next ſupply, and that is ju 
Sweet-heart, as I would have it; for crafty Folks Tra 
ties are their Advantage: Eſpecially when his Paſi 
muſt be ſatisfy'd at any rate, and you keep Shop to f 
the Price of Love: So now you ſee the Market is 50 
own. 

Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational: andy 
the Bleſling of Heav'n, upon my poor Endeavours, 1d 
not doubt to play my Part. = 

L. Dupe. My Blefling and my Pray'rs go along wi 
thee. 


Eu 
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Q 4 ater Sr John oF Hy Milliſeat, and Roſe her ; 
$ | | 8 at | | j 

k * chr. I believe, Madam, here is the young Heireſs 

at 2 


oa expect, and with her he who is to marry her. 
Hs. Howe'er 1 am Sir Martin's Friend, I muſt 
Wo: ſeem his Enemy. REP 
Fir Jobn. Madam, this fair young Lady begs the 

. lonour to be known to you. | 
W 1/1. My Father made me hope it, Madam. 

1. Dupe. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all 
Ie Freſhneſs of the Country up to Town with you. 

L 1 [ They ſalute. 
/i. Icame up, Madam, as we Country-Gentlewo- 
en uſe, at an Eaſfer- Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts 
a Cheeſe-cakes, to ſee a new Play, buy a new Gown, 
ke a Turn in the Park, and ſo down again to ſleep with 
Wy Fore-fathers. = 
Vir John, Rather, Madam, you are come up to the 
Wrcaking of many a poor Heart, that like mine will 
Wnguiſh for you. | COLE, 8 

Chr. I doubt, Madam, you are indiſpos'd with your 
oyage; will you pleaſe to ſee the Lodgings your Father 
25 provided for you? 

/i. To wait upon you, Madam. 

L. Dupe. This is the Door there is a Gentleman 
Will wait you immediately in your Lodging, if he might 
Wreſume on your Commands. [ In whiſper. 
Hill. You mean Sir Martin Mar-a/l : 1 am glad he 
s intruſted his Paſſion with ſo diſcreet a Perſon. 

[ In whiſper. 
IL. Dupe. Sir Fohn, let me intreat you to ſtay here, 
Wat my Father may have Intelligence where to find us. 
| Sir John. I ſhall obey you, Madam. [Ex. Woman. 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 

| Sir Fobn. Sir Martin Mar- all! moſt happily encoun- 
fer d! how long have you been come to Town? 

| vir Mart. Some three Days ſince, or thereabouts: 
Pat [ thank God I am very weary on't already. 

| dir Fobn. Why, what's the matter, Man ?; 


'. Mart. Proythee leave fooling and as I was. 
S 3 hat in the Church when I firſt ſaw this 
air one. | ; e 2 2 
u. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 
“bor Heav'n's ſake, Sir, have a care. 
bert. Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb — Her Name's 
 FROHIGAS 9888 | 
4 * Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you 
mean; ; 
Sir John. Milliſent, fay you? That's the Name of 
Iny Miſtreſs. : 
A Ni Mart. Lord! what Luck is that now! well, Sir, it 
W:ppen'd one of her Gloves fell down, I ſtoop'd to take it 
Wo; and in the ſtooping made her a Compliment ———. 
E /arn. The Devil cannot hold him; now will this 
Whick-skall'd Maſter of mine tell the whole Story to his 
Rival | 
E Sir Mart. You'll ſay, 'twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the 
Wt Glance we caſt on one another, both our Hearts 
Wezp'd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with a 
Wickling kind of Pain flid to each other's Breaſt, and in 
ne Moment ſettled as cloſe and warm, as if they long 
Bad been acquainted with their Lodging. I follow'd her 
Wonewhat at a Diſtance, becauſe her Father was with 
Kher. 
W Warr. Yet hold, Sir 
8 Sir Mart. Saacy Raſcal, avoid my Sight; muſt you 
tor me? —— So, Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd 
put her Father's Houſe, without whoſe Knowledge I did 
Court the Daughter, and both then and often ſince com- 
Ing to Canterbury, I receiv'd many Proofs of her Kind- 
Weſs to me. 
E Tarn, You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquaint- 
ed =_ her Maid, and manage your Love under-hand 
With her. 
E Sir Mart. Well remember'd i'faith, I thank thee for 
What, I had forgot it I proteſt! --- My Valet de Chambre, 
hom you ſee here with me, grows me acquainted with 
her Woman | 
. Varn. O the Devil! — | | 

A Sir 
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Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in e Wi 
Miſtreſs's Favour, fo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that in ui 
I gain'd from fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an Aſſurance of js, 
Kindneſs, and an Engagement to marry none but me, | 

Warn. T'is very well! you've made a fair Diſcovery. 

Sir Fohn. A moſt pleaſant Relation, I aſſure yo, bold 
You are a happy Man, Sir! but, what occaſion brug 
you now to London? . 

Sir Mart. That was in Expectation to meet my M 
Kreſs here; ſhe writ me word from Canterbury, ſhe a Strata 
her Father ſhortly would be here. | 3 

Sir Toba. She and her Father, ſaid you, Sir FE 

Warn, Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's fake tell him al- 

Sir Mart. So I will, Sir, without your bidding :— H- 
Father and ſhe are come up already, that's the Tu 

on't, and are to lodge by my Contrivance in yon Houle; 
the Maſter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in To 
— him I have made my own, for I lodge there. 

Warn. Lou do ill, Sir, to ſpeak ſo ſcandalouſly of ny 
Langdlomd.. - - : 3 

Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break your Fool's Head 77 
that by his Means I ſhall have free Egreſs and Regie.“ 

when J pleaſe, Sir without her Father's Knowledge. 

Warn. I am out of Patience to hear this Nef 

Sir Jobn. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpat” * 
openly to her Father. =... 

Sir Mart. Thank you for that faith, in ſpeaking t 
old Mecody I may ſoon ſpoil all. - 

Faru. So, now he has told her Father's Name, ü 
pail Recovery. 3 
Sir John. Is her Father's Name Moody, ſay you! 

Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintance ? 

Sir Fohn. Yes, Sir, I know him for a Man whois to 
wile for you to over-reach ; I am certain he will neu diger 
marry his Daughter to you, Ha 
Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt on't: He ſhall neu 37 
know eit: is but your keeping of my Counſel ; IId U 
do as much for you mun J 

Sir John. No, Sir, I'Il give you better; trouble nt 
yourſelf about this Lady; her Affections are — 
engage, 


poor 
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Wed, to my Knowledge hark in your Ear. — 
; Þ ag facher LES a Gameſter like a Devil: PI keep 
Hour Counſel for that too. 1 
Fit Mart. Nay, but this is not all, dear Sir John. 
Sir Fobn. This is all, I aſſure you: Only I will make 
bold to ſeek your Miſtreſs out another Lodging. 

5 | [ Ex it Sir John. 
= Yarn, Your Affairs are now put into an excellent Po- 
ure, thank your incomparable Diſcretion— this was a 
stratagem my ſhallow Wit could ne'er haye reach'd, to 
make a Conkdent of my Rival. ©: v0 

5 Sir Mart. I hope thou art not in car neſt, Man 1 Is he 
E j Rival ? 8 8 8 
Pars. 'Slife he bas not found it out all this while! 


. well, Sir, for a quick Apprehenſion let you alone. 
Sir Mart. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know on't ? 


and why the Devil didſt thou not tell me on't? 
= Warn. To the firſt of your Devils I anſwer, her Maid 
Poſe told me on't: To the ſecond, I wiſh a thouſand 
Devils take him that would not hear me. 
Sir Mart. O unparallel'd Misfortune ! 
Mars. O unparallePd Ignorance! why he left her Fa- 
Wther at the Water - ſide, while he led the Daughter to her 
Lodging, whither I directed him; fo that if you had 
ot labour'd to the contrary, Fortune had plac'd you in 
de fame Houſe with your Miftreſs, without the leaſt 
WSuſpicion of your Rival, or of her Father. But tis 
ell you have ſo*isfy'd your talkative Humour: I hope 
ou have ſome new Project of your own to ſet all right 
Wegain : for my part, I confeſs all my Deſigns for you 
Ware wholly ruin'd; the very Foundations of em are 
blown up. 
bir Mart. Pr'ythee inſult not over the Deſtiny of a 
poor undone Lover, 1 am puniſh'd enough for my In- 
diſcretion in my Deſpair, and have nothing to hope for 
now but Death. | 
u arr. Death is a Bug- word, things are not brought 
to that Extremity, I'll caſt about to ſave all yet. 
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FED | Enter Lady Dupe. A 
L. Dype. O, Sir Martin ! yonder has been ſuch a fl 


within; Sir John, I fear, ſmokes your Deſign, and by : 8 


all means would have the old Man remove his Lodging, 
pray God your Man has not play'd falſe. J ES 

Warn. Like enough I have: I am Coxcomb ſuf. 
cient to do it; my Maſter knows that none but ſuch , MW 

reat Calf as I could have done it, ſuch an overgrown 
Is a ſelf-conceited Idiot as 1w⸗( 

Sir Mart. Nay, Varner 

Warn. Pray, Sir, let me alone: — what is it to yo 
if I rail upon myſelf? Now could I break my ow 

er-head. : 
ir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner 

Warn. What a good Maſter have I, and I to run 
him: O Beaſt! —— 4 | 

L. Dupe. Not to diſcourage you wholly, Sir Marin, 
this Storm is partly over. | 

Sir Mart. As how, dear Coufin ? 

L. Dupe. When I heard Sir John complain of the Land. 
lord, I took the firſt hint of it, and join'd with hin, 
ſaying, if he were ſuch an one, I would have nothing 
to do with him: In ſhort I rattled him ſo well, that Sr 
Fohn was the firſt who did defire they might be lodgd 
with me, not knowing that I was your ces 

r Mart. Pox on't, now I think on't, I could have 
found out this myſelf. 

Warn. Are you there again, Sir? — now as I hai 

a Soul | : 
Sir Mart. Mum, good Warner, I did but forget my- 
ſelf a little, I leave myſelf wholly to you, and ny 
Couſin ; get but my Miſtreſs for me, and claim what 
&eer Reward you can deſire. 

Warn. Hope of Reward will Diligence beget : 

Find you the Money, and I'll find the Wit. [ Exeun. 
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Enter Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriftian. 


I. Dupe. So much that Moody and his Daughter, our 
new Gueſts, take notice of the Trouble, but the Cauſe 
as kept too cloſe for Strangers to divine. 

= Chr. Heav'n grant he be but deep enough in Love, 
Band then—— 

I. Dupe. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold, my 
Girl. Yonder he comes, I'll not be ſeen: you 


= Chr. I warrant you. | 

; | Enter Lord Dartmouth. | 
Lord. Pretty Miſtreſs Chriftian, how glad am I to 
Wnecct you thus alone! 

= Chr, O the Father! what will become of me now? 
Lord. No harm I warrant you, but why are you ſo afraid! 


Wof his Mercy, how quake and tremble! I have not yet 
lad off your laſt ill Uſage, and now I feel my old Fit 


wand opens; ay, juſt ſo it began before. 

Lord. Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo unjuſt to ſuſ- 
pect any new Attempt; 1 am too penitent for my laft 
Fault, fo ſoon to ſin again. I hope you did not tell 
it to your Aunt. | 
{ Chr. The more Fool J, I did not. 

Lord. You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me; 
but may not I preſume there was ſome little Kindneſs in 
8 which mov'd you to conceal my Crime ? 


= Chr, Methought I would not have my Aunt angry 


with you, for all this earthly Good; but yet ll never 
j be alone with you apain, 
F Lord. 
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| 5 „ II happen'd, Madam, juft as you ſaid it would : 
$ but was he ſo concern'd for my * Sickneſs? 


W:now your Leſſon, Child. Exit. 


Gr. A poor weak innocent Creature as I am, Heav'n 


rome again, my Ears tingle already, and my Back ſhuts 
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Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to yen: Lor. 
You do not underſtand what Love I bear you. Ivo 
ig ſo pure ——My Soul's not ſully'd with one Spot ; + yin5 
Sin: Were you a Siſter, or a Daughter to me, wit, | 
more holy Flame I could not burn. = 73 5 

Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high Words — I oy, our 1 
not underſtand you. | 3 

Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how u! 
make your Fortune, and my Care and Study to advance 
and ſee you ſettled in the World. | 3 

Chr. I humbly thank your Lordſhip. | . 

Lord. Thus I would ſacrifice my Life and Fortune, ; xchar 
and in return you cruelly deſtroy me. - 3 

Chr. I never meant you any harm, not J. Fe fl 

Lord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me! BR "< 
[Tauching her Hand glow'd.] Sure tis your Champion, Chr 
and you arm it thus to bid defiance to me, . 

Chr. Nay, fy my Lord, in faith you are to blame. WW" * 
[Pulling her Hand au. 

Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be 
ſeareh d for privy Armour ere we do engage. 

| [ Pulls at her Gl WR”) 

Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean? f 

Lord. I ſear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about “ 
you, and, Madam, that's againit the Law of Arms. 
Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Glon 
for ſear of Sun · burning my Hand. Wi. 

Lord. She did well to keep it from your Eyes, but! - 

will thus preſerve it. [ Hugging her bare Hani. « 

Cir. Why doyoucruſh it ſo? nay, now you hurt me, 
pay — if you ſqueeze it ne'er ſo hard —— there's 0 
thing to come out on't —— fy —— is this loving oit 
— What makes you take your Breath ſo ſhort? 
Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a Wor, 

all my Senſes are quite employ'd another way. 
Chr. Neer ftir, my Lord, I muſt cry out. 
Lord. Then I muſt top your Mouth — this Ruby Wh 
for a Kiſs—— that is but one Ruby for another. Mes: 

Chr. This is worſe and worſe. _ 1 
Lady within. Why Neice, where are you, Neice! 
1 


Lord. 
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Lord. Pox of her old mouldy Chops. + . 


=. vino with you let me go, my Lord. [Gets from bim. 
n 
1. Dupe. My Lord, Heay'n bleſs me, what makes 
our Lordſhip here? 70 E 
Lord. J was juſt wiſhing for you, Madam; your 
eice and I have been ſo laughing at the blunt Hu- 
Hour of your Country- Gentleman I muſt go 
hass an Hour with him. [ Exit Lord. 
& Cir. You made a little too much haſte; I was juſt 
@:changing a Kiſs for a Ruby. 

I. Dupe. No harm done; it will make him come on 
We faſter: Never ſull-gorge an Hawk you mean to fly: 
Ine next will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, I warrant you. 

# Chr. But what muſt I do next? 5 | 
I. Dupe. Tell him I grew ſuſpicious, and examin'd 
Jou whether he made not Love; which you deny d. 
ET hen tel! him how my Maids and Daughters watch you; 
Y that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 


Cor. And that your Daughters are ſo envious, that 
Whey would raiſe a falſe Report to ruin me. | 
I. Dupe. Therefore you defire his Lordſhip, as he 
Woves you, of which you are confident, hence forward 
Wo forbear his Viſits to you. 

Chr. But how, if he ſhould take me at my Word? 

L. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he 


Pues you an honeſt Woman, and there's an end on't: 


14 
5 Pet fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
ne, rte, and that is it, my Bird, which you muſt drive it 


P: Then all his Letters will be ſuch Eoſtaſies, ſuch 
Jos and Promiſes, which you muſt anſwer ſhort and 
Imply, yet ſtill ply out of em your Advantages. | 
Cr. Bat, Madam! he's i'th' Houſe, he will not 
rite, 

IL. Dupe, You Fool =— he'll write from the next 


amber to you. And rather than fail, ſend his Page 


L 


Wok with it upon a Hobby-horſe : — Then grant a 
Meeting, but tell me of it, and I'll prevent him by my 
ping there; he'll curſe me, but I care not. When you 
1 are 


W 
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Chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls ? I ſhall be hang'd for 


104 Sir MARTIN MAR- 411. 7 
are alone, he'Il urge his Luſt, which anſwer you yi, 
Scorn and MED "— 3 

Chy. As thus, an't pleaſe you, Madam. What? D,, 
he think 1 will be damn'd for him? Defame my h 
mily, ruin my Name, to ſatisfy his Pleaſure ? By 
IL. Dupe. Then he will be profane in's Argument i 
urge Nature's Laws to you. 'F 

Chr. By'r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Argument, too, 
but I am reſolv'd I'll top my Ears. | 3 


much oblig'd to you, as I was to him. 
Mill. This is Romance, — [I'll not believe a wor Y 
Ont. —— | La 
Sir John That's as you pleaſe : However tis believ', Pe 
his Wit will not much credit your Choice. Madam, d Ex 

jaſtice to us both; pay his Ingratitude and Folly wit 
your Scorn ; my Service with your Love. By this im &: 
your Father ſtays for me: I ſhall be diſcreet enough tt 
keep this Fault of yours from him; the Lawyers wil 
for us to draw 'your Jointure: And I would beg mY 
0 


L. Dupe. Then when he ſees no other thing yill does! 
move you, he'll fign a Portion to you beforehand : T WR 
hold of that, and then of what you-will. [Exc Ne 

Enter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe. z 

Sir John. Now fair Mrs. Mils/ent, you ſee jou . 
Chamber, your Father will be buſy a few Minutes, au ſuch 
in the mean time permits me the Happineſs to wait u 74 
ou. | Jon 

5 Mill. Methinks you might have choſe us better Lode. i V 
ings, this Houſe is full; the other we ſaw firſt, wi K. 
more convenient. but: 
Sir John. For you perhaps, but not for me: uf # 
might have met a Lover there, but I a Rival. em 

Mill. What Rival ? | | l 
Sir Fohn, You know Sir Martin, I need not name i can 
to you. | 1 

Mill. I know more Men beſides him. = PL 

Sir. John But you love none beſides him: Can u / 
deny your Affection to him? } 

Mil. You have vex'd me ſo, I will not ſatisfy you. Lac 

Sir Fohn. Then I perceive I am not likely to be 6 — 

fro 
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4 Sir MARTIN MAR-ALL, 10g 
| ; :rdon for my Abſence, but that my. Crime is 1 2 
Wn itſelf. | „ be —_— 
E Mil. Could I ſuſpect this Uſage from a favour'd Ser- 


ant! 

,,. Firſt hear Sir Martin, ere you quite condemn 
im; conſider tis a os 3 him. 

= 11. Speak not a Word in his behalf : _— Methought 
s, Sir 7obn call'd him Fool. 

= 2:/e. Indeed he has a rare way of acting a Fool, and 


I 


bes it ſo naturally, it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd. 
e 1/1. Nay he has Wit enough, that's certain. 
ME Ze. How blind Love is! | 


Enter Warner. 
mil. How now, what's his Buſineſs ? I wonder after 
ſuch a Crime, if his Maſter has the face to ſend him to me. 
= Re. How durſt you venture hither? If either Sir 
oba or my old Maſter ſee you - A 
Varun. Piſh ! they are both gone out. 
Roſe. They went but to the next Street; ten to one 
but they return and catch you here. | =] 
* Warn, Twenty to one I am gone before, and fave 
em a labour. "IL | - 
Mill. What ſays that Fellow to you? What Bufineſs m8 


can he have here? | 
Warn, Lord, that your Ladyſhip ſhould ask that 


Qeſtion, knowing whom [I ſerve ! 


Jo /. II hear thing from your Maſter. „ 

Warn. Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your | El 
on. Ladyſhip moſt admirably ; but though you'll hear nothing 1 
x 0 


from him, I hope I may ſ a word or two to you | 
from myſelf, — «help 4 * | f 1 
| Roſe. Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter play'd us: A 1 
Lady's well helpt up that truſts her Honour in ſuch a 
Perſon's Hands: To tell all fo, — and to his Rival too. M1 
| Excuſe him if thou canſt. 4 * [ Afige. 1 
= M::n. How the Devil ſhould I excuſe him? Thou BY 
F know'lt he is the greateſt Fop in Nature — 
[ {/ide to Roſe. 
| Roe. But my Lady does not know it; if ſhe did 
Mill. I'll have no whiſpering. 


Warn. 
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arm. Alas, Madam, I have not the Confidence | 
ſpeale out, unleſs you can take Mercy on me. 
M. For what? © 
Warn. For telling Sir Fobn you lov'd my was i 
Madam. But ſure I little thought he was nis Rival, 
Roſe. The witty Rogue has taken't on himſelf. FA n-p0 
Mill. Your Maſter then is innocent ? . 
Warn. Why, could your Ladyſhip ſuſpect him guiy 
Pray tell me, do you think him ungrateful, or a Fo} 
Mill. I think him neither. 5 
Warn. Take it from me, you ſee not the Depth i 
him. But when he knows what Thoughts you harboy > 
of him, as I am faithful and muſt tell him-— 1 vi 
he does not take pet, and leave you. h 
Mill. Thou art not mad, I hope, to tell him on't: i 
thou doſt, I'll be ſworn Pl forſwear it to him. : 
Warn. Upon Condition then you'll pardon me, I: 
ſee what I can do to hold my Tongue. DM 
Mill. This Evening in St. Fames's Park I'll na 
him. [ Knock within, Mill 
Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam. Fo 


Ro/e. Some 1 Oh ! Madam, what tal Fn! C 
we 2 ! *tis Sir F I hear his Voice. = 
Warn. What will become of me ? BB F 
Mill. Step quickly behind that Door. [Warner gos n. 
To them Sir _ I Pil. 

Mill. You've made a quick d ſpatch, Sir. ir J 
Sir Fohn. We have a nothing, Madam, our Ma 
of Law was not within — but I mul look ſome Writ El; Il 
ings. Valk 
Mill. Where are they laid ? Mari 
Sir John. In the Portmanteau in the Drawing- -Roon. bt ©; 
LI going to the Dur Ti 

Mill. Pray ftay a little, Sir 1 
Warn, [ At the Door. ] He muſt paſs juſt by me; a/ 
if he ſees me; I am but a dead Man. hs 
Sir Fobn. Why are you thus concert'd? why do yo! bo le 
hold me ? We for 
Mill. Only a Word or two I have to tell you, "Tis Roſe. 
Importance to you Petar. 


Sir John. Give me leave — Mil, ö 


Sir ManTin MARA- ALI. toy 
l 1 muſt not, before I diſcover the Plot to you. 
vir Fobn. What Plot ? 
74 Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, comes hither 
tempt me, from his Maſter, to have met hin. 
FA 1 the Door. ] Now would I . — Bag of 
un · powder at my Breech, to ram me into ſome Hole. 
mm For my part, I was ſo ſtartled at the Meſſage, 
+ 1 ſhall ſcarcely be myſelf theſe two Days. 
rr Jobn. Oh that I had the Raſcal! I would teach 
In to come upon ſuch Errands, - | 
ars. Oh for a gentle Compolition now ! an Arm or 
e would give willingly. 
; . Jobn. What Anſwer did you make the Villain ? 
Mill. I over-reach'd him clearly, by a Promiſe of an 
Wppointment of a Place I nam'd, where I ne'er meant 
come: But would have had the Pleaſure firſt to tell 
Du how I ſerv'd him. 
ir Jobn. And then to chide your mean Suſpicion of 
„ indeed I wonder'd you ſhould: love a Foal: Bat 
\ ere did you appoint to meet him ? 
© 11:1], In Grays-Inn Walks. 
Earn. By this Light, ſhe has put the Change upon 
Wn! O fone Woman- —_—_ how I love thee for that 
| Preh Gift of Lyin 
ir John. For this 3 I will be his Miſtreſs ; he 
il meet another Penelope than he ſuſpects. 
mm But 705 not long away. 
r 7obz, Y ou over-joy me, Madam. [Exit. 
ars. [ Entering. ] Is he gone, Madam? 
Wl], x far as Grays- Inn Walks: Now I have time 
Valk the other way and ſee thy Matter, 
Harn. Rather let him come hither : I have laid a 
o. F fend his Rival far enough from watching him 
ong. 
Wil Art thou in earneſt ? 
Yarn. *Tis fo deſign'd, Fate cannot binder it Our 
1 0 where we lie, vex'd that his Lodgings ſhould 
Flo left by Sir John, is reſolv'd to be reveng'd, and I 
1 Ne found the way. You'll fee th' effect on't preſently, 
0 192 OHeav'ns ! the Door opens again, and Sir John 
Weturn'd once more. Enter 
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Sir Jobn. Half my Buſineſs was forgot; you du to r 


tell-me when you were to meet him.' Ho! What maky 3 L224 
_ Warn. Tis well you're come, Sir, elſe I muſt bw eres 


leſt untold a Meſſage I have for you. 
Sir Fohbxn. Well, what's your Buſineſs, Sirrah > ME 
Wars. We muſt be private firſt ; tis only for uf 


am "1 I ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he of 
* Warn, I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order. 
Sir Jobs. I'll reward you for it, Sirrah, immediae Wh: 
Warn. When you know all, I ſhall deſerve it, dit; 
came to ſound the Virtue of your Miſtreſs ; wia 
have done ſo cunningly, I have at laſt obtain'd the Pr 

miſe of a Meeting. But my good Maſter, whom I 

confeſs more generous than wiſe, knowing you hu 

Paſſion for her, is reſolv'd to quit: And, Sir, that 

may ſee how much he loves you, ſent me in private 

adviſe you {till to have an Eye upon her Actions. 

Sir Jobs. Take this Diamond for thy goed Nem 

and give thy Maſter my Acknowledgments. C 
Warn. Thus the World gees, my Maſters, he . 

will cozen you, commonly gets your Good - will uM 

the Bargain. | | [ 11 
Sir Toba. Madam, I am now fatisfy'd of all fd 

fixſt of your Truth, then of Sir Martin's Friendſhip, 

ſhort, I find you two cheated each other, both to 
true to me. | 
Mill. Warner is got off as I would wiſh, and! 

Knight over-reach'd. 

Enter to them the Landlord diſguis'd like a Carrie: 
Roſe. How now ! what would this Carrier have! 
Warn. This is our Landlord whom I told you of; 

keep your Countenance. — [ {fide H 

Land. I was looking here-away for one Sir i 

$wallow ; they told me I might hear News of! 

in this Houſe. 0 ” 
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. Job. Friend, I am the Man; what have you to 
to me? | 

4 4 Nay, Faith Sir, I am not ſo good a Schellard 
Wy much, but I have a Letter for you in my Pouch: 
W-re's plaguy News in it, I can tell you that. 

Fir Jobn. From whom is your Letter ? 
aud. From your old Uncle Anthony. 
Wir Joba. Give me your Letter quickly. wins, 
and. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far. Hold you, 
Wi you. It is not in this Pocket. 

Wir Johr. Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns; 
Fand. I think I feel it now, this ſhould be who. 

Wir Jobn. Pluck it out then. 

=. I'll pluck out my Spectacles and ſee firſt. [ Reads.) 
= Mr. Paul Grimbard — Apprentice to No, 


s not for you, Sir, that's for the Son of the 
cher of the Nephew of the Couſin of my Goſſip 
We 


on, 
E A John. Pr'ythee diſpatch 3 do'ſt thou not know 
Contents on't? 
and. Yes, as well as I do my Pater Noſter. 
Wir John. Well, what's the Buſineſs on't ? 
Land, Nay, no great Buſineſs ; tis but only that 
er Worſhip's Father's dead. 


7% z. My Lofs is beyond Expreſſion! how dy'd 


nd. He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in 
and, and when he awaken'd the next Morning 
ir Tohn. What then? 
Land. He found himſelf ſtark dead. 
Pr Ton. Well, I muſt of neceſlity take orders for my 
Her's Funeral, and my Eſtate; Heav'n knows with 
ier, t Regret I leave you, Madam. 
NI. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? I ſee you take 
occaſions to be from me. 
u /n. Dear Madam, ſay not ſo ; a few Days will, 
opt, return me to you. 
: To them Sir Martin. | 
Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! let me 
Prace my Friend. | 
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Roje. How untowardly he returns the Salute! Mi: 
will be found out. | [ 
Sir Fabr. Well Friend! you have oblig'd me toi 
eternally. | = 

Sir Mart. How have I oblig'd you, Sir? I would li, ha 
ou to know I ſcorn your Words; and I would 1 ir 1 
ang d, if it be not the fartheſt off my Thoughts, fir) 


Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you? 
Sir Fehn. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me 
you underſtand me, concerning your Appointment, C. 
Warn. Sir, I defire to ſpeak in private with you, {Wir 1/ 
Sir Mart. This impertinent Raſcal, when I an Has ; 


buiy, I am ever troubled with him. | mm 
Warn. But it concerns you I ſhould ſpeak with like 
good Sir. W it b 


Sir Mart. That's a good one i'faith, thou kn 
Breeding well, that I ſhould whiſper with a Serving u 
before Company. 

Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better 

Sir Mart. Peace, or I'Il make you feel my double i 
if I don't fright him, the ſaucy Rogue will call me 
before the Company. | 

Mill. That was acted moſt naturally again. [4% 

Sir John. [To him.] But what needs this difſembliy 
fince you are reſoly'd to quit my Miſtreſs to me? 

Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs I that's a good one i'll 

Mill. Tell him you have forſaken me. BY | 

Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would 
a Quarrel; but i'faith I'm not ſo baſe : III fer ic 
hang'd firſt. | 

Mar. Madam, my Maſter is convinc'd, in Pruceid 
he ſhould ſay ſo: But Love o'ermaſters him; when J 
are gone perhaps he may. 

Mill. I'll go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; [i 
my Preſence brings conſtraint to the Company. 


i a ROE 
LEæeunt Mill Sir Job ; 


Fir MARTIN MAR-ALL 1II 


Wir . I'm glad ſhe's gone; now we may talk more 
i for if you have not quitted her, you muſt. 
Vin. Pray, Sir, Remember yourſelf; did not you 
nme of a Meſſage to Sir Jobn, that for his Friendſhip 
had left Mrs. Mz/1i/ent ? 

ir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art thou! 


g Cir Jobn. How's this! has Warner Cheated me? 


rn. Do not fuſpett it in the leaſt : You know, Sir, 
4 not generous before a Lady, to ſay he quitted her. 
ir 705». O! was that it? 


Varun. That was all: Say Yes, good Sir Fohn —— 
I'll (winge you! E/7727 
Wir Mart. Yes, good Sir ohn. 

Vara. That's well, once in his Life he has heard 
Wd Counſel. | 
Wir Mart. Heigh, heigh, what makes my Landlord here! 
Nas put on a Fool's Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 
ern. The Devil's in him, he's at it again; his Fol- 
like a Sore in a ſurfeited Horſe ; cure it in one Place, 
W it breaks out in another. 

Wir Mart. Honeſt Landlord i'faith, and what makes 
here? 

Jb. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man? 
tte d. Take heed what you ſay, Sir. [To Sir Mart. c. 
Für Mart. Take heed what you ſay, Sir! why? who 
1c l be afraid of? of you, Sir? 1 ſay, Sir, I know him, 
; and ] have Reaſon to know him, Sir ; for I am ſure 
ge in his Houſe, Sir — nay, never think to terrify 
Sir; 'tis my Landlord here in Charl/es-freet, Sir. 
end. Now I expect to be paid for the News I brought 


8 U 


[4 
nol 
ö 


fn | 

IJ. Sirrah, did not you tell me that my Father 
Hanz. Is in very good Health, for ought I know, Sir; I 
ec ech you to trouble yourſelf no farther concerning him. 


Ir Jen. Who ſet you on to tell this Lye ? 

Mart. Ay, who ſet you on, Sirrah ? This was a 
dne that would cozen us both; he thought I did not 
him: Down on your Marrowbones, and confeſs 
th: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal ? 

r John. Sure *cis ſome ſilenc'd Miniſter : He grows 


FI: WI cannot ſpeak. 
. ji 4 F 2 Lan 4. 
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Land. Why, Sir, if you would know, 't was for jy h 
fake I did it. Et 
Warn. For my Maſter's fake! why, you impub i 
Varlet, do you think to ſcape us with a Lye? F 
Sir Fohn. How was it for his ſake ? . 
Warn. Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you 
th* occaſion the Lady lodg'd not at his Houſe, and vi 
invented this Lye ; partly to revenge himſelf of jolie 
and partly, I believe, in hope to get her once again M 
you were gone. 
Sir John. Fetch me a Cudgel pr'ythee. . 
Land. O good Sir! if you beat me I ſhall ru ii 
Oil immediately. 1 
Warn, Hang him Rogue; he's below your Au 
I'll maul him for you — the Rogues ſo big, I th 
*twill ask two Days to beat him all over. [ Beat: iii 
Land. O Rogue, O Villain Warner ! bid hin 
and I'll confeſs, Sir. | 
Warn. Get you gone without replying: Muſt (ig 
you be prating ? Beats bini 
Enter Roſe. | 
Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table. | 
Sir Jobn. Friend, will you go along, and take; 
of a bad Repaſt ? b 
Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from i 
Warn. Now he might ſit with his Miftreſs, and 
not the Wit to find it out. 
Sir Fobn. You ſhall be very welcome. 
Sir Mart. I have no Stomach, Sir. 
Warn. Get you in with a Vengeance: You have ib 
ter Stomach than you think you have. [ Puſprih 
Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue would ſhame 
Be thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Serving-man. 
Sir John. If you will not, adieu, dear Sir; in 
thing command me. 1 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; han't I carry'd Mil 
bravely, Sirrah ? | 
Warn. O yes, yes, you deſerve Sugar - plums; fil 
your quarrelling with Sir John; then for diſcovering 
Landlord, and laſtly for refuſing to dine with you 
ſtreſs. All this is ſince the laſt Reckoning was 7 F 
r 
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art. Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, 
Laake a Fool of us? 

Vr. You have ſo little Brains, that a Penn'orth of 
eer melted under em, would ſet 'em afloat : He put 
that Diſguiſe to rid you of your Rival. 

Fir Mart. Why was not I worthy to keep your Coun- 
len? 

1 Wars. It had been much at one: You would but have 
Ink the Secret down, and piſs'd it out to the next Com- 


P re. Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: I have 
W ny Miſtreſs, and may thank myſelf for't. 

8/27: You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, I warrant. 
Sir Mart. Well I am a Fool, if that will ſatisfy you: 
what am I the nearer for being one? 

Warr, O yes, much the nearer ; for now Fortune's 
und to provide for you; as Hoſpitals are built for lame 
ple, becauſe they cannot help themſelves. Well; I 
Ne a Project in my Pate. 

Pir Mart. Dear Rogue, what is't? 

earn. Excuſe me for that: But while tis ſet a work - 
&, you would do well to ſerue yourſelf into her Father's 
Wd Opinion. 

Wir Mart. If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me 
al diſcover it again. 

Ian. I'll lay it as far out of your Reach as I can 


aby. 
j ; Por Secrets are edg'd Tools, 
l mult be kept from Children and from Fools, [ Exh 
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er . | 


Enter Roſe and Warner meeting, 


Roſe, OUR Worſhip's moſt happily encounter, 
Warn. Y our Ladyſhip's moſt fortunately n:i: 
Roſe. I was going to your Lodging. 
Warn, My Buſineſs was to yours. 
Roſe. IJ have ſomething to ſay to you that: 
Fern. | have that to tell you — 
Roſe. Underſtand then 
Warn. If you'll hear me 
Roje. I believe that 
Warn. I am of Opinion that 
Ro/e. Pr'ythee hold thy Peace a little till 1 
done. | ed 
Warn. Cry you Mercy, Miftreſs Roſe, I'II not ns 
pute your ancient Privileges of talking. 2 
Roſe. My Mittreſs, — Sir John was tok 
abroad upon Buſineſs this Afternoon, has asked Lea 
ſee a Play: and Sir John has ſo great a Confidence ii 
ans Maſter, that he will truſt no Body with her, Wy 

im. 

. Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, 
ſhall ſhow her a better Play than any is at either of tit 
Houſes here they are: I'll run and prepare him! 
wait upon her, [Ex 

Enter old Moody, Mrs. Milliſent, and Lady Dupe 

Mill. My Hood and Scarfs there, quickly. 
E. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. | 
Mood. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, vii 
whom you are to go? _— 
L. Dupe. A plain down. right Country Gentleman, ou 
aſſure you. 1 . 
ul 
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%. J like him much the better for't. For I hate 
of thoſe you call a Man o' th' Town, one of thoſe 
iy Fellows of meer Out-fide: They've nothing of 
true old Engliſs Manlineſs. ; 4 
a J confeis, Sir, a Woman's in a bad Condition, 
has nothing to truſt to, but a Peruke above, and a 
ttrim'd Shoe below. : 
F. To them Sir Martin. 
Wn; This, Sir, is Sir John's Friend, he is for your 
Wmour, Sir, he is no Man o' th' Town, but bred up 
Wc old Flixabeth Way of Plainneſs. 
£ i'r Mart. Ay, Madam, your Ladyſhip may ſay your 
are of me. | 
4 To them Warner. 
Vara. How the Devil got he here before me! Tis 
Wy unlucky I could not fee him firſt 
Gi Mart. But, as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and 
like, III ſay this of myſelf | 
arn. I'll ſay that for him, my Maſter underſtands 
We of 'em, I aſſure you, Sir. 
Wir Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your Tongue: 
ift rid my Hands of this Fellow; the Rogue is ever 
reediting me before Company. | | 
t d |: ee ever trouble yourſelf about it, Sir, for I like 
an that . 
Wir hlart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore J hope 
WP !! think never the worſe of me for his prating: For, 
Ido not boaſt of my own good Parts —— 
„. He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, Sir. 
ir Mart. Give him not the Hearing, Sir; for, if I 
believe my Friends, they have flatter'd me with an 
nion of more 


8 1 


* 


tis true he tells you, they have flatter'd him; 
uin my Conſcience, he is the moſt downright ſimple- 
rd Creature in the World. 

Fir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah; but 
A fure in all Companies I paſs for a Vertuoſo. 

bod. Vertuoſo ! What's that too? is not Vertue enough 
Hout 0 fe? 

A F 4. Sir 


3 * LS Sl Ft har . 
by 3 8 * 


great Compliment I wiſs ; you have Reaſon, Sir; hy , | 


 Englif! as, So Sir, And then Sir, And ſo forth ; "ti 
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Sir Mart. Vou have Reaſon, Sir! 
Mood. There he is again too; the Town Phra i 


is, you are no Beaſt, Sir. E 
Warn. A Word in private, Sir; you miſtake ta 
Man; he loves neither Painting, Muſicky nor Poem EE 
yet recover yourſelf, if you have any Brains. FF 
8 [ 4/de to bin 
Sir Mart. Say you ſo? I'll bring all about agin iſ 
warrant you I beg your Pardon a thouſand tins 
Sir; I vow to gad I am not Maſter of any of thoſe Pa 4 
fections; for, in fine, Sir, I am wholly ignorant of 
Painting, Muſick, and Poetry; only ſome rude Eu 
but, in fine, they are ſuch, that, in fine, Sir. 
Warn. This is worſe than all the reſt. [ Fir 
Mood. By Coxbones, one Word more of all this Gull. 


e 
beriſh, and old Madge ſhall fly about your Ears: WM 5 
is this in fine he keeps ſuch a Coil with too? W 1s 


Mill. Tis a Phraſe a-Ia- mode, Sir, and is us'd in (wlll 
verſation now, as a Whiff of Tobacco was formerly iii 
the midſt of a Diſcourſe for a thinking While. I 
2 L. Dupe. In plain Eng liſb, in fine, is, In the en 

1 | Y 
Mood. But by Coxbones there is no end on't methini 
If thou wilt have a fooliſh Word to lard thy lean Dil 
courſe with, take an Eng/i one when thou ſpeui on 


more manly kind of Nonſenſe : And a Pox of in jul 
for I'll hear no more on't. 3 
Warn. He's gravell'd, and I muſt help him hr $ 
Madam, there's a Coach at Door to carry you to 
Play. | 
Sir Mart. Which Houſe do you mean to go to! Wi 
Mill. The Duke's, I think. S I 
Sir Mart. It is a damn'd Play, and has noi 
in't. DO N 
Mill. Then let us to the King's. 
Sir Mart. That's e'en as bad. 
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Warn. This is paſt enduring. [ Afde.] There was an 

pay ſet up, Sir, on the Polts ; but I can aſſure you 

WS. Bills are alter'd ſince you ſaw 'em, and now there 

e two admirable Comedies at both Houfes, 

Mood. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. 

= rr. They are Tragi Comedies, Sir, for both. 

= Sir Mart. J have heard her fay, ſhe loves none but 

I ragedies. | 

. 1. Where have you heard her ſay ſo, Sir? 
arn. Sir, you forget yourſelf; you never ſaw her 

pour Life before. FO 

W Sir Mart. What, not at Canterbury, in the Cathedral 

durch there? This is the impudenteſt Raſcal — 

Varun. Mum, Sir . 

ir Mart: Ah Lord, what have I done! As I hope to 

We fav'd, Sir, it was before I was aware; for if ever I 

Wt Eyes on her before this Day — I wiſh | 

. Mood. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool, as he makes 

We believe he is. | 

Mill. I thought he would be diſcover'd for a Wit: 

1 his *cis to over: act one's Part! [ Afede. 

Mod. Come away, Daughter, I will not truſt you in 

Hands: There's more in't than I imagin'd. 

J {Exeunt Moody, Mill. Lady Dupe, and Roſe. 

Wy or Mare. Why do you frown upon me ſo, when you 

ow your Looks go to the Heart of me ? what have I 

oe beſides a little /ap/us Linguæ ? 


F Warn. Why, who ſays you have done any thing? 
oa, a meer Innocent! 


* W Sir Mart. As the Child that's to be born, in my In- 
aj tions; if I know how I have offended, myſelf, any 


Wore than in one Word 
= arr. But don't follow me, however 
Wing to ſay to you. 

bir Mart. Ill follow you to the World's End, till 
Nea forgive me. | 

arr. 1 am reſolv'd to lead you a Dance then. 
= [Exit running. 
Lir Mart. The Rogue has no Mercy in him, but 1 


I have no- 


Jan 


* uſt mollify him with Money. Exie. 
I E 5 Enter 
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| Enter Lady Dupe. . 

L. Dupe. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Schur | 
and takes out Love's Leſſons ſo exactly, that ! joy vi 
ſee it: She has got already the Bond of two thou 
Pound ſeal'd for her Portion, which I keep for her; 
pretty good Beginning: Tis true, I believe he ha «8 
joy d her, and fo let him; Mark Anthony woo'd nag 
{o dear a Price. =_ 

Enter to her Chriſtian. 

Chr. O Madam, I fear I am breeding ! 3 
L. Dupe. A taking Wench ! but *tis no matter; hw; 
you told any Body ? | 1 
Chr. I have been venturing upon your Foundation 

a little to diſſemble. H 
L. Dupe. That's a good Child, I hope it will thin 
with thee, as it has with me: Heav'n has a Bleiling vat 
ſtore upon our Endeavours. N 
Chr. I feign'd myſelf ſick, and kept my Bed; il 
Lord, he came to viſit me, and in the end I diſclog( i 
to him in the ſaddeſt Paſſion. I 
L. Dupe. This frighten'd him, I hope, into a Su 
how to cloak your Diigrace, left it ſhould have vent Mi 
his Lady. | F 
Cr. Tis true; but all the while I ſubtly drove i; 
that he ſhould name you to me as the fitteſt Inftrume 


of the Concealment; but how to break it to oi 
ſtrangely does perplex him: He has been ſeeking you Z- 
o'er the Houſe; therefore [I'll leave your Ladyſhip, ir 


fear we ſhould be ſeen together. [Exit 
L. Dupe. Now I muſt play my Part: 
Nature, in Women, teaches more than Art. 
Enter Lord. 
Lord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart ; a {ad 
too, and have no Friend to truſt but only you, 
L. Dupe. Your Lady or your Children fick? 
Lord. Not that I know. 
L. Dupe. You ſeem to be in Health. 
Lord. In Body, not in Mind. z 
L. Dupe. Some ſcruple of Conſcience, I warrant; "er 
Chaplain ſhall reſolve you. 1 
th 
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2% Madam, my Soul's tormentee. 
d I. Dupe. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! 1 
ue Lord. Madam, there is no Medicine for this Sickneſs, 
uad t only you; your Friendſhip's my ſafe Haven, elſe I 
er z In loſt, and Ship-wreck'd. 
I. Dupe. Pray tell me what it is. 


Lord. Could I expreſs it by ſad Sighs and Groans, or 
own it with myſelf in Seas of Tears, I ſhould be hap- 
py, would, and would not tell. | 
I Dye. Command whatever I can ſerve you in, I 
il! be tairhful ſtill to all your Ends, provided they be 
Et and virtuous. | 

Lord. That Word has ſtopt me. | 

I. Dupe. Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tell what 


thin 3 _ 
gu Lord. Then in Obedience to your Commands; your 


Fouſin is with Child. 

I. Dupe. Which Couſin? 

Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian, here i' th* Houſe. 
I. Dupe. Alas! then ſhe has ſtol'n a Marriage, and 
done herſelf: Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, 
ats a Beggar; Youth will not be advis'd; well, I'll 
er meddſe more with Girls; one is no more aſſur'd 
em, than Grooms of Mules, they'll ſtrike when leaſt 


voice then for a Husband ? 

Lord She is not married that I know of, Madam. 

I. Dupe. Not married ! *tis impoſſible, the Girl does 
e abuſe you. I know her Education has been ſuch, 
Wc Fleſh could not prevail; therefore ſhe does abuſe 
Joa, it muſt be ſo. 

Lord. Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with 
tid, and | the unfortunate Man who did this moik. 
nlucky AR. 

L. Dupe. You! I'll never believe it. 

Lord. Madam, 'tis too true; believe it, and be ſe- 


bl Kee - 
* 


Fous how to hide her Shame; I beg it here upon my 
[Knees 

1 F L. Dape. Oh, oh, oh! [She faints aabar. 
3 Lord. Who's there? Who's there? Help, help, he] pF 
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e thinks on't: But pray your Lordſhip, what is her 
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G:/bert's Water! Gilbert's Water! 


Enter two Women, Roſe and Penelope. 
1 Vom. O merciful God, my Lady's gone! 
2 Vom. Whither ? | | 
i Vom. To Heav'n, God knows to Heav'n! 
Roſe. Rub her, rub her ; fetch warm Cloaths! Þ* 
2 Vom. I fay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſene 


1 Vem. Now all the good Folks of Heay'n bu 
down upon her. 1 
Mill. Set her in the Chair. Y 
Roſe. Open her Mouth with a Dagger or a K 
Pour, pour. Where's the Spoon? TN 
2 Wom. She ſtirs! ſhe revives! merciful to u a 


what a thing was this? ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak ! Lore 
L. Dupe. So, ſo, ſo! did: 
Mill. Alas! my Lord, how came this Fit? = L 
Lord. With Sorrow, Madam. = L 
L. Dupe. Now I am better: Be/5, you have not a Reli 
me thus ? ou 
1 Vom. Heav'n forefend that I ſhould live to ſee u vas 
ſo again. 1 


L. Dupe. Go, go, I'm pretty well; withdraw into it 


next Room; but be near, I pray, for fear of the woll. 1 ſhe 


[ They go out.] —— My Lord, fit down near me I p¹ ba 
I'll ſtrive to ſpeak a few Words to you, and then to h 
——Nearer, my Voice is faint. My Lord, Hewi 
knows how I have ever lov'd you; and, is this my Me 
ward? Had you none to abuſe but me in that unto 
nate fond Girl, that you know was dearer to me thi 
my Life? This was not Love to her, but an invetcrug 
Malice to poor me. Oh, oh. — [ Faznts again. 
Lord. Help, help, help! 
All the Women again. | 
I Vom. This Fit will carry her: Alas, it is a Lechen 
2 Vom. The Balſom, the Balſom ! 
1 Vom. No, no, the Chymiſtry Oyl of Roſemar: 
Hold her up, and give her Air. 3 
Mill. Feel whether ſhe breathes, with your Hand, 
fore her Mouth. | wi YH 
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us. No, Madam, tis Key. cold. 

= : in. Look up, dear Madam, if you have any hope 

pf Salvation! N 

n. Hold up your Finger, Madam, if you have 

ny hope of Fraternity. | O the bleſſed Saints that hear 

me not, take her Mortality to them. 

I. Dupe. Enough, fo tis well withdraw, and 

Net me reſt awhile ; only my dear Lord remain. 

I on. Pray your Lordſhip keep her from ſwebbing. 
| [Exeunt Women. 

Lord. Here humbly once again, I beg your Pardon 

and your Help. 

I. Dupe. Heav'n forgive you, and I do: Stand up, my 

lord, and fit cloſe by me: O this naughty Girl! but 

did your Lordſhip win her ſoon ? 

lord. No, Madam, but with much Difficulty. 

I. Dupe. 'm glad on't ; it ſhew'd the Girl had ſome 

Religion in her, all my Precepts were not in vain : But 

Hou Men are ſtrange Lempters; good my Lord, where 

Vas this wicked Act then firſt committed? 

Lord. In an Out- Room upon a Trunk. 


oe L. Dupe. Poor Heart, what ſhift Love makes ! Oh, 
vont. hc does love you dearly, tho? to her Ruin! and then 
pron hat Place, my Lord? 

i Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed in't. 
cam L. Dupe. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Dark- 
yes land that rotten Bed! I wonder it did hold your Lord- 
fa ip's Vigour: But you dealt gently with the Girl. Well, 


ou ſhall ſee I love you: Fer I will manage this Buſineſs 
io both your Advantages, by the Afiiſtance of Heav'n I 
vill; good my Lord help, lead me out. [ Exeuns. 
E Enter Warner and Roſe. 

= Zoe, A Miſchief upon all Fools! do you think your 
= Maſter has not done wiſely? Firſt to miſlake our old 
Man's Humour, then to diſpraiſe the Plays; and laſtly, 
o diſcover his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs: My old 
= Maſter has taken ſuch a Jealouſy of him, that he will 
never admit him into his fight again. 

= ®Yarn, Thou mak' ſt thyſelf a greater Fool than he, 
% Þy being angry at what he cannot help I have been 


3 angry 
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angry with him too; but theſe Friends have taken UP the 
Quarrel. [ Shews Geld.] Look you, he has ſent the, 
Mediators to mitigate your Wrath : Here are twenty g 
'em have made a long Voyage from Guinea to kiſs your 
Hands: And when the Match is made, there are an hy, 
dred more in readineſs to be your humble Servant, : 

Roe. Rather than fall out with you, II! take 'em; Mons 
I confeſs, it troubles me to ſee ſo loyal a Lover have 1, 
Heart of an Emperor, and yet ſcarce the Brains of 
Canter. 1 : 

Warn. Well, what Device can we two get betyix 
us, to ſeparate Sir John Swallkw and thy Miſtreſs? 

Roſe. I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate hin 
worſe than foul Weather without a Coach. 

Warn. Then I'll fee if my Project be luckier thy 
thine. Where are the Papers concerning the [ointure| 
have heard you ſpeak of? 

Roſe. They ke within in three great Bags, ſome twenty 
Reams of Paper in each Bundle with fix Lines in a She; 
But there is a little Paper where all the Buſineſs lies. ir v 

Warn. Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it? 

Roſe. By good Chance he gave it to my Cuſtody beſ 
he ſet out for London. You came in good time, here it ute: 
is, I was carrying it to him; juſt now he ſent for it, Mind | 

arn. So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket; vba 
thou art ask'd for it, make two or three bad Faces, ali 
ſay *twas left behind: By this Means, he muſt of MH og 
ceſſity leave the Town, to ſee for it in Kent. = 
Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, Mrs. Milliſent. anne 

Sir John. Tis no matter, though the old Man be f Si. 
ſpicious; I Knew the Story all before-hand; and fin! 
then you have ſully ſatisfy'd me of your true Friend 
to me. Where are the Writings? [To Role 

Roſe. Sir, I beg your Pardon; I thought 1 had pu 
em up amongſt my Lady's Thinge, and it ſeems 1n ny 
hafte, I quite forgot em, and left 'em at Canterbury. 


Sir John. This is horribly gnlucky ! where do yl f Si 
think you left em? Sir 
Raſe. Upon the great Box in my Lady's Chamber * 

CICC 


they are ſafe enough I'm ſure, 


Sir Toit 
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+ Sir Jobn. It muſt be fo——— I muſt take Poſt im. 


- WT diately : Madam, for ſome few Days I muſt be ab- 
et: and to confirm you, Friend, how much I truſk 


ou, I leave the deareſt Pledge I have on Earth, my 
11. 1 iſtreſs to your Care. 
ill. If you lov'd me, you would not take all Occa- 


nt bons to leave me thus! 
Marn. [ Aſide.] Do, go to Kent, and when you come 


5 gain, here they are ready for you. [Shows the Paper. 
W Sir Mart. What's that you have in your Hand there, 


Vn ö Pirrah? i ; 
BE arr. Pox, what ill Luck was this! what ſhall I ay? 
in Sir Mart. Sometimes you've Tongue enough, what, 


Bare you filent ? 
= H#arr. Tis an Accompt, Sir, of what Money you 
have loſt ſince you came to Town. 

Sir Mart. 1 am very glad on't: Now Þ'll make you all 
ee the Severity of my Fortune—give me the Paper. 

= Warn. Heav'n! what does he mean to do? It is not 
Fir writ out, Sir. 

W Sir John. Beſides, I am in haſte, another time, Sir 
W vir Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir tis but one Mi- 
Pute: All People love to be pity'd in their Misſortunes, 
Wd fo do I: Will you produce it, Sirrah ? 

= Vir: Dear Maſter ! | 
ir Mart. Dear Raſcal! am I Maſter or you? you 
Wozue ! | 

= nz. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it: you 
ETannot read my Hand. 


fy 3 dir Mart, This 1s ever his way to be diſparaging me 
in but I'll let you fee, Sirrah, that I can read 


Hour Hand better than you youilſeif can. 

Lo Varun. You'll repent it, there's a Trick in't, Sir 
Sir Mart. Is there fo, Sirrah ? but I'll bring you out 
fall your Tricks with a Vengeance to you ?— [ Reads.) 


Fil 
5. Ew now! What's this? A true Particular of the Eſtate 


3 f Sir John Swallow, Knight, lying and ſituate in, 6c. 
ir Jun. This is the very Paper I had loſt: I'm very 
lad on't, [Takes the Paper. ] it has ſav'd me a moſt un- 
Velcome Journey — but I will not thank you for the 

| Cour» 
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Courteſy, which now I find you never did intend ne. 
this is Confederacy, I ſmoke it now — Come, Madin 
let me wait on you to your Father. : 

Mill. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt b 
that ever I beheld. [ Exeunt Sir John, Milliſent, and ha one 

Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs it, and In 
tte moſt miſerable one without thy Help——but yg 
was ſuch a Miſtake as any Man might have made, 

Warn. No doubt ont. 

Sir Mart. Pr'ythee chide me! this Indifference 9 
thine wounds me to the Heart. 

Warn. I care not. 

Sir Mart. Wilt thou not help me for this once? 

Warn. Sir, I kiſs your Hands, I have other Bufinet, 

Sir Mart. Dear Warner ! 

Warn. I am inflexible. 

Sir Mart. Then 1 am reſolv'd I'll kill myſelf, 

Warn. Your are Maſter of your own Body. 

Sir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul? 

Warn. At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you cn 
agree about it. | 

Sir Mart. D'ye ſee, the Point's ready? Will you d 
nothing to fave my Life? 

Warn. Not in the leaſt. 

Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-hearted Warner. 

Warn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. Is it poſhble? 
 #arn. Why don't you diſpatch, Sir? why all the 

Preambles ? 

Sir Mart. I'll ſee thee hang'd firſt: I know thi 
wou'dſt have me kill'd, to get my Cloaths. 

Warn. I knew it was but a Copy of your Counts 
nance; People in this Age are not fo apt to kill then. 
ſelves. | 

Sir Mart. Here are yet ten Pieces in my Pocke, 
take em, and let's be Friends. 

Warn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and tha 
makes you work upon it ſo. Well, Sir for this once 
I caft an Eye of Pity on you but I muſt have de 
more in Hand, before I can ſtir a Foot. 
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3 Sir MAR 

== cir Mart. As I am a true Gameſter, I have loſt all 

, but theſe—but if thou'lt lend me them, I'll give em 
hee again. 

bn arr. FI rather truſt you till to-morrow ; 

os, Once more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 

n Why ſhould your Folly make your Love miſcarry, 

Vince Men firſt play the Fools, and then they marry? 

Ee [Excant, 
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Enter Sir Martin Mar. all and Warner, 
Sir. Mart. UT are they to be married this Day 


in private, ſay you? 

Warn. is ſo concluded, Sir, I dare aſſure you, 

Sir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private? 

Warn. So ſoon, to prevent the Deſigns upon her; 
and in private, to ſave the effuſion of Chriſtian Money, 

Sir Mart. It ſtrikes to my Heart already; in fine, 
am a dead Man. —Warner. 

Warn. Well, go your ways, I'll try what may be done, 
Look if he will ſtir now; your Rival and the old Mu 
will ſee us together, we are juſt below the Window. 

Sir Mart. Thou can'ft not do't. 

Warn. On the peril of my twenty Pieces be it. 

Sir Mart. But I have found a way to help thee out, 
truſt to my Wit but once. 

Warn. Name your Wit, or think you have the let 
Grain of Wit once more, and I'll lay it down for ever. 

Sir Mart. Youare a ſaucy maſterly Companion; ani 
ſo 1 leave you. (Exit, 


Warn. Help, help, good People, Murther ! Murther. 


Enter Sir John and Moody. 


Sir Jobn and Mood. How now, what's the Matter? 
Warn. I am abus'd, I am beaten, I am lam'd for ever. 
Mood. Who has us'd thee ſo? 

Warn. The Rogue my Maſter. 

Sir John. What was the Offence ? 

Warn. A trifle, juſt nothing. 

Sir John. That's very ſtrange. 

Warn. It was for telling him he loſt too much at Ph 

I meant him nothing but well, Heav'n knows, and hell 


a curſed damn'd Humour would needs revenge his in 
up 
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on me: A'kick'd me, took away my Money, and 
WE nd me off; but if I take it at his Hands 
= Mud. By Cox-nowns, it was an ill- natur'd Part; 
5 ay, I thought no better would come on't, when I 
ES id him at his Vows to gads, and In fines. 

= arr. But if J live I'll cry Quittance with him: He i 
ad engag'd me to get Mrs. Milliſent your Daughter for | 
im: but if 1 do not all that ever I can to make her | | 
ate him, a great Booby, an over-grown Oaf, a con- 
eited Bartholomew | 
ir John. Pr'ythee leave off thy Choler, and hear me 
uttle: I have had a great mind to thee a long time, if 
thou think'ſt my Service better than his, from this Mi- 
oute I entertain thee. | : 

= Warn. With all my Heart, Sir, and ſo much the ra- 
er, that I may ſpite him with it. T his was the 
hoſt propitious Fate 

Mood. Propitious ! and Fate! what a damn'd Scander- 
ag Rogue art thou to talk at this rate! hark you, Sirrah, 
Ine Word more of this Gibberiſh, and I'Il ſet you pack- 
Ws from your new Service; I'll neither have Propitious 
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Wor Fate come within my Doors, — — | 
ir 7%. Nay, pray Father. 
Varn. Good old Sir be pacify'd, I was pouring out 
hie of the Dregs that I had left in me of my former 
erice, and now they're gone, my Stomach's clear of 


and 3 em, 
ir Jo. This Fellow is come in an happy Hour; 


er row, Sir, you and 1 may go to prepare the Licence, 
Ind in the mean time he may have an Eye upon your 
Waughter. 

E Yarn. If you pleaſe T'Il wait upon her till ſhe*s ready, 
Ind then bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint. 
Mood. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe'll hang an Arſe, and 
be very loth to come along with you, and therefore 1 
Id b-it ſtay behind, and bring her myſelf. 

Varn. I warrant you I have a Trick for that, Sir: 
Wi knows nothing of my being turn'd away; ſo [ll 
me to her as from Sir Martin, and under pretence of 
Errying her to him, conduct her to you, Fe 
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Sir John. My better Angel- 5 vh 
Mood. By th' Meſs *twas well thought on; well S0. 
go you before, I'll ſpeak but one Word for a Dit a 
two at Dinner, and follow you to the Licence. Office 
Sirrah - ſtay you here— till my return. A 
(Ex. Sir John and Moody, J 
Warn. folus. Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogye al, EZ 
I had always a good Opinion of my Wit, but could v. 
ver think I had ſo much as now I find. I have ny (EG 3; 
ain'd an Opportunity to carry away Mittreſs Milliſmu, N dect. 
tr my Maſter to get his Miſtreſs by Means of his Riyal, p 
to receive all his ee where he could expect u. to be 


thing but Miſery : After this Exploit I will have Ii vrit 
draw me in the Habit of a Heroe, with a Lawrel on m; paid 
Temples, and an Inſcription below it. This is Warne too 
the Flower of Serving-men. i . 
| Enter Meſſenger. E 
Me. Pray do me the favour to help me to the Speed 8 
of Mr. Moody. = 7 
Warn. What's your Buſineſs? lies 
Meß. I have a Letter to deliver to him. 8 
Warn. Here he comes, you may deliver it youre the: 
to him. W 7 
Enter Moody. | 8 
Me. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of ti: ly 


next Street, and bid me give this into your own Hand, 
Mood. Stay, Friend, *till I have read it. 
Meg. He told me, Sir, it requir'd no Anſwer. 
| [Exit Me, 


Mood. reads. Sir, permit me, though a Stranger, to gill 
you Counſel; ſome young Gallants have had Intelligent, 


that this Day you intend privately to marry your Daughtr WW | 
the rich Heireſs; and, in fine, above twenty of them ban thi 
diſperſed themſelves to watch her going out: Therefi Wt s 
put it off, if you will avoid Miſchief, and be adwiſidh I 
Your unknown Serval. Wa ſno 

| mu 

Mood. By the Mackings I thought there was no god © luc 


in't, when I ſaw in fine there; there are ſome Pin 


— 
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Þ bY! warrant, that lie in wait for my Daughter, or elſe 
ey are no Englilomen, but ſome of your French Outa- 

han- Rogues; 1 owe him Thanks however, this unknown 

e priend of mine, that told me on't. Warner, no Wed- 

ä ding to Day, Warner. : 

= arr. Why, what's the Matter, Sir? 


WE 7d. I fay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome, I'II 
„keep my Daughter at home this Afternoon, and a Fi 
6 WT for all theſe Outalians. | [Exit Moody. 


= 7arn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune as unex- 
IJ pected for bad, as the other was for good. Nothing vexes 
me, but that I had made my Game cock-ſure, and then 


to be back-gammon'd : It muſt needs be the Devil that 
1 WS writ this Letter, he ow'd my Maſter a ſpite, and has 
paid him to the purpoſe : And here he comes as mer 


too, he little thinks what Misfortune has befal'n him 
and for my part Lam aſham'd to tell him. | 
F Enter Sir Martin laughing. 

ech Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. Laughs again. 
= Warn, What a Murrain is the Matter, Sir? Where 
les this Jeſt that tickles you? 

Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and [II tell 
thee. [ Laughs again. 
Warn. I wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth, 
Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, 
1 will endure no more to be thy May-game: Thou ſhalt 
no more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, and diſcover 
thy deſigns; for I have play'd ſuch a Prize, without thy 
Help of my own Mother- wit, (tis true I am haſty ſome- 
times, and ſo do Harm; but when I have a Mind to ſhew 
myſelf, there's no Man in England, though I ſay't, comes 
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gi near me as to point of Imagination) I'll make thee ac- 
ech knowledge I have laid a Plot that has a Soul in't. 

, Warn. Pray, Sir, keep me no longer in Ignorance of 
act this rare Invention. 

n Sir Mart. Know then, Warner, that when I left thee, 
4 I was poſſeſs'd with a terrible Fear, that my Miſtreſs 
vant, I ſhoald be married. Well, thought I to my ſelf, and 


& mull ring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produce 
ſuch a Stratagem. 
F _ Warns, 


SA as, 
n 
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Warn. But what was it? 
Sir Mart. I feign'd a Letter as from an unknown Fries 


to Moody, wherein I gave him to underſtand, that if h | i 


Daughter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would infallil 
be ſnapt by ſome young Fellows that lay in wait for he 

Warn. Very good. | 

Sir Mart. That which follows is yet better; for het 
ſent aſſures me, that in that very nick of time my Iety 
came, her Father was juſt ſending her abroad with, 
very fooliſh raſcally Fellow that was with him. 

Warn. And did you perform all this a'god's Name! 
could you do this wonderful Miracle without giving yon 
Soul to the Devil for his Help? | 

Sir Mart. I tell thee Man I did it, and it was done by 
the Help of no Devil, but this Familiar of my ont 
Brain; how long would it have been ere thou could} 
have thought of ſuch a Project? Martin ſaid to his Ma, 
Who's the Fool now? | 

Warn. Who's the Fool? why, who uſes to be the Foc! 
he that ever was fince I knew him, and ever will be sol 

Sir Mart. What a Pox! I think thou art grown enyi 
ous, not one Word in my Commendation ? 

Warn. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you 
as you deſerve ; but if you would have it according to n 
poor Ability, you are one that had a Knock in yon 
Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a deſigning Aſs, a hair 
brain'd Fop, a confounded buſy-brain, with an eternal 
Wind-mill in it; this in ſhort, Sir, is the Contents d 
your Panegyrick. 

Sir Mart. But what the Devil have I done, to ſet you 
thus againſt me ? | 

Warn, Only this, Sir, 1 was the fooliſh raſcally Fel 
low that was with Moody, and your Worſhip was he to 
whom I was to bring his Daughter. 

Sir Mart. But how could I know this? I am no Witch. 

Warn. No, I'Il be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer 
Will you go, Sir? 

Sir Mart. Will you hear my Juſtifications ? 

Warn. Shall I ſee the Back of you? ſpeak not a Word 


in your Defence. [ Shoves 1 
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gar Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now [ Zæit. 
an. I'm reſolv'd this Devil cf his ſhall never weary 
e. I will overcome him, I will invent ſomething that 
Fr of Rand good in ſpite of his Folly. Let me ſee—— 

5 Enter Lord. 

Lord. Here he is I mult venture on him, for the 
Wy ranny of this old Lady is unſupportable; ſince J have 
ade her my Confident, there paſſes not an Hour but 
e paſſes a pull at my Purſe- ſtrings; I all be ruin'd if I 
Wo not quit myſelf of her ſuddenly : I find now, by fad 
W:cperience, that a Mittreſs is much more chargeable 
Wn a Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as dull 
Id inſignificant —— Mr. Warner] have you a mind to 


b do yourſelf a Courteſy, and me aiother ? 
k 5 Warn. I think, my Lord, the Queliign need not be 


Puch diſputed, for I have always had a great Service for 
Wour Lordſhip, and ſome little Kindneſs for myſelf. 
Lord. What if you ſhould propoſe Miſtreſs Chriſſian 


11S 2 Wife to your Maſter? You know he's never like to 
1 nals bother. | 
vi rn. I cannot tell that, my Lord 


Lord. Five Hundred Pounds are yours at the Day of 
1] arriage. ö 
Harn. Five Hundred Pounds! 'tis true, the Tempta- 


ſon is very ſweet, and powerful; the Devil, I confeſs, 


ou Wl 

ir. Es done his Part, and many a good Murder and Treafon 
oe been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet. 
Lord. What yet 


= Yarn. To confeſs the Truth, I am reſolv'd to beſtow 
Wy Maſter upon that other Lady (as difficult as your 
Vordſhip thinks it) for the Honour of my Wit is en- 
We'd in it: Will it not be the ſame to your Lordſhip, 
Were ſhe marry'd to any other? 

Lord. The very ſame. 


ch. Varn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any 
er. ger, I know where it is that your Shoe wrings you: 


Whave obſerv'd ſomething in the Houſe, betwixt ſome 
Mrties that ſhall be nameleſs : And know that you have 


en taking up Linen at a much dearer rate, than you 
in, Nsht have had it at any Draper's in Town. 
Sic Lord. 


3 75 

. 

AA 
. 8 

; 1 
SE 
r 
2h 
4 


, ng 7 
3 9 — * 7 1 5 #5 
— * „ 0 


m — WS 
— n 
Ss 3 — 2. 


* 
————— — 


. 
—ů — — — — - rr ͤ—— —— en — 
. _— r - — - — — 4 yon * 1 
- ——— - — ——— — q—_— — — 1 — — —— — * Pp —— — = — — — . 4 
— — 1 2 - * * 8 1 9 > R * — tan — my; . LANES) 2 4s . . —— — — 
notes * 1 Cy < F "0 = _ —_ — _ ö « of 4 Woe '# N „ _ - . 4 NO "I 8 4 — 1 — 5 a — — [ a 
w ä — . 2 k< doe 7 gr · GA 2 1 3 = — 1 
— CC — * * * 1 5 os” ih * " Cate YC > ao 2 — 1 Py 4 Wr * 
— DT — . ; ng nega e - L . — . = a a 
* . 8 ks 8 BY * Eee 2 4 — mr 2 * 4 I. b = * * 
, R Fo. 4h - = * " 12, | — 2 $I „ ' * * 
8 ts of - 7 * — r - 2 £ = " = — a x - bt 2 25 — A * 
> H l — . A at WW * I a. L 2 i A — 
7 ng . — 22 2 8 c * : S—— I. oy 9 * — by — 
P - — — — — 5 r = is ods * =". * * 7 L = _— — . * — 
* ” ©" „ K * * - 
# p — . MIT * C o 2 ee 8 8 PP" 
« — —ñ—ö — I ͤP . u... 2 5 : N 
— 2 2 3 "I T3 * 
d TI 5 a 
- 


432 Sir MARTIN MAR-A1LL. 
Lord. I ſee I have not danc'd in a Net before y Wi 
Warn. As for that old Lady, whom Hell confoud, WA 
ſhe is the greateſt Jilt in Nature, Cheat is her ſtudy, 1 
her Joy to cozen, ſhe loves nothing but herſelf, 1 | 
draws all Lines to that corrupted Centre. Bog 
Lord. I have found her out, tho? late: Firſt, PI , 
dertake I ne'er enjoy'd her Neice under the rate of fy, Wi 
hundred Pounds a time; never was Woman's Fleſh he 
up ſo high: Every Night I find out for a new Maid, Wh 
head, and ſhe has ſold it me as often as ever Moths 
Temple, Bennet, or Gifford, have put off boil'd Can 
for Quails and Partridges. £9 
Warn. This is nothing to what Bills you'll have win 
ſhe's brought to Bed, after her hard Bargain, as they ci 
it; then cramm'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens in 
greaſe, Pottages, and Fricacies, Wine from Shatling, ai 
La-fronds, with New-River, clearer by Six-pence ti 
Pound than ever God Almighty made it; then MidyitWady 
— Dry Nurſe— Wet Nurſe and all the reſt NM. 
their Accomplices, with Cradle, Baby-Clouts, ai 
Bearing-Cloths—Poſſet, Cawdels, Broth, Jellies, ail 
Gravies ; and behind all theſe, Gliſters, Suppoſio 
and a barbarous *Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman tha 
a Tailor's. | 3 
Lord. I ſweat to think on't. I 
Warn. Well, my Lord! chear up! I have found: 
way to rid you of it all, within a ſhart time you (il 
know more; yonder appears a young Lady whom [I mu 
needs ſpeak with, pleaſe you go. in and prepare the de 
Lady and your Miſtreſs. S 
Lord. Good Luck, and five hundred Pounds att 
thee. IE 
Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 
Mill. I am refolv'd PII never marry him! 
Roſe. So far you are right, Madam. K 
Mill. But, how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly tel; 
For my Father preſſes me to it, and will take no deri 
Would I knew ſome way - BY 
Warn. Madam, I'll teach you the very neareſt, i 
have juſt now found it out. 1 . 
i KA 
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„%, Are you there, Mr. Littleplot? 5 

1 5 W to deſerve thee, Reſe, by my Dili- 
ce for thy Lady; I ſtand here, methinks, juſt like a 
en Mercury, to point her out the way to Matrimony. 
. Or, Serving man like, ready to carry up the hot 
et for your Maſter, and then to fall upon the cold 
is 3 I know not what you call the cold, but I be- 
el mall find warm Work on't: In the firſt place then 
Wu acquaint you, that I have ſeemingly put off my 
Wer, and enter'd myſelf into Sir Fohn's Service. 
ill. Moſt excellent! 

arn. And thereupon, but baſe o—— 

B nter Moody. | 
Mill. Something he would tell us, but ſee what Luck's 
re! 

Maod. How now, Sirrah ? Are you ſo great there al- 
755 Mill I find my Father's jealous of him fill ! 

ars. Sir, I was only — my young Lady a 
u Song, and if you pleaſe you ſhall hear it. | 


S I N G Ss, 
Make ready, fair Lady, to Night, 


md! And fland at the Door below, 
Chal For will be there © 
mul To receive you with Care, 


And to your true Love you ſhall go. 


trend £ Mood. Ods bobs, this is very pretty. 
Eu Mill. Ay, fo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I could but 


It on't. 


And außen the Stars twinkle fo bright, 
Then down to the Door will I eres, 
To my Love will I fly, 
E E'er the Fealous can phy, 
. And lea ve my old Daddy aſleep. 
z Vo I. II. G Mood. 
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Mood. Bodikins, I like not that ſo well, to cm2 
old Father; it may be my own Caſe another tine 1 
- Ro/e. Oh Madam! yonder's your Perſecutor eum the. 
Enter Sir John. ir. 
Mill. Tl into my Chamber to avoid the fight « H 
as long as I can; Lord! that my old doating u 
ſhould throw me away upon ſuch an Jznorany, MP 
deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin. Wer. 
[Exeunt Mill. and Roſe fron a 
Mood. O Son! here has been the moſt villancu; M 
gedy againſt you. * 
Sir Fohn. What Tragedy ? Has there been any 1,” fo 
ſhed fince I went? X 5 = 
| Mood. No Blood ſhed, but, as I told you, a moſ da ir 
nable Tragedy. 13 
Warn. A Tragedy! I'll be hang'd if he does .“ 
mean a Stratagem. 3 | _ = 
Mood. Jack Sawce! if I fay it is a Tragedy, it WK: © 
be a Tragedy in ſpite of you, teach your Grand. >. 
how to piis—what—lI hope I am old enough to ſul 3 
' Enghfo with you, Sir. | = 
Sir Fobn. But what was the Reaſon you came 1. 
after me? 37 
Mood. Twas well I did not, Ill promiſe you, th 
were thoſe would have made bold with Miſtreſs Brit.” *: 
an' if ſhe had ſtirr'd out of Doors, there were Whip 
abroad i'faith, Padders of Maiden-heads, that would H 
truſs'd her up, and pick'd the Lock of her Affecim . e 
ere a Man could have ſaid, what's this: But by g 
Luck I had warning of it by a Friend's Letter. Wo 
Sir John. The Remedy for all ſuch Dangers is e. 
you may ſend for a Parſon, and have the Buſineſs d, 
patch'd at home. | = 
Mood. A Match, ifaith, do you provide a Don: 
and I'll go tell her our Reſolutions, and hearten her 1h 
againſt the day of Battle. (£8 
Sir John. Now I think on't, this Letter muſt neu 1 13, 
come from Sir Martin; a Plot of his, upon my L, 
to hinder our Marriage, mY th 0 


ear related. ; ; 
= Jen. Thou ſeem'ſt to imply that my Miſtreſs 
12. in the Plot. i ; 

=. Can you make a Doubt on't? Do you not 
„ the ever lov'd him, and can you hope ſhe has ſo 
In forſaken him? You may make yourſelf miſerable, 
ou pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. 

„i 7:5». When ſhe is once mine, her Virtue will 


an. Her Virtue! 
Wir John. What, do you make a mock on't ? 
rn. Not I, I aſſure you, Sir, I think it no ſuch 
Wing Matter. | 
WH Tohu. Why, is ſhe not honeſt ? n 
Wor. Yes, in my Conſcience is ſhe, for Sir Martin's 
egue's no Slander. 

Wir 705. But does he ſay to the contrary ? 
ara. If one would believe him, which for my Part 
o not, he has in a manner confeſs'd it te me. 
ir 7%. Hell and Damnation! 4 
ara. Courage, Sir, never vex yourſelf, I'll warrant 
= 'tis all a Lie. | 
ir Jobn. But, how ſhall I be ſure tis fo ? 
Br: When you are married you'll ſoon make trial, 
ether ſhe be a Maid or no. 
Fir Jobs. I do not love to make that Experiment at 
Wy own Colt. 1 | 
W:. Then you muſt never marry. 
ir /obn. Ay, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat 
lan, which are entail'd from Mother to Daughter 
eugh all Generations; there's no keeping a Lock for 
Wt Door, for which every one has a Key. | 


Wn Oh! you hurt me, can you be ſo cruel? then the 
I G 2 next 


an. As for Example, their drawing up their Breath 


136 Sr MARTIN MAA- A1. | 


next Day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that did jv, i... 
| Courteſy before-hand, and J tells him lv, 
cozened you; twenty to one but ſhe takes out 2 
Leſſon with him to practiſe the next Night, WWE 
Sir Fohr. All this while miſerable 1 mug 1, pi” 
May-game. 


Warn. Tis well, if you eſcape ſo; for com 
he ſtrikes in with you, and 3 your Friend. * = 
Sir John. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend, tha vi * 
behind with my Wife, when I gird on my Sword u * 
Warn. Ay, there's your Man, Sir; beſides he 4 
be ſure to watch your Haunts, and tell her of then, ; , 
if occaſion be, ſhe may have where-withal to rm f 
nate: At leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of TY 2 
who would ſuſpect a jealous Wife? = 
Sir Fobn. All manner of ways I am moſt miſemu Fir 
Warn. But, if ſhe be not a Maid when you mam * 


ſhe may make a good Wife afterwards ; tis but img 1 di 


ing you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow. 3 — 
Sir Jobn. If that were all; but the Man will fir © 
and claim her- again, 22 
Warn. Examples have been frequent of thoſe Hir 
have been wanton, and yet afterwards take up. BC hr. 
Sir Fohn. Ay, the ſame thing they took up bein Bed 
Warn. The Truth is, an honeſt fimple Girl tuMiWck!c 
Tgnorant of all things, maketh the beſt MatrinuWSir * 
There is ſuch Pleaſure in inſtructing her; the bl Y 
there's not one Dunce in all the Sex: ſuch a one vi ſo 
Fortune 1 
Sir Fohn. Ay, but where is ſhe, Warner? vet 
Marx. Near enough, but that you are too far eri (br. 
Sir John. Engag to one that hath given mc ir 
Earneſt of Cuckoldom before-hand ? | 


Warn. What think you then of Mrs. C4ri/ia k 
in the Houſe ? There's five thouſand Pounds and ax 


* Ay, but is ſhe Fool enough ? 140 
Warn. She's none of the wiſe Virgins, I can 49 
you. 6 
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"IM Fobn. Dear Warner, ftep into the next Room, 
WS ioveigle her out this way, that J may ſpeak to her 
„„, Remember above all things, you keep this 
Pong ſecret; if it takes the leaſt wind, old Moody 
ve ſure to hinder it. | 
rr 705. Doſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunt's 
nn ſent ? | | | 
an. Leave that to me. [ Exit Warn, 
Wir 704». How happy a Man ſhall I be, if I can but 
Wpaſs this! and what a Precipice have Tavoided ? then 
Ws Revenge too is ſo ſweet to ſteal a Wife under her Fa- 
rs Noſe, and leave em in the Lurch who have abus'd 
well, ſuch a Servant as this Varner is a Jewel. 
= Frter Warner and Mrs. Chriſtian 20 him. 
earn. There ſhe is, Sir, now ['ll go to prepare her 
nt. | [Exit. 
en ir 7052. Sweet Miſtreſs, I am come to wait upon you. 
c.. Truly you are too good to wait on me. - 
m ir 705». And in the Condition of a Suitor. 
br. As how, forſooth ? 
ir Jen. To be ſo happy as to marry you. 
(br. O Lord, I would not marry for any thing! 
ir %%. Why ? 'tis the honeſt End of Woman- kind. 
(. Twenty years hence, forſooth : I would not lie 
ed with a Man for a World, their Beards will fo 
akle one. | 
ir John. Pah—— What an innocent Girl it is, and 
Ty Child! I like a Colt that never yet was back'd; 
fo I ſhall make her what I liſt, and mould her as I 
Wl; Lord! her Innocency makes me laugh my Cheeks 
ve sweet Lady I[Alde. 
„. I'm but a Gentlewoman, forſooth. 
| g pir ohn. Well then, ſweet Miſtreſs, if I get your 
ends Conſent, ſhall I have yours? 
(“%. My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, 
by my truly, I hope ſhe will have more care of me, 
to marry me yet; Lord bleſs me, what ſhould I 
Vith a Husband ? 
vir John. Well, Sweet-heart, then inſtead of wooing 
WP, I muſt wooe my old Lady. 
1 G 3 Chr 
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Chr. Indeed, Gentleman, my old Lady is mare ir 
ready: Cry you mercy, forſooth, I think you w» 8M 
Knight. "2 | | 
Sir John. Happy in that Title only to make you [ah 
Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, I'would not bea n 
it makes Folks proud, and ſo humourous, and { run. 


Sir Fohn, Pah —ſhe's'a Baby, the fi mpleſt till 
that ever yet I knew; the happieſt Man I ſhall ben ( 
World; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould | 
keep School, and teach the bigger Girls, and hen 
one my Wiſh it is abſolv'd. . 
+ Enter Lady Dupe. 1 
L. Dupe. By your leave, Sir; I hepe this noble Ku Thr 
will make you happy, and you make him 
Chr. What ſhould I make him ? Lodz no 
I. Dupe. Marry, you ſhall make him happy u 
good Wiſe. c 
Chr. I will not marry, Madam! 
L. Dupe. You Fool ! \ 
Sir John Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you, 
my Soul tis the pretty'ſt Innocent'ſ thing in the M 
L. Dupe. Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows little befide wt 
Work, and her Prayers; but I']I talk with the Fool, 
Sir Fobn. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 
L. Dupe. Come, Chriſtian, will not you marry wl 
noble Knight? . F 
Chr. Yes, yes, yes 
L. Dupe. Sir, it ſhall be to Night. 2 
Sir John. This Innocence is a 8 beyond all pul 
[Exeunt old Lady, and Mrs. Chiu 
Enter Sir Martin, to Sir John mu/ing. 
Sir Mart. Ycu are very melancholy methinks, vt 
Sir John. You are miſtaken, Sir, 3 
Sir Mart. You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Vi 
Milli ſſent lies at the Bottom of your Heart. A 
Sir John. My Heart, I aſſure you, has no Toons 
ſo poor a Trifle, 2 
Sir Mart. Sure you think to wheedle me, would 4 
have me imagine you do not Love her? « 
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. .be. Love her! why ſhould you think me ſuc 
WE: love a Proſtitute, an infamous Perſon ! 5 
r irt. Fair and ſoft, good Sir Tobn. 
Jb. You ſee I am no very obſtinate Rival, I leave 
e. : Go on, Sir, and purſue your good 
Field free to you „lr, p * 
dane, and be as happy as ſuch a Common Creature 
WS make thee ? | 
ir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; but I muſt 
B, you, Sir, I will not ſuffer my Divinity to be pro- 
nd by ſuch a Tongue as yours. 
7. Believe it; whate'er I ſay, I can quote my 
thor for. | 
Wir Mart. Then, Sir, whoever told it you, ly'd in 
urocat, d'you ſee, and deeper than that, d'ye ſee, 
is Stomach, and his Guts d'ye ſee: Tell me ſhe's a 
non Perſon! he's a Son of a Whore that ſaid it, 
ru make him eat his Words, though he ſpoke em 
W Privy-houſe. | 
Wir John. What if Varner told me ſo ? I hope you'll 
Wit him to be a competent Judge in ſuch a Buſineſs. 
Wir Mart. Did that precious Raſcal ſay it? Now 
ink on't, I'll not believe you: In fine, Sir, 11 hold 
an even Wager he denies it. | 
Job. I'Il lay you ten to one, he juſtifies it to 
Face. | 
rt. Il make him give up the Ghoſt under my 
it he does not deny it. 
Job. I'll cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he 
not ſtand to't, 


2 Enter Warner. | 
Mart. Here he comes in Pudding time to reſolve 
WUueſtion: Come hither, you lying Varlet, hold up 
Hand at the Bar of Juſtice, and anſwer me to what 
all demand. | 

ern. What a Goodier is the matter, Sir? 

Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful in 
ing but in Lies! | : 

a. A very fair Beginning this. 

| H Mart. Didſt thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon 
0 a Saint as Mrs. Milliſænt, to traduce her Virtue, 
0 May it was adulterate ? 2 

B ; G 4 Warne 
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Wars. Not guilty, my Lord. FF 
Sir Mart. I told you ſo. _— 

Sir John. How, Mr. Raſcal! have you forgot HO 
you ſaid but now concerning Sir Martin and Mis. MU 
e ? Tul top the Lie down your Throat, if yo wi 

eny*t. F- 

Sir Mart. Say you ſo ! are you there again iii Wl 

Warn. Pray pacify yourſelf, Sir, twas a Plot of " * 
own deviſing. 

Sir Mari. Leave off your winking and your pink 
with a Horſe-pox t'ye, I'll underſtand none of it; 
me in plain Exgliſb the truth of the Buſineſs : Fo of 
you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay for it: W 
my Miſtreſs! what a Pox d'ye think I have no ſen ff 
Honour ? * 

Warn. What the Devil's the matter w'ye ? Eithr oi 
at quiet, or I'll reſolve to take my Heels, and be go Wil 

Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! what, did you think ii 
ſcape the Hand of Juſtice? | Lays hold on him.) The wil 
on't is, Sirrah, your Heels are not altogether ſo nini 
as your Tongue. [ Beat: 

Warn. Help! Murder ! Murder ! | 

Sir Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. 

Warn. Hold your Hands, I think the Devil's in ya 
I tell you 'tis a Device of mine. q 

Sir Mart. And have you no Body to deviſe it a 

my Miſtreſs, the very Map of Innocence? 1 

Sir Fohn. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Marti Wl 

Sir Mart. By your Patience, Sir, I'll chaſtiſe h. 

abundantly. - by 

Sir John. That's a little too much, Sir, by your, 

vour, to beat him in my Preſence. F 

Sir Mart. That's a good one i*faith, your Pre 

ſhall hinder me from beating my own Servant. 

Warn. O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon ! bes lM 

ing to diſcover that too. j 

Sir Mart. An I had a mind to beat him to Mun : 

he's my own, I hope. _ XF 

Sir John. At preſent, I muſt tell you, he's mine, N J 
Sir Mart, Hey-day ! here's fine juggling ! n 1 
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Irn. Stop yet, Sir, you are juſt upon the Brink of a 


aeceipice. 


. Wc ars. What is't thou mean'ſt now ?—ah Lord! 
lth 5 


Mind miſ- gives me J have done ſome Fault, but 
ald I were hang'd if I can find it out. [4/ide. 
ara. There's no making him underſtand me. 
ir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, I'll not be fac'd 
WE wn with a Lie; I ſay he is my Man. | 

ir John. Pray remember yourſelf better; did not you 
I him away for ſome Fault lately, and laid a Livery 


, back and blue on his Back before he went? 
auß sir Mart. The Devil of any Fault, or any black and 
* e that I remember : Either the Raſcal put ſome Trick 


Won you, or you would upon me. 
ir Jon. O-ho, then it ſeems the cudgelling and- 
Wining away were pure Invention; I am glad I under- 
nd it. 
ir Mart. In fine, it's all ſo damn'd a Lie 
Varn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sir; good Wits, you 
ow, have bad Memories. 
ir Job. No, no, Sir, that ſhall not ſerve your 
n; you may return when you pleaſe to your old 
ter, I give you a fair Diſcharge, and a glad Man I 
do be ſo rid of you: Were you thereabouts i' faith ? 
at a Snake I had entertain'd into my Boſom ? Fare 
well, Sir, and lay your next Plot better between you, 
Juviſe you. [Exit Sir John. 
earn. Lord, Sir, how you ſtand ! as you were nip'd 
head: Have you done any new Piece of Folly, that 
es you look ſo like an Aſs ? 
ir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the 
et to offer it thee. [ Holds the Gold afar off trembling. 
rn. Noble Sir, what have ] done to deſerve ſo great 
berality? I confeſs if you had beaten me for my ow! 
Wt, if you had utterly deftroved all my Projects, then 
Wight ha” been expected that ten or twenty Pieces 
by ”Y have been offer'd by way of Pecompence or Sa- 
944. 
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Sir Mart. Nay, an you be fo full o your Flout, will 
Friend and Servant; who the Devil could tell they 
ing of your Signs and Tokens, an you go to that? 
Warn. You are no Aſs then? Bi 
Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, ye WW 
am an Aſs in a fair way; will that ſatisfy you? 
Warn. For this once produce thoſe three Pieces, | i 
contented to receive that inconſiderable Tribute, ori te. 
'em fix, and I'Il take the Fault upon myſelf. 5 
Sir Mart. Are we Friends then? If we are, H 
adviſe you 
Warn. Vet adviſing = 
Sir Mart. For no harm, 2 Warner ; But wi 
next time make me of your Council, let me entery 
the Buſineſs, inſtrutt me in every Point, and thei] 
diſcover all, I am reſolv'd to give over Affairs, aui 
tire from the World, 8 
Warn. Agreed, it ſhall be ſo; but let us noyt: 
breath a while, then on again. 
For though we had the worſt, thoſe Heats are pai, Wi 
We'll whip and ſpur, and fetch him up at laſt. [Zu 


by” 


Al 


Sir MARTIN MAR-ALL 143 


WacTv SC EN E I. 


. ; ter Lord, Lady Dupe, Mifireſs Chriſtian, Roſe, and 
5 Warner. | 


VV OUR Promiſe is admirably made good to 
. . me, that Sir John Sauallaao ſhould be this 


bf v | ight married to Mrs. Chriftian ; inſtead of that, he is 
ore deeply engag'd than ever with old Moody. 
* iarn. 1 cannot help thoſe ebbs and flows of For- 


ee. = IN he 

L Daje. I am ſure my Neice ſuffers moſt in't, he's 
ne of to her with a cola Q@mpliment of a miſtake in 
Ws Miltreſs's Virtue, which he has now found out, by 
or Maſter's Folly,. to be a Plot of yours to ſeparate 
em. 5 | 

W Chr. To be forſaken when a Woman has given her 


Ponſent! ä 


Lord. Tis the ſame Scorn, as to have a Town ren- 
er'd up, and afterwards ſlighted. 

= Roſe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my Lady ſo, 
hen ſhe depended on you; ts this the Faith of a Yale? 
B& Chambre ? I would be aſham'd to be ſuch a diſhonour | 7 
my Profeſſion ; it will reflect upon us in time, we 1 
all be ruin'd by your good Example. 

2 Warn, As how, my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs ? 

. Roſe. Why, they ſay the Women govern their La- 
Nes, and you govern us: So if you play faſt and looſe, 
t a Gallant will bribe us for our Good- wills; the gen- 
& Guinea will now go to the Ordinary, which us'd as 
. uly to Real into our Hands at the Stair- foot, as into 
Ar. Doctor's at parting, 


Dr 
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Cord. Night's come, and I expect your Promi. 
L Dupe Pail with me if you 3 . 
Chr. I give no more Time. 3 
N And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid 7, 
ight | 
Warn. Hey. day! you are dealing with me, 28 f 
do with the Bankrupts, call in all yours Debts togeia 
there's no poſſibility of Payment at this rate, but Pl ci 8 
for you all as faſt as I can, I aſſure you. | 
L. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay us with falk 
Money, as you have done hitherto. * 
Reſe Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with u 
and fall to your Buſineſs in good Earneſt. E 
Warn. Faith, and I will Roe; for to confeſ wii 
Truth, I am a kind cf a Mountebank, I have bu wil 
Cure for all your Diſeaſes, that is, that my Maſter n 
marry Mrs. Milliſent, for then Sir Fohn Savall wilt 
of himſelf return to Mrs. Chri/tian, | 
Lord. He ſays true, and therefore we muſt be 
helping to that deſign. 3 
Warn. Fil put you upon ſomething, give me bit fi 
thinking time. In the firſt Place, get a Warrant al 
Bailiffs to arreſt Sir John Swallow upon a Promil: i 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriſtian. | 


Tord. Very good. ing 
L. Dupe. We'll all ſwear it. 11 
Warn, I never doubted your Ladyſhip in the E 7 

. U 


Madam for the reſt we will conſider hu 

after. Z 

Loxd. Leave this to us. B 

| | [Ex. Lord, L. Dupe, Mill. av 
Warn. Roſe, where's thy Lady ? 

Mill [ above.) What have you to ſay to her? 


Warn. Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forvan / 
in the great Work of Projection. = / 
Mill. I know not whether you will deſerve tre 
Thanks when the Work's done. = / 
Warn. Madam, I hope you are not. become incl 
00 


rent to my Maſter ? mM 
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-//, If he ſhould prove a Fool after all your cryin 
in wir J ſhall be a miſerable Woman. : 888 
. 7 Warn. A Fool! that were a good Jeſt i'faith: but 

os comes your Lady ſhi p to ſuſpect it? | 
BS 22/e. I have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have 
i ver a Touch of Madneſs and Extravagance in them, ſo 
perhaps has he. D . . : 
u arr. There's nothing more diſtant than Wit and 
Folly, yet like Eaſt and Welt, they may meet in a Point, 
and produce Actions that are but a Hair's breadth from 
one another. | 
BY Roſe. I'Il undertake he has Wit enough to make one 
ugh at him a whole Day together: He's a moſt Comi- 
cal Perſon. | 
= 274;//. For all this I will not ſwear he is no Fool; he 
bas till diſcovered all your Plots. 
RE rr. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your 
WE Machivilians, they draw their Deſigns ſo ſubtile, that 
Wtheir very Fineneſs breaks them. 
Mill. However, I'm reſolv'd te be on the ſure fide, I 
will have certain proof of his Wit, before J marry him. 
Harn. Madam, I'll give you one, he wears his. 
WCloaths like a great Sloven, and that's a ſure ſign of Wit, 
be neglects his outward Parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, 
BE fngs, dances, plays upon the Lute. 
Mill. Does he do all this, ſay you? 
Warn. Moſt divinely, Madam. 
Mill. Jask no more, then let him give me a Serenade 
immediately; but let him ſtand in the View, I'll not be 
= cheated. : 
= Yarn, He ſhall do't Madam: But how, the De- 
vil knows; for he ings like a Scritch Owl, and never 
touch'd the Lute. LAlide. 
Mill. You'll ſee't perform'd? 1 
Marn. Now I think on't, Madam, this will but re- 
tard our Enterpriſe, 
Mill. Either let him do't, or ſee me no more. 
== Parr. Well, it ſhall be done, Madam; bat where's. 
bon Father f will not he over-hear it? 3 
1 AZ 1. 


8 


8 
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Mill. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking yi 


a Seaman, that has brought him News from the Typ, 

Indies. | 
Warn. What Concernment can he have there? 
Mill. He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he low 

extremely: but not having any News from him th 


many Years, concluded him dead; this Son he _ 5 - 
within theſe three Days. $5 
Warn. When did he ſee him laſt ? BH N 
Mill. Not ſince he was ſeven Years old. H 


Warn. A ſudden thought comes into my Head vi 
make him appear before his Time; let my Maſter W : 
for him, and by that means he may come into the Hof 6.0 
unſuſpected by her Father, or his Rival. E 

Mill. According as he performs his Serenade, TI H 
with you make haſte——I muſt retire a little. 5 

[Exit Mill. from abay 

Roſe. I'll inftrut him moſt rarely, he ſhall never k 
found out; but in the mean time, what wilt thou do ſi 
a Serenade ? | 

Warn. Faith, I am a little non-plus'd on the ſudde, 
but a warm Conſolation from thy Lips, Roſe, would i 
my Wits a working again. 

Roſe. Adieu, Warner... [Exit 

Warn. Inhuman Ro/e, adieu Blockhead Hamm 
into what a Premunire haſt thou brought thyſelf; tw 
tis to be ſo forward to promiſe for another but 0 
Godfather to a Fool, to promiſe and vow he ſhould «as 
any thing like a Chriſtian 3 


Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 


Sir Mart. Why, how now Bully, in a brown Stud) 5 
For my good I warrant it; there's five Shillings for t 


what, we muſt encourage good Wits ſometimes. 

Warn, Hang your white Pelf: Sure, Sir, by Jon 1 
Largeſs you miſtake me for Martin Parker, the Balw can 
maker; your Covetouſneſs has offended my Muſe, a 
quite dulVd her, ke! 


G 


V 


"ith Sir Mart, How angry the poor Devil is! In fine, 
af. | 


noa art as cholerick as a Cook by a Fire-fide. - : 
ars. 1 am over-heated, like a Gun, with continual 
X diſcharging my Wit: *Slife, Sir, I have rarifi'd my Brains 
or you, 'till they are evaporated ; but, come, Sir, do 
er ſomething for yourſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you 
Pe ES ſhall give to your Miftreſs a Serenade in your proper 

WE Perſon : I'll borrow a Lute for you. | 

BE Sir Mart. I'll warrant thee I'll do't, Man. 

EZ 7jarn, You never learn'd, I do not think you know 
d h one Stop. : | 

WE Sir Mart. Tis no matter for that, Sir, I'll play as 

LE a6 as I can, and never ſtop at all. 

= 7arn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I ſee; get 
u up into your Window, and ſet two Candles by you, take 

my Landlord's Lute in your Hand, and fumble on't, and 
50% make Grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung; in 
er E the mean time, I'll play in the next Room in the dark, 
and conſequently your Miſtreſs, who will come to her 
Balcony over-againſt you, will think it to be you; and 
Nat the end of every Tune, I'll ring the Bell that hangs 
between your Chamber and mine, that you may know 
when we have done. 9 
= Sir Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell a Man 


now if I fail thee — | 
Marn. About your Buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and 
her Maid appear already; III give you the Sign with 


© the Barber's Shop. {Exeunt, 


hy 


1 


— 


+ above. 


Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick: 

3 can neither play nor ſing, 

= AKo/je, But if he does, you're bound to pay the Mu- 
= wick, Madam. 
3 I. I. 


Po. 
13 
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Y before-hand what he muſt do; Gramercy i'faith, Boy, 


dhe Bell when I am prepar'd, for my Late is at hand in 


1 Enter Mrs, Milliſent, and Roſe, wvith a Canale by en 


Mill, I wiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the Knight 


Bt 
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Mill. I'll not believe it, except both my Ear; uy 
Eyes are Witneſſes. ; . 
' Roſe. But *tis Night, Madam, and you cannot * i 
em; yet he may play admirably in the dark. 1 
Mili. Where's my Father? | 
Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ'd wig 
the ſame Seaman, and I have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian h 
watch their Diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me Warn 
may have wherewithal to inſtru his Matter. 
Mill. But yet there's fear my Father will find out th 
Plot. 
Reſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has provide 
two rare Diſguiſes for the Maſter and the Man. 
M11]. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lat: 
Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight dt 
Martin is plac'd yonder like Apollo, with his Lute in hi 
Hand and his Rays about his Head. 
[Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Wingy, 
Tuxe flay'd; when it is done, Warner rings, 
and Six Martin Folds. 
Did he not play moſt excellectiy, Madam? 
- Mill. He play'd well, and yet methinks he held jy 
Late but untowardly. 
Roſe. Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song, 


The SON G. 
LIND Loe to this Hour 


O12 EY ——ð&¹ 


' Then bleft be the Dart 
That he threw at my Heart, 
For nothing can prove 
A Toy fo great as to be wounded with Love. 


My Days, and my Nights, 
Are fil d to the Purpoſe with Sorrows and Fright; 
From my Heart till 1 ſig E, 
And my Eyes are ne er dry, 
So that, Cupid be prais'd, 
Jam ta the top of Love's Happineſs rais d. 


* 
— 


n 
1 
Y r 
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; * My Souls all on fire, 
, da- 1 have the Pleaſure to doat and deſire; 
= Sub a pretty foft Pain, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
E is the Dream of a Smart, 
tn %% makes me breathe ſhort, when it beats at Heart: 


H Sometimes in à Pet, 

hen Im deſpisd, I my Freedom would get; 

= But firaight a faveet Smile | 

Does my Anger beguile, — 
And my Heart does recal, 

Then the more 1 do ftruggle, the lower I. fall. 


4 Heaw'n does not impart 
guch a Grace as to love unto ev'ry one's Heart : 
For many may wiſh 


540 To be wounded, and miſs : 
7 Then bleft be Lowe's Fire, 


| . nd more bleſt her Eyes that firſt tanght me Defire. 


The Song being done, Warner rings again; but Sir Mar- 
= tin continues fumbling, and gazing on his Miftireſs. 


Mill. A pretty humour'd Song but ſtay, me- 
thinks he plays and fings ſtill, and yet we cannot hear 
bim Play louder, Sir Martin, that we may 
have the Fruits on't. 

5 W arn, [ Peeping.) Death! this abominable Fool will 
Ipoil all again. Damn him, he ſtands making his Gri- 
maces yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Mi- 
ſtreſs, that he hears me not. [ Rings again. 
= Mill. Ah, ah! have I found you out, Sir? now as [I 
live and breathe, this is pleaſant, Reſe, — his Man 
play'd and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not know 


| ; when he ſhould give over. [Mill. and Roſe laugh. Wo: 
Varn. They have found him out, and laugh yonder, | W 
s if they would ſplit their Sides. Why Mr. Fool, Oaf, | BY 
= Coxcomb, will you hear none of your Names ? BE 
F Mill, f qt 
ly 1 
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Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Con. 5 


fel, and keep Time with your Muſick. 5 
Sir Mart. [ Peeping.] Hah! what do you fay, \y but 
dam ? how does your Ladyſnip like my Mufick? = c: 


Mill. O moſt heav*nly ! juſt like the Harmony of 4, pr; 
Spheres, that is to be admired, and never heard. 3 

; Warn, You have ruin'd all by your not leaving of i 
time. 

Sir Mart. What the Devil wou'd you have a Man 6, 
when my Hand is in! well, o' my Conſcience I thin; 
there is a Fate upon me. | [ Noi/e within, 

Mill. Look, Ro/e, what's the matter. 

Reſe. Tis Sir Fohn Shallow purſu'd by the Bailiß, 
Madam, according to our Plot; it ſeems they hay 
dogg'd him thus late to his Lodging. 

Mill. That's well! for though I begin not to loꝶ 
this Fool; yet I am glad I ſhall be rid of him. 

[Exeunt Mill. and Roſe 


Enter Sir John pur /ued by three Bailiff over the Stop, 


Sir Mart. Now I'll redeem all again, my Mifri 
ſhall fee my Valour, I'm reſolv'd on*t. Villains, Rogue, our 
Poultroons! what? three upon one? in fine, IH 
with you immediately. [Exit 

Warn. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have you 10 
Grain of Senſe left? He's gone! now is he as earneſt it 
the Quarrel as Cotes among the Puppets; *tis to no pur 
poſe whatever I do for him. [Exit Wan, 


Enter Sir John, and Sir Martin, ¶ Having driven av 
tbe Bailiffs) Sir Martin flouriſheth his Sword. 


Sir Mart. Viforia! Victoria what Heart, vt 
John, you have received no harm, I hope? 

Sir John. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for you! 
timely Aſſiſtance, which I will requite with any thing 
but the reſigning of my Miſtreſs — Dear Sir Martin 
a good Night, 8 

| i 
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ME 5; /. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir Jobs. 

| 3] 5 Tin I can find my way to Mrs. Milliſent with- 

. you, Sir, I thank you. | 
Fir Mart. But pray, what were you to be arreſted 
2 ? 

' oy Sir John. I know no more than you; ſome little 

1 Debts perhaps I left unpaid by my Negligence : Once 
ore good Night, Sir. | 5 

„Fir Mart. He's an ungrateful Fellow; and fo, in 


u ne, I ſhall tell him when I fee him next 
it, | 5 onſieur | * 
f Enter Warner, 

ave 


Varner, à propos! I hope you'll applaud me now, 1 
have defeated the Enemy, and that in fight of my 
EMiſtreſs; Boy, I have charm'd her i'faith with my 
EY aleur. | | 

= Yarn, Ay, juſt as much as you did e'en now with 
Eyour Muſick; go, you are fo beaſtly a Fool, that a 
| ( 1. thrown away upon you. 

Fir Mart. Fool in your Face, Sir; call a Man of Ho- 
our Fool, when I have juſt atchieved ſuch an Enter- 
prize — Gad, now my Bloed's up, I am a dangerous 
Egecrſon, I can tell you that, Varner. 

Harn. Poor Animal, I pity thee! 

= vir Mart. I grant I am no Muſician, but you muſt 
allow me for a Sword-man, I have beat em bravely ; 
Ind, in fine, I am come off unhurt, ſave only a little 
gpcratch i'th' Head. | 
Harn. That's impoſſible, theu haſt a Skull ſo thick, 
bo Sword can pierce it; but much good may't d'ye, Sir, 
Vith the Fruits of your Valour : You reſcu'd your Rival, 


— 


Gr Then he was to be arreſted, on purpoſe to take him off 
em your Miſtreſs. 

n bir Mart. Why, this is ever the Fate of ingenious 

ing len; nothing thrives they take in Hand. | 

tin, i £ 

vir \ Enter 
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| Enter Roſe. 


Rofe. Sir Martin, you have done your Bufinef; vii 
my Lady, ſhe'll never look upon you more; ſhe (xy, WF 
ſhe's ſo well ſatisfied of your Wit and Courage, that h Cou 
will not put you to any further Trial. is e 

Sir Mart. Warner, is there no Hopes, Varner? paſs 

Warn. None that I know. | | and 

Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more bf, An., 
we part. 5 

Warn. Tis to no purpoſe. omit 

Roſe. Vet, if he had ſome Golden Friends that wo 
engage for him the next time 

Sir Mart. Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will m 
into Bonds for me, E 

Roſe. I'Il take their Royal Words for once. | TY 

| She fetches two Diſguiſ. 

Warn. The Meaning of this, dear Ræſe? 

Roje. Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Va- 
ner ? a Child which thy Wit hath begot upon me: u the! 
let us loſe no Time. Help ! help! dreſs thy Maſter, tha 
he may be Antheny, old Moody's Baſtard, and thou li, 
come from the Eaft- Indies. 

Sir Mart. Hey-tarock it now we ſhall he 
Roſe's Device too, I long to be at it, pray let's he Ire: 
more on't ? Fl 

Roſe. Old Moody you muſt know in his younger Year 
when he was a Cambridge Scholar, made bold with: 
Towns man's Daughter there, by whom he had a Baſt rf. 
Whoſe Name was Anthony, whom you, Sir Martin, u he! 
to repreſent. = 

Sir Mart. I warrant you, let me alone for Tony: bit 
Pray go on, Roſe, 

Roſe. This Child, in his Father's Time, he durſt u 
own, but bred him privately in the Iſle of EH, ihn 
was ſeven Years old, and from thence ſent him with et 
Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaft- Indies. 0 


: Warn. But will not this over-burden your Memo!) 
ir? 


1 . SE 
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Sir Mart. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou 
cink'ſt Tm good for nothing. | 
== Rye. Bonaventure dy'd at Szrat within two Years, 
and this Anthony has liv'd up and down in the Mogul's 

Country unheard of by his Father 'till this Night, and 
is expected within theſe three Days: Now if you can 
paſs for him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, 
and make an end of all the Buſineſs before the other 
BE /nthony arrives. | 
= Yarn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point 
omitted; what was his Mother's Name. 
© Rye. That indeed I had forgot; her Name was Doro- 
h, Daughter to one Draw-water, a Vintner at the 


—  — 


i 


oſe. | 

= 7arn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon ? 
Anthony Moody, born in Cambridge, bred in the Iſle of 
Eh, ſent into the Mogu/s Country at ſeven Years old, 
vith one Bonaventure a Merchant, who dy'd within 
two Years; your Mother's Name Dorothy Draw-water, 
the Vintner's Daughter at the Reſe. 
= Sir Mart. I have it all ad unguem what do'ſt think 
Im a Sot? But ſtay a little, how have I liv'd all this 
ile in that ſame Country? | 

= Warr. What Country ? — Pox, he has forgot 
read 

B Þofe The Magus Country. | 
= vir Mart. Ay, ay, the Mogu/s Country! what the 


cath EY . „ . . 
i Devil, any Man may miſtake a little; but now I have it 
tar perfect: But what have I been doing all this while in 


the Mogu/s Country? He's a heathen Rogue, I am afraid 
4 ſhall never hit upon his Name. | 

= Warn, Why, you have been paſſing your Time there 
o matter how. | 

= Roſe, Well, if this paſſes upon the old Man, I'll 
bring your Buſineſs about again with my Miſtreſs, never 
Fear it; ſtay you here at the Door, I'll go tell the old 
Man of your Arrival. 

Warn. Well, Sir, now play your Part exactly, and 
[ i torgive all your former Ree ” 


85 
2 
4 
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Sir Mart. Hang em, they were only Slips of Yay 
how peremptory and domineering this Rogue iz 
now he ſees I have need of his Service: Would I yer 
out of his Power again, I would make him lie at ny 


Feet like any Spaniel. 


Enter Moody, Sir John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milica, 
Chriſtian, azd Roſe. 


Mood. Is he here already, ſay'ſt thou? which is he? 

Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. 

Mood. My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again be-. 
fore I die? Weleome, welcome. . 

Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is you by It 
ftin& ; for methinks I am as like you as if I were pi 
out of your Mouth. 

Roſe. Keep it up, I beſeech your Lordſhip. 

[Alide to the Iuri. 

Lord. He's wondrous like indeed. 

L. Dape. The very Image of him. 

Mood. Anthony, You muſt ſalute all this Company: 
This is my Lord Dartmouth, this my Lady Dupe, thi 
her Neice Mrs. Chriſtian. [He ſalutes then, 

Sir Mart. And that's my Siſter, methinks I have i 
good Reſemblance of her too: Honeſt Siſter, I mil 
needs kiſs you, Siſter. 

Warn. This Fool will diſcover himſelf, I foreſee it 
already by his Carriage to her. 

Mood. And now Anthony, pray tell us a little of your 
Travels. 

Sir Mart. 'Time enough for that, forſooth Father, but 
J have ſuch a natural Affection for my Siſter, that me- 
thinks I could live and die with her: Give me thy Hand, 
ſweet Siſter. 

Sir John. She's beholden to you, Sir. 

Sir Mart. What if ſhe be, Sir, what's that to you, dir! 

Sir John. I hope, Sir, I have not offended you? 

Sir Mart. It may be you have, and it may be you hart 
not, Sir; you ſee I have no Mind to ſatisfy you, Ls | 
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W what a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his own 
Flein and Blood, but you muſt be interpoſing with a Mur- 
rain to YOU. 

3 PR Enough of this, good Anthony, this Gentleman 
is to marry your Siſter. | 

Fir Mart. He marry my Siſter ! Ods foot, Sir, there 
are ſome Baſtards, that ſhall be nameleſs, that are as 
Ewell worthy. to marry, her, as any Man; and have as 
good Blood in their Veins. 

Fir John, I do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. 7 
| Sir Mart. Tis not your beſt Courſe, Sir; you marry 
Imy Siſter! what have you ſeen of the World, Sir? I 
Eve ſeen your Hurricanos, and your Calentures, and 
Hour Eclipticks, and your Tropick Lines, Sir, an you 
o to that, Sir. 


Working in his Brain, Sir. 

| Sir Mart. And your Preſter Fohns oth' Eaft- Indies, 
Ind your Great Turk of Rome and Perſia. | 

| Mod. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a 
Traveller! Bodikin, it makes me weep for Joy ; but, 
Wrthony, you muſt not bear yourſelf too much upon your 
Learning, Child. 1 


y ke. 3 

8 Sir Mart. For your ſake, Siſter Milliſent, much may 
& done, and here I kiſs your Hand on't. 

8 Warn, Yet again, Stupidity ? 

. — Nay, pray Brother Hands off, now you are too 
ide, 


| Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a true Zaft-India 
gentleman 
| Mood. But pray, Son Anthony, let us talk of other 
latters; and tell me truly, had you not quite forgot 
©: And yet I made woundy much of you when you 
1 

ir Mart, I remember you as well ay if I ſaw you but 
Eelierday : A fine grey-headed 


have grey-bearded old 
cir: Neatleman as ever 1 ſaw in all my Life. | 
. iP . Warn, 


F //arn, You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's a little 


Lid. Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gentleman for | 


. — 2 * 
* 1 * „„ Re 7 REN 5 * — 
* 4 75 * SAP NO 7 wenn — 
1 hn 62 cs 4g. % © a 1 w * x» BE} 
ä ů — . 8 q 
* appro ont the on ATI * * = * * 
£ 4 
* 


156 Sir MARTIN MAR-A1L L. 


Warn. [ Afide.) Grey - bearded old Gentleman When 
he was a Scholar at Cambridge. | 
Mood. But do you remember where yon were bel Non a 


up? I- 
Fir Mart. O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly, in the Ie - bas n 

ſtay —-let me ſee, oh—now I have it—in the 11, N many 

of Silly. 8 


Mood. In the Iſle of Ely, ſure you mean? 

Warn. Without doubt he did, Sir, but this damn'4 I, 
of Silly runs in's Head ever ſince his Sea- Voyage. 

Mood. And your Mother's Name was —— «<q, 
pray let me examine you for that I am ſure yo 
cannot forget. 

Sir Mart. Warner ! what was it, Varner 

Warn, Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe wer 
now alive, what a joyful Day would this be to her 

Mood. W ho the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah ? 

Sir Mart. Her Name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Dran 
water. 


Sir John. I'll be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat, 


Mill. He makes ſo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs fl Mil, 
at laſt. Ie war 
Mood. But you remember, I hope, where you e # 


born? 
Warn. Well, they may talk what they will of Oxfrl 
for an Univerſity, but Cambridge for my Money. 
Mood. Hold your Tongue you Scanderbag Rogue yn 
this is the ſecond time you have been talking when ya 
ſhould not. 
Sir Mart. I was born at Cambridge, I remember e to 
as perfectly as if it were but Yeſterday. 


Wern. How I ſweat for him! he's remembring er 
fince he was born. a 
0 


Mood. And who did you go over with to the £4 
Indies? 

Sir Mart. Warner ! 

Warn, *Twas-a happy thing, Sir, you lighted up 
ſo honeſt a Merchant as Mr. Bonaventure, to take d 
of him. s 
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* Saucy Raſcal ! this is paſt all Sufferance. 
205. We — undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe go 
on any further. ; A 188 | | 
Ford. Pray, Sir, take pity o' th' poor Gentleman, he 
has more need of a good Supper, than to be ask'd fo 
Z. Tels are Ne Sit, I plataly perca 
Fir John. e Are Rogues, Sir, 1 plainly ve 
5 — let me ask him one Queſtion — Which way did 
Von come home, Sir? | ; E 48 
Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. 
Warn, That is, from India to Perfia, from Perſia 
ho Turkey, from Turkey to Germany, from Germany to 
Fance. 
| Sir rs And from thence, over the narrow Seas on 
Horſe· back. : 
Mood. Tis ſo, I diſcern it now, but ſome ſhall ſmoke 
fort. Stay a little Anthony, I'll be with you preſently. 
_ | [ Exiz Mood. 
| Warn. That wicked old Man is gone for no good, 
m afraid; would I were fairly quit of him. [ Alde. 
Mill. [ 4fide.] Tell me no more of Sir Martin, Roſe, 
ge wants natural Senſe, to talk after this rate; but for 
i Varner, I am ftrangely taken with him, how hand- 
nely he brought him off! | 


le 


Enter Moody wwith two Cuagels. 


Med. Among half a Score tough Cudgels I had in 

Chamber, I have made choice of theſe two as beſt 

ble to hold out. 

| Mill, Alas ! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all 
Wit, would I could bear it for him. 

Warn, But to what end is all this Preparation, Sir ? 

Mood. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the 

xt, for this Eaff. India Apoſtle, that will needs be my 

on Anthony, 

Warn. Why d'ye think he is not? 

Mead. No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Deſigns, I 

now he is not. 


Vol. II. "00 IFarn, 
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Warn. Who, I his Accomplice ? T beſeech you, g, 
what is it to me, if he ſnould prove a Counterfeit) | 
aſſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt place, | 
Sir John. That's likely, i'faith, cozen his own d. 
vant ? * Ren | IG 
Warn. As I hope for Mercy, Sir, I am an Utty 
Stranger to him, he took me up but Yeſterday, and tg 
me the Story word for word as he told it you. | 
Sir Mart. What will become of us two now? I tni 
to the Rogue's Wit to bring me off. . 
Mood. If thou would'ſt have me believe thee, uh 
one of theſe two Cudgels, and help me to lay it d 
ſoundly. b 
_ Warn, With all my Heart. | 
Mood. Out you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Imp. 
ſtor: Do you come hither to cozen an honeſt Man! 


week [Beats hin 
Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir! 
Marn. Do you come hither with a Lye to get a} 
ther, Mr. Anthony of Eaſt India ? 
Sir Mart. Held, you inhuman Butcher. | 
Warn. F'll teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. 
[Exit Sir Mat 
Mood. A fair Riddance of em both: Let's in al 
laugh at 'em. . IE xen 


* 


4 *% 


Enter again Sir Martin and Warner. 


Sir Mart. Was there ever ſuch an Affront put upon 
Man, to be beaten by his Servant ? 

Warn. After my hearty Salutations upon your Bad 
ſide, Sir, may a Man have leave to ask you, what Nes 
from the Mogul's Country? | 

Sir Mart. I wonder where thou hadſt the Tmpuden 
to move ſuch a Queſtion to me, knowing how thou: 
us'd me. | | 

Warr. Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of Ju 
Indiſcretion and Stupidity : Ialways gave you warm 


Sr MARTIN MAR-AL T. 159 


it. but for this time I am content to paſs it by with- 
Tut more Words, partly, becauſe I have already cor- 
ected you, though not ſo much as you deſerve. 
Sir Mart. Do'ſt thou think to carry it off at this rate, 
ter ſuch an Injury? | . 51 
Faru. You may thank yourſelf for't ; nay, twas 
Lery well I found out that way, otherwiſe [ had been 
lulpected as your Accomplice. | 
| cir Mart. But you laid it on with ſuch a Vengeance, 
if you were beating of a Stock-fiſh. * 
Harn. To confeſs the Truth on't, you had anger'd 
ne, and I was willing to evaporate my Choler; if you 
ll paſs it by ſo, I may chance to help you to your 
fitrefs: No more Words of this Buſineſs, I adviſe you, 
hit go home and greaſe your Backcn. 
Sir Mart. In fine, I muſt ſuffer it 'at his Hands: for 
my Shoulders had not paid for this Fault, my Purſe: 
nuſt have ſweat Blood for't : The Rogue has got ſuch a 
dank upon me | i TEC 98905 
Marn. So, ſo! here's another of our Veſſels come in 
iter the Storm that parted us! 5 | 


Enter Roſe. 


What Comfort, Ro/e, no Harbour near? | 
| Riſe, My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt ex- 
remely incens'd againſt Sir Martin; but ſhe applauds 
our Ingenuity to the Skies. I'll ſay no more, but there- 
py hangs a Tale. 

dir Mart. J am conſidering with myſelf about a Plot, 
o bring all about again, 

Roſe. Yet again plotting! if you have ſuch a Mind 
ot, I know no way ſo proper for you, as to turn Poet 
0 Pugenello. | * ' 
Warn, Hark! is not that Muſick in your Houſe? 

2 E e Y | ¶ Mufick plays. 

Roſe, Ves, Sir Fohn has given my Miſtreſs the Fid- 
Iles, and our old Man is as jocund yonder, and "_ 
2 0 


— 
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ſo hug himſelf to think how he has been revenę'd Nei 
you. 5 © vp BY | 

Warr, Why, he does not know twas we, I hope} 

Roſe. Tis all one for that. FT 

Sir Mart. ] have ſuch a Plot; I care not, I will ſpedk Er 
an I were to be hang'd for't———-ſhall I ſpeak, du 
Warner ? let me now; it does ſo wamble within 
juit like a Clyſter, faith law, and I can keep it no log, 
ger for my Heart. 

Warn. Well, I am indulgent to you; out with it 
boldly in the Name of Nonſenſe. 

Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the 
help of my Landlord, who ſhall be of the Party, go, 
Mumming there, and by ſome device of dancing, gg 
my Miſtreſs away unſuſpetted by em all. | 

Ro/e. What if this ſhould hit now, when all you 
Projects have faild, Warner? | 

Warn. Would 1 were hang'd, if it be not ſomewhat 
probable : Nay, now I conſider better on't——exceed. 
ing probable, it muſt take, tis not in Nature to be 
avoided. 4 

Sir Mart. O muſt it fo, Sir! and, who may yu 
thank fort ? a2 

Warn. Now am I ſo mad he ſhould be the Author of 
this Device. How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumble 
one? 

Sir Mart, Why ſhould not my Brains be as fruitful a 
yours, or any Man's ? 

Warn. This is ſo good, it ſhall not be your Plot, vi; 
either diſown 1t, or 1 will proceed no further. 

Sir Mart. I would not loſe the Credit of my Plot t 
gain my Miſtreſs: The Plot's a good one, and III jultih 
it upon any Ground in Eng/and; an you will not woi 
upon't, it ſhall be done without you, 

Roe. I think the Knight has Reaſon. 

Iarn. Well, I'll order however to the beſt Advan- 
tage: Hark you, Roſe, : [Whiſpers 
Sir Mart, If it miſcarry by your Ordering, take * 


— 


| Roſe 
Marti 

Chr. 

Noſe 
"THe: 
Our p. 
d — 
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. your Fault; tis well invented, I'll, take my Oath 
% Tmaſt in to em, for fear I hould be ſuſpeRted ; 
. 17! acquaint my Lord, my old Lady, and all the reſt 
50 ought to know it, with your Deſign. 1 
Tarn. We'll be with you in a twinkling; You and 
& Rye, are to follow our Leaders, and be pair'd to 
Ap PT 7 FRY 
| 12 To have, and to hold, are dreadful Words, 
arner; but for your ſake I'll venture on em. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lord, Lady Dope, and Chriſtian. 


the 


I. Dupe. Nay ! good my Lord, be patient. | 
Lord. Does he think to give Fiddles and Treatments 
In a Houſe where he has wrong'd a Lady? I'll never 
Wuffer it. 

L. Dupe. But upon what ground will you raiſe your 
Duarrel ? | 2p ES | 

Lord. A very juſt one, as I am her Kinſman. 

L. Dupe. He does not know yet why he was to be 
reſted ; try that way again, 

Lord. I'll hear of nothing but Revenge. 


Enter Roſe. 


| Roſe, Yes, pray hear me one Word, my Lord, Sir 
llartin himſelf has made a Plot. 


a Chr. That's like to be a good one. 

%. A Fool's Plot may be as lucky as a Fool's Hand- 
tis a very likely one, and requires nothing for 
iy our part, but to get a Parſon in the next Room, we'll 


d work for him. 
L. Dupe. That ſhall be done immediately; Chrifian, 
uke haſte, and ſend for Mr. Ball the Non-conformiſt, 
ell him here are two or three Angels to be earn'd. 

Chr, And two or three Poſſets to be eaten: May I 
ot put in that, Madam? 
L. Dupe, Surely you me: {Exit Chriſtian, 


— 
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knows of it already. | 
Enter Moody, Sir John, and Milliſent. © 

_ Strike u p again, Fiddle, Pl have a French 


Sir Job. Let's have the Brawls. 
Mad. No, good Sir Jobn, no quarrelling ama 


CO 


. = - - 
— 


Friends. Mo 
L. Dupe. Your Company is like to be increas'd, Sir; o/ 
ſome Neighbours that heard your Fiddles are come i Sir 
mumming to you. Mo 
Mood. Let em come in, and we'll be jovy ; an I 
but my Hobby-horſe at home 
Sir Fob, What, are they Men or Women? dir 
L. Dupe. I believe ſome Prentices broke looſe. Comp 


Mill. Roſe! go and fetch me down two Indian Gon 
and Vizard-masks—— you and ] will diſguiſe too, aui 
be as good a Mummery to them as they to us. 


[Exit Rif l 

Mood. That will be moſt rare. = © 15 

| g 

Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, Warner, Landlord diſguii vir. 
like a Tony. ; Lan 

Mood. O here they come! Gentlemen Makers young Sir 
welcome {Warner ffgns to the Mufick for a Dana Lan 


He ſigns for a Dance I believe; you are welcome. M lere, 
Mufick, ſtrike up, I'll make one as old as I am. 
Sir Fohn. And [I'll not be out. Dari 
Lord. Gentlemen-Maskers, you have had your Fr 
lick, the next turn is mine; bring two Flute-glaſſes a 
ſome Stools, ho, we'll have the Ladies Health. 
Sir John. But why Stools, my Lord? 
Lord. That you ſhall fee: The Humour is, that tv 
Men at a time are hoiſted up; when they are abort 


they name their Ladies, and the reſt of the any 
| anc 


— 
— 
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unce about them while they drink : 'This they call the- 
| Frolick of the Altitudes. f | | 
Med. Some Highlander's Invention, I'll warrant it. 
Lord. Gentlemen-maskers, you ſhall begin. 
They hoift Sir Mart. and Warn,. 
Sir John. Name the Ladies. 
Lord. They point to Mrs. Milliſent and Mrs. Chri- 
fan. A Lou's Touche! Touche! | | 
| [While they drink, the Company dances and fings :- 
| They are taken down. 
Md. A rare toping Health this: Come, Sir John, 
now you and I will be in our Altitudes. 
bir John. What new Device is this, tro? 
Mood. I know not what to make on't. 
[When they are up, the Company dances about em: 
Den dance off. Tony dances @ Figg. 
| Sir John. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the. reſt o' your 
Company? J would fain ſee em again. [To Tony. 
Land. Come down and tell em ſo, Cudden. 
Sir John. I'll be hang'd if there be not ſome Plot in't, 
and this Fool is ſet here to ſpin out the time. 
Mod. Like enough! ' undone! undone! my Davgh- 
ter's gone, let me down, Sirrah. | 
Land. Yes, Cudden. 
| Sir John. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down firſt. 
Land. This is the quickeſt way, Cudder. | 
| [ He offers to pull down the Stools; 
Sir John. Hold! hold! or thou wilt break my Neck. 
Land. An you will not come down, you may ſtay 
here, Cudden. (Exit Landlord dancing. 
Mood. O Scanderbag Villains! 
Sir Fohn, Is there no getting down? 
Mood. All this was long of you, Sir Fack. 
3 'T'was long of yourſelf to invite them hi- 
er. 
8 O you young Coxcomb, to be drawn in 
us! 
dir John. You old Sot you, to be caught fo ſillily! 
Mood, Come but an Inch nearer, and I'll fo claw 


les. 
Sir John. 


I 
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Sir Fobn. I hope I ſhall reach to the. 

Mood. An 'twere not for thy wooden Breaſb al 

Sir John. I hope to puſh thee down from Baby, 


Pacer Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Rok 
M.illiſent vei/'d, and Landlord, TY 


th 


Lord. How, Gentlemen! what, quarrelling among 
yourſelves ! Dad's | | 

Mood. Coxnowns! help me down, and let me hays 
fair play, he ſhall never marry my Daughter. 

Sir Mart. leading Ro/e. No, I'll be ſworn that he 
ſhall not, therefore never repine, Sir, for Marriages yu 
know are made in Heav'n: In fine, Sir, we are join'd iu. 
gether in ſpight of Fortune. 

Roſe pulling off her Mast. That we are indeed, Si 

Martin, and theſe are Witneſſes; therefore, in fine, ne: 

ver repine, Sir, for Marriages you know are mace in 

Heav n. 

Onmn. Roſe! 24. 

Warn, What is Ro/e ſplit in two? Sure I ha” got cut 

Roje / 

2 Ay, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your Life 
: [ Pulls off her Mal 

Warn. This amazeth me fo much, I know not what 

to ſay or think. | 

Mod. My Daughter married to Warner! 

Sir Mart. Well, I thought it impoſſible any Man i 

England ſhould have over-reach'd me; Sure Van 

there was ſome Miſtake in this: Pr'ythee Bi let's po 

to the Parſon to ſet all right again, that every Man may 

have his own, before the matter go too far. 

Warn. Well, Sir! for my part i will have nothing 
farther to do with theſe Women, for I find they will ls 
too hard for us, but e'en ſit down by the Loſs, and con- 
tent myſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, di 
you ever think I will forgive you this, to cheat me ino 
an Biate of two thouſand Pounds a Year ? 


1 Low 
dir Mart, 
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dir Mart. An 1 were as thee, I would not be ſo ſerv'd⸗ 

. N / k x 

71% T have ſerv'd him but right for the Cheat he put 
on me, when he perſuaded me you were a Wit 

row there's a Trick for your Trick, Sir. | 

| //arn. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 

| Sir John. Let me down, and Pl forgive all freely. 

| [ They let him doaun. 


Mood. What am I kept here for? | 

Wars, J might in Policy keep you there, till your 

Daughter and I had been in private, fora little Conſum- 

dution: But for once, Sir, I'll truſt your good Nature. 
| Takes him dawn too. 

| Mood. An thou wert a Gentleman it would not grieve 

ne! 

Mill. That I was aſſur'd of before I marry'd him, by 

ny Lord here. 

Lord. I cannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, 

hough his Father's Sufferings in the late Times have 

in'd his Fortunes. 

Mood. But yet he has been a Serving-man. 

| Ware. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter ; 

d beſide, there's an Eſtate of eight hundred Pounds a 

ear, only it is mortgag'd for fix thouſand Pounds. 

Mod. Well, we'll bring it off; and for my part, I 

In glad my Daughter has miſs'd i fine there. 

Sir obn, Iwill not be the only Man that muſt ſleep 

Iithout a Bedfellow to Night, if this Lady will once 

ain receive me. 

L. Dupe. She's yours, Sir. 

Lord. And the ſame Parſon, that did the former Exe- 

tion, is ſtill in the next Chamber; what with Caw- 

5, Wine, and Quidding, which he has taken in abun- 

nce, I think he will be able to wheedle two more of 

u into Matrimony, 

Mill. Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy ! I am half 

ad he is in love. | 

8 Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, I 

art R ofe. 
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Roſe. At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than yd 
Mr. Warner, for he can make me a Lady, which yy 


cannot my Miſtreſs. | 7 4 
Sir Mart. I have loſt nothing but my Man, and in 
fine, I ſhall get another. ö 
Mill. You'll do very well, Sir Martin, for you'll ne. 
ver be your own Man, Laſſure you. N | 
Warn. For my part, I had lov'd you before, if Ih 
follow'd my Inclination. BY 
Mill. But now I am afraid you begin of the late, A 
except your Love can grow up like a Muſhroom x; 
Night's Warning. 180 ell 
Warn. For that matter never trouble yourſelf, Ie 
love as fat as any Man, when I am nigh Poſſeſſion; ny WM: awe 
Love falls heavy, and never moves quick till it cons; 
near the Center; he's an ill Falconer that will unha 15 
before the Quarry be in ſight. a i 
Love's an high-mettPd Hawk that beats the Air, ye Ny 
But ſoon grows weary when the Game's not near. Y ai 
| | | Ind in 
heir 
Hence 
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Run huddling to the Benediction; 

ll knowing, though the better ſort may ſlay, 
Wl he vulgar Rout will run unbleft away : 

Fo we, when once our Play is done, make haſte 
ith a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your Taſte. 

n thus withdrawing we ſeem mannerly, 

Pat when the Curtain's down, we peep and ſee 
Jury of the Wits, wwho flill flay late, 

rd in their Club decree the poor Plays Fate; 
Their Verdict back is to the Boxes brought, 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their Thought, 
Thus, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 

Bit if you a us what our Doom will be, 

by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 


he tells all things when the Tear is paſt. 


JJ 


$ Country Vicars, when the Sermon's done, 
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T* writing of Prefaces to Plays, was pro- 


Poet, who never thought he had done 
enough : Perhaps by ſome Ape of the French 
Floquence, which uſes to make a Bulineſs of a 
Letter of Gallantry, an Examen of a Farce; and 
in ſhort, a great Pomp and Oſtentation of Words 
on every Trifle. This is certainly the Talent of 
that Nation, and ought not to be invaded by any 
other. They do that out of Gaiety, which would 
be an Impoſition upon us, 


nthe Scene, and ſafely leave them thoſe Trappingsof 
Writing, and Flouriſhes of the Pen, with which they 
adorn the Borders of their Plays, and which are 
ndeed no more than good Landſkips to a very in- 
different Picture. I muſt proceed no farther in this 
Argument, left I run myſelf beyond my Excuſe for 
Vol. II. 13 Writing 


bably invented by ſome very ambitious 


We may ſatisfy ourſelves with ſurmounting them 
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Writing this. Give me leave therefore to tell You 
Reader, that I do it not to ſet a Value on any thing] 
| have written in this Play, but out of Gratitude toth 
Memory of Sir William Davenant, who did me the 
* to join me with him in the Alteraton 
Ot IT 


It was originally Shakeſpear's : A Poet for whom 
he had particularly a high Veneration, and when 
he firſt taught me to admire. The Play itfef 
had formerly been acted with Succeſs in the Pla. 
Friers : And our excellent Fletcher had fo great 
Value for it, that he thought fit to make uſe of 
the ſame Defign, not much varied, a ſecond Time, 
Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage, may eaſy 
diſcern that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempef: 


The Storm, the Deſart Iſland, and the Woman of h 
who had never feen a Man, are all ſufficient Teſt. WM not 
monies of it. But Fletcher was not the only Poet Wi Vas 
who made uſe of Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir Jahn Swi. teme 
} ng, a profeſs'd Admirer of our Author, has follow WM nd. 
his Footſteps in his Goblins; his Regmel/a being an Ml ente. 
open Imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda ; and his ſobe 
Spirits, though Counterfeit, yet are copied fran WI 
Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was 1 Mar 
Man of a quick and piercing Imagination, ſoon poli 
found that ſomewhat might be added to the Deſign peth 
of Shakeſpear, of which neither Fletcher nor Sid. Hor. 
ling had ever thought: And therefore to put the lal of tt 
Hand to it, he deſign'd the Counter- part to Shale len 
ſpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never Ingr 
ſeen a Woman; that by this means thoſe two Wri 
Characters of Innocence and Love might the this, 
more illuſtrate and commend each other. This ud 
excellent Contrivance he was pleas'd to commu- Wl A 
nicate to me, and to defire my Aſſiſtance in it Gol 


I confeſs, that from the very firſt r it ; 
pleas 


* 


FFF 
eas d me, that I never. writ any thing with more 
Delight. I muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to 


acknowledge, that my Writing received daily his 
Amendments, and that 1s the Reaſon why it is not 
ſo ſanity, as the reſt which I have done without 
the Help or Correction of fo judicious a Friend.“ 
The Comical Parts of the Sailors were alſo of his 
Invention, and for the moſt Part his Writing, as 


vou will eaſily diſcover by the Style. In the time 


[ writ with him, I had the Opportunity to obſerve 

ſomewhat more nearly of him, than I had formerly 

done, when I had only a bare Acquaintance 

with him: I found him then of ſo quick a Fancy, 

that, nothing was propos'd to him, on which he 

could not ſuddenly produce a Thought extreamly 
Pleaſant and. Surpriſing : And thoſe firſt Thoughts 

of his, contrary to the old Latin Proverb, were 
not always the leaſt happy. And *s his Fancy 
was quick, ſo likewiſe were the Products of it 
remote and new. He borrow'd not of any other; 
end his Imaginations were ſuch as could not eaſily 
enter into any other Man. His Corrections were 
ſober and judicious : And he corrected his own 
Writings much more ſeverely than thoſe of another 
Man, beſtowing twice the Time and Labour in 
poliſhing, which he us'd in Invention, It had 
perhaps been eaſy enough for me to have arrogated 
more to myſelf than was my Due, in the Writing 
of this Play, and to have paſs'd by his Name with 
ſlence in the Publication of it, with the ſame 
Ingratitude which others have us'd to- him, whoſe 
Writings he hath not only corrected, as he hath done 
this, but has had a greater Inſpection over them, 


and ſometimes added whole Scenes together, which 


may as eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, as true 
Gold from counterfeit by the Weight. But beſides 
the Unworthineſs of the Action which deterred me 
e 14 from 


from it (there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob the 
Dead of his Reputation) I am fatisfy'd I could 
never havereceiv'd ſo much Honour, in being thought 
the Author of any Poem, how excellent ſoever, x 
J ſhall from the joining my Imperfections with de 
Merit and Name of Shafeſpear and Sir Willa 
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S auben a Tree's cat down, the ſecret Root 
Lives under Ground, and thence new Branches ſhoot ; 
90, from old Shakeſpear's Honour d Duſt, this Day 
Srings up and buds @ new reviving Play. 
Shakeſpear, wwho (taught by none) did firſt impart 
70 Fletcher Wit, to labouring Johnſon Art: 
He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Subjects Law, 
Jud is that Nature which they paint and draw. 
Fletcher reach'd that which on his Heights did grow, 
bi Johnſon crept and gatber'd all below, 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeſt : 
One imitates him maſt, the other beſt. 
if they have fence out-writ all other Men, 


rig avith the Drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Pen. 


| The Storm æobicb vanifh'd on the neigh bring Shoar, 


Ia: taught by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſinile 

I Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle. 

Bit Shakeſpear's Magick could not copy'd be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 

I nuft confe)s tavas bold, nor would you now 
That Liberty to wulgar Wits allow, 

Mich wares by Magick ſupernatural Things e 
But Shakeſpear's Poww'r is ſacred as a King's. 
Thye Legends from old Prieſthood were receiv'd, 
Aud then he writ, as People then beliew'd. 

Lat, if for Shakeſpear awe? Four Grace implore, 
We fer our Theatre ſhall want it more: 

i ho by our Dearth of Youths are forc'd & employ 
Une of our Vomen te preſent a Boy. 

ard that's a Tren; formation you will ſay, 
Exceea;:g all the Magick in the Play. 

Le zent expect in the laſt Act to find 

Her Sex trens/orm'd from Man to Woman: kind. 
ate er /he was before the Play began, 

dil zou ſhall ſee of her is perfect Man. 

Or if your Fancy will be farther led 

lo nd her Woman, it muſt be a-bed. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Alox zo, Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the Dake 
dom of Mantua. 

FERDINAND, his Son. 

PROSPERO, right Duke of Millain. 

Ax TON 10, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedon, 

Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savey. 

HiyyPoL1To, one that never ſaw Woman, "_—_ Hei 
of the Dukedom of Mantua. 

STEPHAN O, Maſter of the Ship. 

MusTacno, his Mate. 

TrRINCALO, Boatſwain. 

VenToOs o, a Mariner. 

Several Mariners. 


A Cabin-Boy. 


MIR AN DA and g (Daughters to Pa OSP ERO) that never 
Dok ix BA, ſaw a Man. 


ARIEL, an airy Spirit, Attendant on PRO SPE RO. 
Several Spirits, Guards to PR OS HERO. 
CALIBAN, 


3 5 Two Monſters of the lie. 
SY OR Ax, his Silter, | 


THE 


SV mo mn IRE ug Wn © 8 


— 


575 


> | 
J - me ||| V> 4 4 1 \ & 
- \ » + K- . a ! 
2 8 ee , 
: 42 2 : 
- * — 5 — - q 4.2 j 1 


ACT I ů x 5 


The Frent of the Stage is open d, and the Band of taventy four 
Violins, with the Harp/icals and T heorbo's which accom- 
any the Voices, are plac'd between the Pit and the Stage. 
Il hile the Overture is playing, the Curtain riſes, and 
diſcovers a new Frontiſpiece, join'd to the great Pylaſters, 
on each ſide of rhe Stage. This Frontiſpiece is a noble Arch, 
ſupported by large wreathed Columns of the Corinthian 
Order; the Wreathings of the Columns are beautify'd 
%% Rojes awound round them, and ſeveral Cupids 
fling about them. On the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, 
fits on either fide a Figure, with a Trumpet in one 
Haud, and a Palm in the other, repreſenting Fame. A 
littie farther, on the ſame Cornice, on each fide of a Cam- 
paſe-pediment, lie a Lion aud a Unicorn, the Supporters 
of the Royal Arms of England. In the middle of the 
Arch are jeveral Angels, holding the King's Arms, as if 
they were placing them in the midſi of that Compajs- 
pediment. Behind this is the Scene, which repreſents a 
rick Cloudy Sky, a very rocky Coaſt, and a tempeſtuous 
dea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt (Juppes'd 
to be raid by Magick) has many dreadful Objects in it, 
a ſeveral Spirits in horrid Shapes flying down among /t 
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The TEMPEST. 
the Sailors, then riſing and crofſin "ng in_the Air. 


avhen the Ship is fenking, the whole Houſe. is 510 


and a Shower of Fire. falls upon em. 
panied with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Tuunder, 
to the End of the Storm, 


Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 


V gu TOo4S 0, 


HAT a Sea comes in! 
Mußt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall have foul 
Weather. 
Enter Trincalo. = 
Trinc. The Scud comes againſt the Wind, *twill 
blow hard. 
Enter Stephano. 
Steph, Boſen! 
Trinc. Here, Maſter, what ſay you? 
Steph. I'll weather! let's off to Sea. 
Maut. Let's have Sea-Room enough, and then let it 
blow the Devil's Head off. 
Steph. Boy! Boy! 
Enter Cabin Boy. 
Bey. Yaw, yew, here Maſter. 
Steph. Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. 
[ Exeunt Stephano and Bg. 
Enter Mariners, and paſs ever the Stage. 
Triac. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. 
Erter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


Play the Men. 
Trinc. Pray keep be'ow. 
Auto Where's the Maſter, Boſen? 


your Cabins, you help the Storm. 
Cen. Nay, good Friend, be patient. 
Trinc. Ay, when the Sea is: 


This is. action. 


Aion. Good Boſen have a care; where's the Maſter? 


Trinc. Do you not hear him? You hinder us: kcep 


Hence; what care theſe 


Roarers for the Name of Duke ? To Cabin; ſilence; 
trouble us not. 


Gen, Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt 2 er 
Ine. 


Tri 
Coun! 
ule yo 
ja the 


lof our 


Con 
thinks 
good F 


ny our 


be not 


Trin. 


Step 


0 Sea. 


[: 
Trin. 
Ent. 
Muft 
Vent. 
apſtor 


Steph 


Vuarte: 


Trinc 
Dogs, 
ber, L 


2 
Vent, 
ome, 
bullies, 


Seel 
nocks! 
uſtily, 

Tring 


| Steph 
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The TEMPEST, 18r 
Counſellor, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to filence, 
uſe your Wiſdom : If you cannot, make yourſelf ready 
in the Cabin for the ill Hour, Cheerly good Hearts! out 
| four way, Sirs. [ Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 
Con. J have great Comfort from this Fellow; me- 
inks his Complexion is perfect Gallows ; ſtand faſt, 
good Fate, to his hanging; make the Rope of his Deſti- 
ny our Cable, for our own does little advantage us: if he 
de not born to be hang'd ; we ſhall be drown'd. [ Exit. 
Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 
Trinc. Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topſails. 
5:6, Make haſte, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off 
kn Sea. | [ Exit Steph, 
Enter tauo Mariners, and paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc. Hands down! Man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other Door, 
Muft. Up aloft! and man your Seere-Capſtorm. 
ent. My Lads, my Hearts of Gold, get in your 
apſtorm-Bar. Hoa up, hoa up, WT, | 
[ Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo, 
Enter Stephano. | 
depb. Hold on well! hold on well! nip well there 
Wuarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. Exit Steph, 
Enter two Mariners, aud pajs over again. | 
Trinc. Turn out, turn out all Hands to Capſtorm. You 
Dogs, is this a time to ſleep ? Lubbord. Ifeave toge- 
ter, Lads. [Trincalo whiſtles. 
[ Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Mußt. wvithin. Our Vial's broke. 
Vert, within. "Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 
_ heave Lads! we are fix'd again, Heave together, 
ulies, 
Enter Stephano. 
Steph, Cut down the Hammocks ! cut down the Ham- 
doeks] come, my Lads : Come, Bullies, chear up! heave 
utly, The Anchor's a Peck. 
Trinc. Ts the Anchor a Peek? 
Steph, Is a weigh ! is a weigh. 


Th Trinc. 


Trine. None that I love more than myſelſ: You are a , 
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 Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caſtle! 
the Anchor, cut him. 


Cit 


All within. Haul Catt, haul Catt, Sc. Haul (4s WW thc 
haul : Haul Catt, haul. Below. . 
Steph. Aft, aft, and looſe the Miſen ! I ni 
Trinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-hee) By 
Enter Muſtacho. 191 
Mi. Looſe the Main-top-tail ! If 
Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind, Thc 
Trinc. Looſe Fore-ſail! haul aft both Sheets! trin Har 
her right afore the Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and hale y 
the Mifen here, 1 7 
Mu. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. V 
Steph.” within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres ſq. 6 
ward, bring the Tack aboard Port is. Star-aboard, Sta- Let's 
board, a little ſteady ; now ſteady, keep her thus, 10 M 
nearer you cannot come, 'till the Sails are looſe. | Caſe 
Enter Ventoſo. A; 
Vent, Some Hands down : 'The Guns are looſe, Go 
| [Exit Mal. Princ 
Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump. [Exit Vent, 
Enter Muſtacho at the other Door. Tri 
Mut. O Maſter i ſix Foot Water in Hold. Ste 


Steph. Clap the Helm hard aweather ! Flat, flat, fiat Tri 


in the Fore-theet there. upon 
Trinc. Over-haul your Fore-boling. Ste; 
Steph. Brace in the Lar board. [ Exit 


Trinc. A Curſe upon this howling, [ 4 great Cry within 
They are louder than the Weather. 
Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 


Yet again, what do you here? Shall we give o'er, aid 1 
drown ? Ha' you a mind to fink ? wa! 
Gon. A Pox © your Throat, you bawling, blaſpbe % 
mous, uncharitable Dog. in 0; 
| Trinc. Work you then and be poxt. | othe 
Anto. Hang Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent Noel 4 
maker, we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou a. 

Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-brace a little. [8 - 
Gon. I'll warrant him for drowning, though the Sh 175 
. 


were no ſtronger than a Nut- ſhell, and as leaky 284 
unſtanch'd Wench, El 


The TEMPEST. 


Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. | 

Ferd. For myſelf I care not, but your Loſs brings a 
| thouſand Deaths to me. 

Ahn. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; 
] now am tedious to the World, and that 
| By uſe, is ſo to me : But, Ferdinand, 
| grieve my Subjects Loſs in thee : Alas! 
I ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why 
Thou ſhould'ſt O Heaven ! [ 4 Cry within, 
Hark! farewel, my Son, a long farewel! 

Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Frinc. What, muſt our Mouths be cold then? 
Vent. AlPs loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers. 


183 


ao ' Gn, The Duke and Prince are gone within to Prayers. 
„ers aſſiſt them. | 
10 Muft. Nay, we may e'en pray too, our 


| Caſe is now alike, 
Arto. Mercy upon us! we ſplit, we ſplit ! 
Con. Let's all fink with the Duke and the young 


Prince. | [ Exeunt, 

Enter Stephano and Trincalo. 

Trinc. The Ship is ſinking. 
Steph. Run her aſhore ! 


Trinc. Luff! luff! or we are all loſt! there's a Rock 
upon the Starboard-bow. 


Steph. She ſtrikes, the ſtrikes ! All ſhift for themſelves. 


{| Exeunt. 
SCENE tk 


In the midſt of the Shower of Fire, the Scene changes, The 

Cloudy Sky, Rocks, and Sea vaniſh; and when the Lights 
return, diſcover that beautiful part of the Iſland, which 
was rhe Habitation of Proſpero: Tis compos'd of three 
Walts of Cypreſs-Trees, each Side-wwalk leads to a Cave, 
in one of which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the 


| other Hippolito : The Middle-walk is of great Depth, 
8 and leads to an open Part of the Iſland. a 
DN Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
. Sul %%. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 


oi Mr. I left her looking from the pointed Rock, 
a the Walk's end, on the huge beat of Waters. 


Praſp. 


[ 4 new Cry WI1hin. 
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In the dark Back- ward, and Abyſs of Time? 
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Praſp. It is a dreadful Object. 5 Pr 
Mir. If by your Art, | * 
My dearett Father, you have put them in | Pr 
This Roar, allay em quickly. To w 

Preſp. I have fo order d, £ | Whil, 
That not one Creature in the Ship i is loft : Havit 
J have done nothing but in care of thee, And e 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : Or lo} 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 7c | 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more Ward i 


Than Pre/pero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 
Mir. I ne'er endeavour'd 

To know more than you were pleas'd to tell me, 
Pro/p. I ſhould inform thee farther. 

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what ! 2D, 

But then you ſtopt. 

Proſp. The Hour's now come; 

Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 

A time before we came into this Cell? 

I do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not 
Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 
Projp. Tell me the Image then of any thing 

Which thou doſt keep in thy Remembrance Rill, To me! 
Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that 

tended me ? 

Prop. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda : What (ect tb de; 
thou elſe | | 


If thou remembreſt ought ere thou cam'ſt here, 


Then how thou cam'ſt thou may'ſt remember too. Peo 
Mir. Sir, that I do not. Way to 
Prop. Fifteen Years ſince, Miranda, ore us! 
Thy Father was the Duke of Millain, and toten 
A Prince of Power. 0 Tac 


Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? alinctiv 

Projþ. Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe ſaid 
Thou waſt my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 

Mir. O Heav'ns! what foul Play had we, that 


We hit her came, or was't a Bleſſing that we did! . ; 
70% 
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Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 
Mir. But, Sir, I pray proceed. 


To whom I truſted then the Manage of my State, 

While I was wrapt with ſecret Studies : That falſe Uncle 

Having attain'd the Craft of granting Suits, 

ind of denying them; whom to advance, 

Or lop for over-topping, ſoon was grown 

The Ivy which did hide my Princely Trunk, 

And ſuck'd my Verdure out; Thou attend'ſt not. 

Mir. O good Sir, I do, | 

Prop. I thus neglecting worldly Ends, and bent 

To Cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my Mind, | 

Wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil Nature: He did believe 
ewas indeed the Duke, becauſe he then 

Did execute the outward Face of Sovereignty. 

Do'ſt thou ſtill mark me ? | 

Mir. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. 

Proſp. This falſe Duke | 

eds would be abſolute in Millain, and Confederate 


Vith Sawoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, and 
To do him Homage. 


Mir. Falſe Man! 


Preſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy 
[ome inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 
and on a Night mated to his Deſign, 

onio open'd the Gates of Millain, and 
ti" dead of Darkneſs hurried me thence, 
With thy young Siſter and thy crying ſelf. 

Mir. But wherefore did they not that Hour deſtroy us ? 
Prop. They durſt not, Girl, in Mz/lazn, for the Love 
People bore me; in ſhort, they hurry'd us 
Way to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niga's Port, 
te us ſome Leagues to ſea, where they prepar'd 
þ Totten Carcaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, 

0 Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt ; the very Rats 
Ilinftively had quit it. 

Mir. Alack | what Trouble 
u I then to you! 
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Pp, My Brother, and thy Uncle, 8 
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Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were 5 
Two Cherubins, which did preſerve me: You both. Whe 
Did ſmile, infus'd with Fortitude from Heay'n Did 
Mir. How came we aſhoar? 5 * 
Praſp. By Providence Divine, But f 
Some Food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which Some 
A Nobleman of Savey, call'd Gonzalo, But! 
Appointed Maſter of that black Deſign, And 
Gave us; with rich Garments, and all Neceſſaries, With 
Which ſince have ſteaded much; And of his Gentlenen was 
(Knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſh'd me And! 
From mine own Library, with Volumes which Pre 
I prize above my Dukedom, But u 
Mer. Would I might ſee that Man! Ari 
Prop. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here | Pro 
Have I your Tutor been. But by my Skill Ari 
I find, that my Mid-heaven doth depend In Tr 
On a moſt happy Star, whoſe Influence The I 
If I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes Whon 
Will ever after droop : Here ceaſe more Queſtions. ln an 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep: ”Tis a good Duineſs, His A 


And give it way; I know thou canſt not chuſe. 
[She falls ait the 


Come away, my Spirit: I am ready now, approach, Wl 4-1 
My Ariel, come. Is the 
Eater Ariel. | hou « 

Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, grave From t 


Sir, hail ; I come to anſwer thy beſt Pleaſure, 
Be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, 
To ride on the curl'd Clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, Wi have 
Taſk Ariel, and all his Qualities, [Whict 

Projp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point Ind ar 
The Tempeſt that I bade thee ? pound 

Ariel, To every Article, | duppoſ: 
I boarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, And hi 
Now in the Waſte, the Deck, in every Cabin, Prof 
I flam'd Amazement ; and ſometimes I ſeem'd xaRtly 
To burn in many places, on the Top- maſt, What 1, 
The Yards, and Bow-ſprit, I did flame diſtinctiy; Arie 
Nay, once I rain'd a Shower of Fire upon 'em. „ Pro 


The TEMPEST. 
. My brave Spirit! 
Lu — fo fm, ſo — that this Coil 
Did not infect his Reaſon ? 
Ariel. Not a Soul | 
But felt a Fever of the Mind, and plaid 
dome Tricks of Deſperation ; all, | 1 
But Mariners, plung'd in the foaming Brine, $18 
And quit the Veſſel : The Duke's Son, Ferdinand, g 1 
With Hair upſtaring, (more like Reeds than Hair) a it | 
Was the firſt Man that-leap'd ; cry'd Hell is empty, Wl 
And all the Devils are here. — 
Proſp, Why that's my Spirit! =. | 
But was not this nigh Shoar ? 14 
Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
| Proſþ. But, Ariel, are they ſafe ? 
Ariel. Not a Hair periſhed, 
In Troops I have difpers'd them round this Iſle. 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, 
Whom ] have left warming the Air with Sighs, 
In an odd Angle of the Iſle, and fitting, 
is Arms he folded in this ſad Knot. - 
Prop. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Mariners 
Of the Duke's Ship, and all the reſt o' th' Fleet? 
Ariel, Safely in Harbour 
Ib the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once 
hou calledſt me up at Midnight to fetch Dew 
From the Still- vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 
he Mariners all under Hatches ſtov'd, 
hom, with a Charm, join'd to their ſuffer'd Labour, 
tave left aſleep; and for the reſt o' th' Fleet, 
Which I diſpers'd they all have met again, 
ind are upon the Mediterranean Float, 
bound ſadly home for Italy; 
duppoſing that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack'd, 
nd his great Perſon periſh. 
Profp. Ariel, thy Charge ' 3 
Mactly is perform'd, but there's more Work: 
hat is the time o th* Day ? 
Ariel. Paſt the Mid-ſeaſon. 
| Prop, At leaſt two Glaſſes : 
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The Time 'tween ſix and now muſt by us bo , 
Be ſpent moſt preciouſly. N 
Ariel. Is there more Toil? | And 
Since thou doſt give me Pains, let me remember W 4; th 
"Thee what thou haſt promiſed, which is not yet And 
Perform'd me. To ad 
Proſp. How now, Moody ? Reful 
What is't thou canſt demand? By he 
Ariel. My Liberty. | (n he 
Preſp. Before the J ime be out? no more. With 
Ariel, I pr ythee ! Rema 
Remember I have done thee faithful Service, And | 
Told thee no Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, As fat 
Serv'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings : | (Save 
Thou didſt promiſe to bate me a full Year. The | 
Pro/p. Doſt thou forget | Two 
From what a Torment I did free thee? MA bur 
Ariel. No. Ari 
Projp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it ck to tread tie WW Pr. 
Ooze | That 
Of the ſalt Deep: Wbor 
To run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, What 
To do my Buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, Did n 
When it is bak'd with Froft. Of ev: 
Ariel. I do not, Sir. To la) 
Proſp. Thou ly'ſt, malignant Thing | haſt thou forgot Bi Could 
The foul Witch Sycorax, who with Age and Envy, When 
Was grown into a Hoop? Haſt thou forgot her? Io g- 
Ariel, No, Sir, Ari 
Proſp. Thou haſt ; where was ſhe born? Speak, tell ne. . ee 
Ariel. Sir, in Argier, And | 


Preſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! I muſt 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been; 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd Witch $Sycora: 
For Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries 
Too terrible to enter knots Hearing, 
From Argier thou know'ſt was baniſhed : 
But for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her Life: Is not this true ? 


Ariel. Ay, Sir. Pri. 


Te Tnwyi  Ath 


Proſh. Ty blue-ey'd Hag was hither brought with 
Chil * af L | | 
And here was left by th Sailors; thou, my Slave, 
Is thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her Servant, 
| 4nd *cauſe thou waſt a Spirit too delicate 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd Commands; 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
py help of her more potent Miniſters, 
(in her unmitigable Rage) into a cloven Pine, 
Within whoſe Rift impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully 
Remain a dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there ; where thou didſt vent thy Groans, 
As faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Iſle 
(Save for two Brats, which ſhe did Litter here, 
The brutiſh Caliban, and his Twin-ſiſter, 
Two freckled hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A human Shape. T 
Ariel. Ves! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax, his Siſter, 
Proſp, Dull thing, I ſay ſo; he, 
That Caliban, and ſhe, that Sycorax 
[Whom I now keep in Service. Thou beſt know'ſt 
What Torment I did find thee in, thy Groans 
Did make Wolves howl, and penetrate the Breaſts 
Of ever-angry Bears, it was a Torment 
To lay upon the Damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could ne'er again undo : It was my Art, 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made the Pine 
To gape, and let thee out. 
Ariel, | thank thee, Maſter. - | 
Proſp. If thou more murmur I will rend an Oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou 
Hast howl'd away twelve Winters more. 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, ; | 
| will be correſpondent to command, 
and be a gentle Spirit. 
Projp. Do fo, and after two Days ['ll diſcharge thee. 
Ariel. Thanks, my great Maſter. But I have yet / 
one Requeſt, | 7 
rg. What's that, my Spirit? | 
dril, I know that this Day's Buſineſs is important. 
. 
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Requiring too much Toil for one alone. 

I have a gentle Spirit for my Love, 

Who twice ſeven Years has waited for my Freedom; 


me, N 
me hi 
hat | 


Let it appear, it will aſſiſt me much, ad (| 
And we with mutual Joy ſhall entertain ſpring 
Each other. This I beſeech you grant me. | that 

Prep. You ſhall have your Defire. les, | 


hou | 
20 ft 
ne th 
Pro 


Ariel. That's my noble he U Milcha ! 

h [Milcha ies down to his 4 
Milc. I am here, my Love. ? Han 
Ariel. Thou art free ! welcome, my Dear! 


What ſhall we do? Say, ſay, what ſhall we do? ove, 
Proſp. Be ſubject to no Sight but mine, inviſible t) w. 
To every Eye- ball elſe. Hence with Diligence, ell, 
Anon thou ſhalt know more. Childr 
fk: [T hey both fly up and croſs in the A ©* 
Thou haſt ſlept well, my Child. a [To Me lidlt p 


ant. 


Mir. The Sadneſs of your Story put Heavineſs in me, p 
ro 


Profp. Shake it off; come on, I'll now call Caliban ny 


Slave, who never yields us a kind Anſwer. 0odr 
Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look He 
Preſp. But as tis, we cannot miſs him; he does make le th 

our Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ſerve in Offices that prof hy ON 

vs: What hoa ! Slave! Caliban, thou Earth thou, ſpeak prutiſh 
Calib. within. There's Wood enough within. ade 
Preſp. Thou poiſonous Slave, got by the Devil him{ earn) 
Upon thy wicked Dam, come forth. ode V 
Enter Caliban. us Re 

Calib. As wicked Dew, as e'er my Mother bruſh! Cali 
with Raven's Feather from unwholſome Fens, drop oulif tha 
you both: A South-weſt Wind blow on you, and ble min 

you all o'er, 5 

etch 


Praſp. For this be ſure, to Night thou ſhalt have Cramp 
Side: ſtitches, that ſhall pen-thy Breath up; Urchins fal an. 
prick thee till thou bleed'ſt: Thou ſhalt be pinch'd a { tho: 
thick as Honey-Combs, each Pinch more ſtinging than "hat 
the Bees which made them. | | Fill al 

Calib. I muſt eat my Dinner: This Iſland's mine h ut! 
$3corax my Mother, which thou took'ſt from me. Wit Cal 
thou cam ſt firſt, thou ſtroak dſt me, and wmad'it much *= 

E | nM 
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ne, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in it, and teach 
ne how to name the bigger Light, and how the leſs, 
:t burn by Day and Night; and then I lov'd thee, 
ad ſhew'd thee all the Qualities of the Iſle, the Freſh- 
ſprings, Brine-pits, barren-Places and fertile. Curs'd be 
F that I did ſo: All the Charms of Sicorax, Toads, Bee- 
lies, Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that 
„ou haſt. 1 firſt was mine own Lord; and here thou 
47ſt me in this hard Rock, whiles thou doſt keep from 
ne the reſt o'th* Iſland. 

Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes may 
ove, not Kindneſs : I have us'd thee (Filth as thou 
ut) with human Care, and lodg'd thee in mine own 
ell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my 
hildren. | 

Calib. Oh, ho, oh, ho, would it had been done: Thou 
att prevent me, I had peopled elſe this Iſle with Cali. 


ck, 


*% 


. 2 | 
Proſp. Abhorred Slave! who ne'er would any print of 
oodneſs take, being capable of all Ill : I pity'd thee, 
ook pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each Hour 
ne thing or other; when thou did'f not (Savage) know 
by own Meaning, but wouldſt gabble, like a thing moſt 
Irutiſh, | endow'd thy Purpoſes with Words, which 
made them known: But thy wild Race (tho' thou didft 
ern) had that in it, which good Natures could not abide 
0 be with: Therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up into 
lis Rock. 

Calib. Vou taught me Language, and my Profit by it 
that I know to Curſe ; The Red Botch rid you for 
earning me your Language 72 
27 Hag-ſeed hence! 

etch us in Fuel, and be quick 


; 

pe 0 anſwer other Buſineſs : Shrug'ſt thou (Malice) 
d thou neglecteſt, or doſt unwillingly 

tau hat 1-command, I'II wrack thee with old Cramps, 


Fill all thy Bones with Aches, make thee roar 


eb hat Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Din. 
ben Ca. No, pr'ythee! 
qcha nut obey. Elis Art is of ſuch power, 
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192 The TE MES r. 
It would controul my Dam's God, Setebos, hy, 
And make a Vaſſal of him. Not! 

Preſp. So, Slave, hence. | | 
| | [Exennt Proſpero and Caliban Wn Wh 


Enter Dorinda. Mi 
Dor. Oh, Siſter! what have I beheld! And g 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo? Dor 
Dor. From yonder Rock, et ye 


As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Face, Hir 
And the Waves roar'd; at firſt I thought the War The H 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait I ſpyd | 
A huge great Creature. b eff 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. 
Dor. Is't not a Creature then? It ſeem'd alive. 
Mir. But what of it? | 
Dor. This floating ram did bear his Horns above, NA. 
All ty'd with Kibbands ruffling in the Wind ; mu 
Sometimes he nodded down his Head a-while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon; 
He clamb'ring to the Top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curtſy'd down fo low, 'tis © 
J could not fee him: Till, at laſt, all fide-long with 
With a great Crack his Belly burit in pieces. 
Mir. There all had periſh'd, 
Had not my Father's magick Art reliev'd them. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you; 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to fee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that? For yet he never told me. 
Mir. I know no more than you: But I have teal 
My Father fay. we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Sifter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and jt 
He does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor. Methinks indeed it would be finer, if 
We two had two young Fathers, _ 
Mir. No, Siſter, no, If they were young, my Fat 
Said, we muſt call them Brothers, 7 
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Hor. But pray how does it come, that we two are 

Not Brothers then, and have not Beards like him? 

Mir, Now I confeſs you poſe me. 

Der. How did he come to be our Father too? 

Mir. I think he found us when we both were little, 

nd grew within che Ground. | | 
Dir. Why could he not find more of us? Pray Siſter, 

et you and J look up and down one Day, | 

To ind ſome little ones for us to play with, 

Mir. Agreed 5 but now we muſt go in. This is 

The Hour wherein my Father's Charm will work, 

Which ſeizes all who are in open Air: | 

b effect of this great Art I long to ſee, 

nich will perform as much as Magick can. 

Dor. And I, methinks, more long to fee a Man. 


[ Exeunt. 
u f u WOO ONE .- 
ACT ů f 3 

e SCENE changes to the wilder part 75 the and, 


'tis compos'd of divers ſorts of Trees, and barren Places, 
with a Praſpect of the Sea at a great diſtance. 


N 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. | 
ent, H E Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, 
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and floated after us out of pure pity. | 
855 Mup. This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, ſwam Hl. 
ter it. And this Scollop-ſhell is all our Plate now. 1 
Vent. Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we 11 
me. landed. 5 | j 5 
heal prythee fill a Stoop, and let it go round, 1 
J bere haſt thou laid the Runlet TH 
%. ' che hollow of an old Tree. > I 
nd J Ven. Fill apace, we cannot live long in this barren 1318 
and, and we may take a Stoop before Death, as well . 
others drink at our Funerals. 1 
Pak ,h. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it 8 
Is nothing, Let's have two Rounds more. 1 
h Vor. II. K Vent. and ; 
Wn 
| 1 90 
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Vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but myſelf. | 
Vent. This works comtortably on a cold Stomach, 


7 
Steph. Fill us another Round. ö N a 
Vent. Look! Muſtacho weeps. Hang Loſſes, as ly . 1 
as we have Brandy left. Pr'ythee leave weeping, 5 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: He Hu : 
drink no more, ; 3 
Mut. This will be a doleful Day with old B:/;. lll -- 
gave me a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That's loſt too. u e 
as you ſay, hang Loſſes. Pr'ythee öll again. "NY 
Vent. Beſhrew thy Heart for putting me in mind oi! 
thy Wife, I had not thought of mine elſe. Nature vil M: 
ſhew itſelf, I muſt melt. 1 pi'ythee fill again, my WifeWbecav 
a good old Jade, and has but one Eye left: But ſhe'l] weep for tl 
out that too, when ſhe hears that I am dead. ſhedd 
Steph. Would you were both hang'd for putting me Mall! 
thought of mine. | | over | 
Vent. But come, Maſter, Sorrow is dry! there's for yoWſwhat, 
again. for Ct 
 Szeph. A Mariner had e'en as good be a Fiſh as a M Ver 
but for the Comfort we get aſhoar: O for an old bor th 
Wench now I am wet. all; t 
Mut. Poor Heart! that would ſoon make you Heis I 
again: But all is barren in this Ifle : Here we may le AV. 
Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by South, ere we eur! 
cry, a Sail, a Sail, at fight of a white Apron. And tet 9!e; 
fore here's another Stoop to comfort us. War d 
Vent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort, fore my 
Duke, the Prince, and all their Train, are periſhed. bet 
17ujt. Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never ge: bon z,, 
again: We muit &en turn Savages, and the next thi 
catches his Fellow may eat him. | Fen 
Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for fy Muy 
live well and orderly, Heaven will drive Shipwacl Tri 
aſhoar to make us all rich; therefore let us carry 2900 
Contciences, and not eat one another. lis I 
Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, III brit be 
out his Teeth with my Scepter: For I was Matter at "i ding 


al 


— 
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nd will be Duke on land: You Maſtachs have been 
my Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. 5 

Vent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice- 
Roy ; but am a free Subject in a new Plantation, and 
i!) have no Duke without my Voice. And ſo fill me 
ihe other Stoop. 


$129h 2whi/pering.] Venti, Doſt thou hear, I will ad- 

ante thee, pr'ythee give me thy Voice. 
She rt. li have no whiſperings to corrupt the Election; 
JAWS; 10 {ow that J have no private Ends, I declare aloud 


diet! will be Vice-Roy, or I'll keep my Voice for my- 
fell, | 4 

4g. Steþhano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the People, 
becauſe there are few, or rather none in the Iſle to ſpeak 
for themſelves. Know then, that to prevent the farther 
ſhedding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Fentg/o 
(hall be Vice-Roy, upon Condition I may be Viceroy 
over him. Speak, good People, are you well agreed ? 
what, no Man anſwer ? well, you may take their Silence 
for Conſent. ; 5 

Jent. You ſpeak for the People, Muſlacho? I'll ſpeak 
ſor them and declare generally with one Voice, one and 
all; that there ſhail be no Vice Roy but the Duke, un- 
els I be he. | 

Muff. You declare for the People, who never ſaw 
your Face! Cold Iron ſhall deſide it. [Bath dranv, 

Steph, Hold, loving Subjects: We will have no Civil 
War during our Reign: I do hereby appoint you both to 
be my Vice-Roys over the whole Iſland. 
Lith, Agreed | agreed! 


Enter Trincalo, <vith a great Bottle, ba, drunk. 


Vent, How ! Trincaio our brave Boſen ! 
Maß. He reels: Can he be drunk with Sea-water ; 
Trin. Sings. 1 ſhall no more 4 Sea, to Sea, © 
LE: Here I ſhall die Ahhoar. 
lis is a very ſcurvy Tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral, 
put here's my Comfort. | [ Drinks, 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I. 
5 The Surgeon and his Mate, | 
3 How'd 
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The T EMPEST. 
, Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margen, 
But none of us car'd for Kate. . 
For /he had a Tongue with a Tang, 
Mou'd cry to a Sailor, Go bang: | 
She low'd not the Sawvour of Tar nor of Pitch, 


Yet a Tailor might ſcratch ber where-eer ſhe did ith, 
This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my Comfort . ea 
ain. | [ Drinl 
nts, elf 
Steph. We have got another Subject now; welcome, Ro) 
welcome into our Dominions! 7 
Trinc. What Subject, or what Dominions ? here's gld oper 
Sack, Boys; The King of Good-fellows can be no Suh. | 
jet. Iwill be old Se the King. 
Muft. Hah, old Boy ! how didſt thou ſcape ? = 7 
Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailor U 
threw over- board: But are you alive, hoa ! for ] wil Poss 
tipple with no Ghoſts till I'm dead: Thy hand, Mf. Jack: 
cho, and thine, Vento; the Storm has done its wort: need 
Stephan alive too ! give thy Boſen thy Hand, Matter, Urch 
Vent. You muſt kiſs it then, for J muſt tell you, we Dark 
have choſen him Duke in a full Aſſembly. Trifl 
Trinc. A Duke ! where? what's he Duke of! mow 
Muft. Of this Ifland, Man, Oh Trincalo, we are al hogs 
made, the Iſland's empty; all's our own, Boy; and we befor. 
will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that thou may 'it be a Wwoun 
great as we are. Tong 
Trinc. You great? what the Devil are you? We! his 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; ad Tr: 
when we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed une 
Trinc. Do you hear, Yento/c, | will ſucceed you in both iſvas, : 
our Places before you enter into 'em. but w 
Sregh. Trincalo, ſleep, and be ſober; and make if I co 
more uproars in my Country. Empe 
Trinc, Why, what are you, Sir, what are you! arm, 
Sreph, What Jam, 1 am by free Election, and you, Cal 
Trincalo, axe not yourſelf; but we pardon your fut Vatter. 
Fault, becauſe it is the firſt Day of our Reign. Tri 
Trine. Umph, were Matters carried fo ſwimming) /|Pran 
| againſt me, whilſt ] was ſwimming, and ſaving myel my 
How x 


for the good of the People of this Iſland? 
| Matt 


/ 
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Muf. Art thou mad, 7 rincalo? wilt thou diſturb a 
Leeitled Government, where thou art a mere Stranger to 
the laws of the Country ? 1 2 Bil 
Trinc, I'll have no Laws. | 548 
Vent. Then Civil-war begins. [Vent. Muſt. draw, 
$:2ph. Hold, hold, ll have no Bloodſhed, my Sub- 
jects are but few: Let him make a Rebellion by him- 
elf; and a Rebel I Duke Stephane declare him: Vice- 
Roys, come away. | Fm. 
- Trinc, And Duke Trincalo, declares, that he will make 
open War where-ever he meets thee or thy Vice Roys. 
[ Exeunt Steph. Muſt. and Vent. 
Enter Caliban wwith Wood upon his back, + ©: } 
| Trine, Hah ! who have we here? 5 
Calib. All the Infections that the Sun ſucks ap from 
vill J Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Pro/pero fall, and make him by 
fc WW boch- meal a Diſeaſe : His Spirits hear me, and yet 1 
t: needs muſt curſe, but they'll not pinch,” fright me with 
er. WUrchin ſhows, pitch me Yth* Mire, nor lead me in the 
we Dark out of my Way, unleſs he bid 'em: But for every 
Trifle he ſets them on me, ſometimes like Baboons they 
now and chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge- 
> all Whogs then they mount their Prickles at me, tumbling 
| we before me in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am all 
wound about with Adders, who with their cloven 
Tongues hiſs me to Madneſs. Hah! yonder ſtands one 
ol his Spirits ſent to torment me. | 
Trinc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fſh; This is 
lone Monſter of the Iſle : Were I in England, as once I 
was, and had him painted; not a Holy-day Fool there 
but would give me Six-pence for the fight of him; well, 
f1could make him tame, he were a Preſent for an 
Emperor. Come hither, pretty Monſter, 1'1! do thee no 
harm. Come hither ! * | 
N Torment me not; I'll bring the Wood home 
ſalter. 
Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but PI give him a 
Pram o' the Bottle, that will clear his Underſtanding. 
one on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your Mouth. 
ow now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what, I think you 
ä cannot 
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I 


[Pour Wine down his Thru, | 


Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Ceeleftial Lis 
quor; P11 keeel to him. 
Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter. Monſter, why 
fay'ſt thou, art thou content to turn Civil and Sober, 2 
Iam? for then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 
Calib. I'll ſwear upon that Bottle to be true; for the Ii. 
guor is not Earthly : Did'ſt thou not drop ſrom Heaven! 
Triac. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in het 
when time was. By this Light, a very ſhallow Monte, 
Calis. VII ſhew thee every fertile Inch i“ the Iſle, a1 
kiſs thy Foot: I pr'ythee be my God, and let me drink. 
[ Drinks again, 
Trize, Well drawn, Monſter, in good Faith, 
Calib. Vil ſhew thee the beſt Springs, I'll pluck thee 
Berries, I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee Wood enough; 


A Curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, III bear hin 


no more Sticks, but follow thee, 

Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his Drink. 

Calib. I pr'ythee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
and I with my long Nails will dig thee Pig- nuts, ſhey 
thee a Jay's-neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare tle 
Marmazette ; II! bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds; 
Wilt thou go with we? 

Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good-natur'd Race; 
is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 

Calib. Divine, here is but one befices myſelf; my love. 
ly Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon. 

Trinc. Where is ſhe? | 

Calib. J left her clambring up a hollow Oak, and 
plucking tberce the dropping Honey-combs. Say, my 
King, all I call her to thee? 

Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too, If (hs 
proves handſome ſhe is mine: Here Monſter, drink agai 
for thy good News; thou ſhalt ſpeak a good Word for 


me. [ Gives him the Bittit, 


Catib. Farewe!, old Maſter, farewel, fa: e vel. 
Sings. No more Dams I'll make for Fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
p Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor auaſb diſb. Jan 


eannot tell who is your Friend ! open your Chops, [ fay, 
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The Tn mea: Wl 
Ban, Ban, Cackaliban 8 
| Has a new Mafler, get a new Man 
Heigh-day ! Freedom, Freedom! = ä 
Frinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſtet 
and his Siſter: Well, Duke Stepbano, I ſay, and ſay again, 
Wars will enſue, and ſo I drink. [ Drizks.] From this 
worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtreſs Monſter, his Siſter, 111 
lay claim to this Iſland by Alliance: Monſter, I fay thy 
Sifter ſhall be my Spouſe : Come away, Brother Monſter, 
In lead thee to my But, and drink her Health. 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE, Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero alone, 


Proſþ, Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know, 
] kept the Infant Duke of Mantua 
do near them in this Iſle, 

Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd him to my Care ; 

Tul my falſe Brother (when he deſigu'd t' uſurp 

My Dukedom from me) ex pos'd him to that Fate 

He meant for me. | 

By calculation of bis Birth I ſaw | 

Death. threat'ning him, if till ſome time were paſt, 

He ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: 

And now the Danger's nigh Hipolito 
Enter Hippolito. 1 

Hip. Sir, I attend your Pleaſure, 

P:o/þp. How I have lov'd thee from thy Infancy, 
Heav'n knows, and thou thyſelf canit bear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy Reſtraint. 

Hip. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 
And you this Day have hurry'd me from thence, 
he Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. 
an ! murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 
for Projſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
th, A black Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen 

stands ready to devour thee. 
Hip, You taught me 
Not to fear him in any of his Shapes; 
an. K 4 | Let 
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Prep. Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender Voutk. 


UM — — — — 


goo Tie TEMPERED. 
Let me meet Death rather than be a Priſoner. 


Hip. Sir, I have often heard you ſay, no Creature 
Liv'd in this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of; 
Why then ſhould I fear ? 

Praſp. But here are Creatures which I nam'd not to thee 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, 
And oft depoſe him from it. 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir-? 

Proſp.Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men,call'd Wome, 

Hip. Women |! | never heard of them before. 

W hat are Women like ? : 

Praſp. Imagine ſomething between young Men and 

Angels: | 

Fatally Beauteous, and have killing Eyes, 
Ihsir Voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
'I'bey are all Enchantment, thoſe who once behold en 
Are made their Slaves for ever, 

Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'em, 

Proſp. Tis but in vain, 
They'll haunt you in your very Sleep. 

Hip. Then I'll revenge it on em when I wake, 

Prep. You are without all poſſibility of revenge, 
They are ſo beautiful that you can ne'er attempt, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 

Hip. Are they ſo beautiful ? 

Proſp. Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor winter Suns, 
Nor Summer Shades ſo pleaſant, ; 

Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans! 
Or more delightful than the Peacock's Feathers ? 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves ? 

Or have more various Beauty than the Rainbow ? 
Theſe | have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 

Preſp. All theſe are far below 'em: Nature made 
Nothing but Women dangerous and fair : 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee *em, 

Avoid 'em ſtraight, I charge you. 

Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 
PI fo far ſhun 'em as I may with ſafety 
Of the unblemiſh'd Honour which you taught me. 
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The TEMPEST, 1 
Put let em not provoke me, for I'm ſure 
| ſhall not then forbear them. 
Proſp. Go in, and read the Book I gave you laſt, 
To-morrow I may bring you better News. | 
Hp. I ſhall obey you, Sir. [Exit Hip. 
Proſp. So ſo ; I hope this Leſſon has ſecur'd him, 
For | have been conſtrain'd to change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock, where firſt I bred him up, 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſon. 
hope he will not ſtir beyond his Limits, 
For hitherto he hath been all Obedience : 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my Deſigns, 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 
[ would it were diſperſt. 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
How, my DG [ 
[.chooght I had inſtructed them enough: 
Children! retire; why do you walk this way ? 
Mir. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 
Proſp. But both take heed, that Path is very dangerous. 
Remember what I told you. 
Der. Is the Man that way, Sir? 
Prop. All that you can imagine 1l] 1s there, 
The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
Are not fo dreadful as that Man. 
Mir, Oh me, why ſtay we here then ? 


+ 


2 Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den, I war- 1 

rant him, 1 1 

| Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man; 1 

And yet you are not dreadful. 118 

Prop. Ay Child! but J 118 
am a tame Man; old Men are tame by Nature, bu 

but all the Danger lies in a wild young Man. N 

Der. Do they run wild about the Woods ? 9 

Proſp. No, they are wild within Doors, in Chambers, 1 

And in Cloſets. | 11% 

Dor. But, Father, I would ſtroke '*em, and make em 1 
zeule, then ſute they would not hurt me, 5 : 1 
But = 1 : 
K 5 Prefp. i | 
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The TEMPEST, 
Proſþ.. You muſt not truſt them, Child: No Wo, 
ean come near em, but ſhe feels a Pain, full nine Mont, 

Well, I muſt in; for new Affairs require my Preſence. 

Be you Miranda, your Siſter's Guardian, [Exit Prot 

Dor. Come, Sitter, ſhall we walk the other way 
The Man will catch us elſe: We have but two Legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 

Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have; yet look about you, 

' And we ſhall Spy him ere he comes too near us, 

Dor, Come back, that way is towards his Den, 

Mir. Let me alone; I'll venture firſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. 

Der. How dare you venture? 

Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee vs. 

Dor, Ay, but you know my Father charg'd us both, 

Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't? we'll keep each 
other's Counſel. 

Dor. | dare not for the World. | 

Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we do 
not know him firſt ? 

Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain ſee him too. 
find it in my Nature, becauſe my Father has forbid- 
den me. 

Mir. Ay there's it, Siſter; if he had ſaid nothing, 
I had been quiet. Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him fi, 
be quick, and beckon me away. 

Dor, Well, if he does catch me, I'Il humble my- 


ſelf to him, and aſk him Pardon, as I do my Father, 


when I have done a Fault, | 
Mir. And if I can but *ſcape with Life, I bad na 

ther be in pain nine Months, as my Father threaten'd, 

than loſe my longiog. Een 


SCENE cn 


Euter Hippolito. 

Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain : Why then are Women made! 
Are they to ſuck the Poiſon of the Earth, 
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Js gaudy-colour'd Serpents are ? I'll afk 


That Queſtion, when next I ſee him here, 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 

Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about 
Like one of us. | | 

Mir. Ay, juſt ſo, and has Legs as we have too. 

Hip, It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yet 'tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits; 

Der. Hark ! it talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like one of us: Methinks | 
[ am not half ſo much afraid on't as 


]was; ſee, now it turns this way. 


Mir. Heav'n! what a goodly Thing it is! 
Dor. I'll go nearer it. | 
Mir. O no, *tis dangerous, Siſter! I'll go to it. 
| would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Dir. 1 warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter. 
He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. 
Mir. Indeed he will! but go back, and he ſhall eat me 
firſt: Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo inquiſitive ? 
Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd ne bile yourſelf. 
Mir. Come back, or I will tell my — 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 
Ill meet the Danger firſt, and then call you. 
Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in Kind- 
neſs, PII venture you no more than you will me. 
Projp. [within.) Miranda, Child, where are you! 
fir. Do you not hear my Father call? Go in. 
Dor, Twas you he nam'd, not me; I will but ſay my 
Prayers, and follow you immediately. 
Mir. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. [Exit Mir. 
Dor. Though I die for't, I mult have tother Peep. 
Hip, What thing is that? ſure *tis ſome Infant of 


The Sun, dreſs'd in his Father's gayeſt Beams, 

And comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazl'd, 

And yet L find Pm loth to ſhut my Eyes, . 

| muſt go nearer it but ſtay a white ; 

May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which 


[ Seeing hers. 
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Which I was charg'd to ſhun ? Speak, what art thou, Me 
Thou ſhining Viſion! Is 
Dor. Alas I know not; but I'm told I am ; 
A Woman; do not hurt me, pray, fair Thing ] 
Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent +» } 
To do you any harm; though I was told [ 
A Woman was my Enemy. Wh 
Dor. I never knew 5 
What twas to be an Enemy, nor can J &er Hat 
Prove ſo to that which looks like you: For though He 
I've been charg'd by him (whom yet I ne'er diſobey'd) But 
To ſhun your Preſence, yet I'd rather die 
Than loſe it ; Therefore I hope you will not have the 
Heart | 
To hurt me: Though I fear you are a Man, 
The dangerous Thing of which I have been warn'd. 
Pray tell me what you are ? 00 
Hip. I muſt confeſs, F was inform'd I am a Man, 80 h. 
But if I fright you, I ſhall with I were ſome other Creature, WM The! 
] was bid to fear you too. Our 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'n grant we be not Poiſon to Al 
Each other! Alas, can we not meet, but we muſt die? nato 
Hip. I hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatures, Can 
Both of the ſame Kind, meet, yet neither dies, This 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, Ar 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knot: | ſaws 
If we have any Venom in us, ſure, we cannot be And 
More poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. He c: 
You have a Hand like mine, may J not gently touch it? Ali 
| TX [ 7 akes her Hand. And: 
Der. I've touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's Hands, Vo 
And felt no Pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, Ar 
When 1 touch yours, which makes me ſigh: Juſtſo Ale 
Pve ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; Wher 
Yet mine's a pleaſing Grief; and ſo methovght And | 
Was theirs : For ſtill they mourn'd, and ſtill they ſeem'd And 
To murmur too, and yet they often met. Anotl 
Hip. Oh Heav'n's! 1 have the ſame Senſe too: Your Iden 
Hand An 
Methinks ont 


De EE uri S N 


Methinks goes through me; I feel it at my Heait, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
Proſp. [awithin. ] Dorinda ! 
Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I muſt leave you, 
Hip. Alas, Pm ſubject to the ſame Command. 
Dor. This is my firſt Offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does paniſh. 
Hip. And this is my firſt Treſpaſs too; But he 
Hath more offended Truth than we have him: 
He ſaid our Meeting would deſtructive be, 
But I no Death but in our Parting ſee. ' 


(Za eunt. ſeveral ways, 


SC EN E III.. wit Zland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


Con. Beſeech your Grace be merry: Vou have Cauſe, 
do have we all, of Joy, for our ſtrange Scape; 
re, Then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our Sorrow with 
Our Comfort. 
Alon. Pr'ythee peace, you cram theſe Words 
-? Wi ito my Ears, againſt my Stomach ; how = 
es, Can J rejoice, when my dear Son, perhaps | 
This very moment, is made a Meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh. 
Anto. Sir, he may hve; 
[ ſaw him beat the Billows under him, 
And ride upon their Backs; 1 do not doubt 
He came alive to Land, 
it? Aion, No, no, he's gone; 
114, And you and I, Antonio, were thoſe 
ids, ho caus'd his Death. 
5 Arto. How could we help it? 
Aon. Then, then we ſhould have help'd it, 
When thou betray'd'ſt thy Brother Preſpero, 
And Man' ua's Infant Sovereign, to my Power; 
And when I, too ambitious, took by Force 
another's Right: Then loſt we Ferdinand; 
Then forfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 
Ante. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heav'n: 
Yeu to the Waves an Infant Prince expos'd, 
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And on the Waves have loſt an only Son. 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, 
And now am caſt upon this Deſert-Iſle. | 
Gon. Theſe, Sirs, tis true, were Crimes of a black Die: 
But both of you have made amends to Heav'n : 
By your late Voyage into Portugal ; 
Where in defence of Chriſtianity, 
Your Valour has repu's'd the Moors of Spain. 
Alon. O name it not, Gonzalo ; 
No Act but Penitence can expiate Guilt! 
Mouft we teach Heav'n what Price to ſet on Murder | 
What Rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition ! 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 
And ſell by weight a good Deed for a bad? 1 De 
[4 Flouriſb of Mufich 
Gen, Muſick! and in the Air! ſure we are Shipwrack'd 2 De 
On the Dominions of ſome merry Devil! 
Anto. This Iſle's inchanted Ground; for I have head 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and Groans 
Of lamenting Ghoſts, 
Alon. I pull'd a Tree, and Blood purſu'd my Hand, Chor, 
Heav'n deliver me from this dire Place, 


And all the Aſter- actions of my Life | Ani 
Shall mark my Penitence and my Bounty, Pain, 
[ Mufic& again louder, Alo 


Hark, the Sounds approach us! | 
| [The Stage opens in ſeveral Plact. Gon 


Anto. Lo the Earth opens to devour us quick. For ev 
Theſe dreadful Horrors, and the guilty Senſe 4.05 
Of my foul Treaſon, have unmann'd me quite. erer! 


Alien. We on the brink of ſwift Deſtruction ſtand; 
No means of our Eſcape is left. 
Another Flourifh of Voices under the Stage. 
Anto, Ah! what amazing Sounds are theſe we hear! 
Gon. What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends prejent? 


| Sung under the Stage. 
1 Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride? 8 


The T EMPEST. 


| In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition do dwell. 
| Ibo are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt ? 
Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt, | 
Damned Princes there 
The worſt of Torments bear; 
Who on Earth all others in Pleaſures excel, 
Muſt feel the wor/t Torments of Hell. 
They riſe ſinging this Chorus. 
45719. O Heav'ns ! what horrid Viſion's this? 
How they upbraid us with our Crimes! 
Jon. What fearful Vengeance is in ftore for us! 


Dev. Tyrants, Ly nuhom their Subjects bleed, 
Should in Pains all others exceed ; 
2 Dev. Aud barb'rous Monarchs who their Neighbours 
And their Crowns unjuſliy get;  [invaze, 
Ard ſuch who their Brothers to Death have betray d,. 
In Hell upon burning T hrones ſhall be ſet. 
Dev.) —{n Hell, in Hell with Flames they ſhall reign, 
Chor, And for ever, for ever ſhall Juffer the Pain. 


Auto. O my Soul; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the 


Pain, 


by, hn. Has Heav'n in all its infinite flock of Mercy 
No overflowings for us ? Poor, miſerable, guilty Men! 
6, Con. Nothing but Horrors do encompaſs us! 


For ever, for ever mult we ſuffer ! 


Aon. For ever we ſhall periſh ! O-diſmal Words, for 


ever | 


| Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrant's Court? 
A | Dey. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt [uf port 9 
er | WI; Dev. His Cruelty does tread 
On Orphans tender Breafis, and Brothers dead 
a Dev. Can Heaw'n per mit ſuch Crimes. ſhould be 
Attended with Felicity ? 
L Dev, No; Tyrants their Scepters uneafily bear, 
In the midjl of their Guards they their Conſciences 
Jar. | | 


2 Dev, 
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2 Dev.) Care their Minds when they ewake unguiet il 
Y | 
Chor. ] Ard we with dire Viſions duſturb all their Sleey, 


Anto. O horrid Sight! how they ſtare upon us! 
The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manſion, 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us ! 


1 Dev. Say, Jay, foall we bear the/e bold Mortal; fran 
hence ? ; 
2 Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of OFence. 
3 Dev. Let's muſter their Crimes up on every fide, 
And firft let's diſcover their Pride. 
Enter Pride. | £l 
Pride. Lo bere is Pride, cho firſt led them aſtray, 
And did to Ambition their Minds then betray. 
Enter Fraud. 
Fraud. And Fraud does next appear, 
Their avandring Steps wwho led. 
W hen they from Virtue fed, 
They in my crooked Paths their Cour/e did flee, 
Enter Raine. 
Rapine. From Fraud to Force they Joon arrive, 
I herc Rapine did their Actions drive. 
Enter Murder. . 
Murder. There long they could no! ſtay ; 
Down the ſteep Hill they run. 
And to perfed the Miſchief which they had begun, 
To Murder hey bent all their away. 
Chorus Around, around we pace, 
of all, About this curſed Place; 
While thus awe compaſs in 
Theſe Mortals and their Sin, [Devils var ft, 


Arto. Heav'n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd ! 
Alon. But they have left me all unmann'd; 
J feel my Sinews ſlacken with the Fright ; 
And a cold Sweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 
As if I were diſſolving into Water, 


Oh Praſpero, my Crimes *gainſt thee fit heavy on my _ 
nth 
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Jie. And mine gainſt him and young Hipolito. 

Con. Heav'n have Mercy on the Penitent. 

470. Lead from this curſed Ground; | 
The Seas in all their Rage are not ſo dreadful. 
This is the Region of Deſpair and Death. 

Ihn. Beware all Fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd, 
The Shadows of the Trees are poifonous too: 
4 ſecret Venom ſlides from every Branch! 

My Conſcience does diſtract me] O my Son! 
Why do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe, 
Before I know thy Fortune? | N 
As they are going out, a Devil riſes juſt before 
them, at avhich th:y fart, and are frighted. 
Ahn. O Heav'ns! yet more Apparitions | 


% 


- Devil Sings. 
Ariſe, ariſe ! ye ſubterranean Winds, 
More to difturb their guilty Minds. 
And all ye filthy Damps and Yapours riſe, 
Which uſe Vinfeet the Earth, and trouble all the Skies 3 
Riſe yuu, frem whom devouring Plagues have birth : 
Yau that i tb aft and hollow Whmb of Earth, 
Engender Earthguakes, make whole Countries ſhake, 
And flately Cities into Deſerts turn; | 
dal you who feeds the Flames by which Earth's Entrails burn. 
Je raging Winds, whoſe rapid Force can make 
All but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake, 
Come drive theſe Wretches to that part 0th Ie, 
IFhere Nature never yet did ſmile: RN, 
lane Fogs and Storms, Whirlwcinds and Earthquakes there 8 
There let em bowul and languiſh in Deſpair. 
Riſe and obey the ob f, Prince 1 Air. 


[Two Winds riſe, ten more enter and dance. 


At the end of the Dance, three Winds ſink, 


the reſt drive Alon. Anto. Gon. off. 


ark, 
A. 
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SCENE, A wild Jfand. 25 

Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inxifbl,, 8 
Ariel. Ome unto the/e yellow Sands, | 

And then take Handl, Pr 

Carthy'd when yeu have, and hi/id ; (The 

The wild Waves whit, | ga 

Foot it featly bere and there, Mi 

And frutet Sprights the Burden brar. To m 

Hark ! hark ! pre 

Bow wwaugh, the Watch: degs bark, Wher 

Boa waugh. Hark! hark! I hear The | 

The firain of firutting Chanticiter, Mi 

Cry, Cock a doodle do. Pri 

What 

Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? i'th' Air, or Earth MW 14; 

Tt ſounds no more, and ſure it waits upon Pro 

Some God i'th' Ifland : fitting on a Bank, Come 

Weeping againſt the Duke, my Father's Wrack, Miz 

This Mufick hover'd on the Waters, | 60 fin 

Allaying both their Fury, and my Paſſion Below 

With charming Airs. Thence I have follow'd it, That 

(Or it has drawn me rather) but *tis gone: Pro 

No, it begins a, ain. | Mi- 

| | [:xcep 

WE  Milcha Sings. Pro 

Full Fathom five thy Father lies, And n 

O0 his Bones is Coral made The 1 


Theje are Pearls that were his Eyes; 

Nothing of him that does fade, That ( 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change Which 
Into ſomething rich and flirange © 


—— — —ͤ— ——— —— ſ Vo SG roms 


| $ra-Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; | 
"I 4 1 hear em, ding dong Bell. 


This is no mortal Buſineſs, nor a Sound 
Which the Earth owns I hear it now before me; 
However I will on, and follow it. 


[ Exit Ferd. albu Ariel. 
SCENE II. The Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda, 


Proſp. Excuſe it not, Miranda, for to you 
(The Elder, and I thought the more diſcreet) 
| cave the Conduct of your Siſter's Actions. ; 
| Mir, Sir, when you call'd me thence, 1 did not fail: 
To mind her of her Duty to depart, 8 
Proſp. How can I think you did remember hers, 
Wien you forgot your own ? did you not ſee 
Tie Man, whom I commanded you to ſhun ? 
Mir, I muſt confeſs I ſaw him at a Diſtance. 
Proſp. Did not his Eyes infect and poiſon you? 
What Alteration found you in yourſelf ? 
Mir. I only wondred at a Sight ſo new. 
Proſp. But have you no Deſire once more to ſee him ? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him. 
Mir. As of the gayeſt Thing Jever ſaw, . 
do line, that it appear'd more fit to be 
belov'd than fear'd, and ſeem'd ſo near my Kind, 
Trat I did think I might have call'd it Siſter, 
Priſþ. You do not love it? | 
Mir. How & it likely that I ſhould, 
[xcept the Thing had firſt lov'd me ? | | 
Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe Thoughts: You have a gen'rous 
and fince I ſee your Mind not apt to take [ >aul ; 
The light Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, 
| will unfold a Secret to your Knowledge. 
That Creature which you ſaw, is of a Kind 
uch Nature made a Prop and Guide to yours. 


3 


Mir. 
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F:rd.This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Fathes. 


1 — ——ů —— —— 2 
pps: 
W — > — 
—ͤ %ꝛV  ERERET I er 
: pt 


* P td . * — 
r = 
oy — YER as... * - - 3 — — Pp — 
"OFTHE; GG . — — — "= 
bY 2 3 a. * * — — "+ , 
5 e # . $a > 4 v2 3 * uu * — ͤ— — 3 2 
„ <4 9 50 2 * 1 — _w ery n_reeF — , — dhe 2 
_ ; a ad * — af 
P"TIE IE. » -_ wy 
212 


* r 
a n *. 2 
r 


i 
— 


— ů — 


n 3 
da e - 


3 
* by 2 ow _ on Ji — 
enn e A 
— — 


1 
4357 5. 


„ a 449 wee 
Tn 
„ — —— e a Fs . 
PR. e a BIS 
rr OY” a a 
— ä — ——— — r * 
ME ag He BRIE TX 
= SA : 2 
— 


5 4. 4 
1 rr . 
— * — E — 


212 The TE MPHES r. 


Mir Why did you then propoſe him as an Objt Men 


Of Terror to my Mind? you never us'd Pro 
To teach me any thing but God-like Truths, Do 
And what you ſaid, 1 did believe as ſacred. But th 
Projp. 1 fear d the — Form of this young Mu bat 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt, Pro 
Which for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign'd; Dor 
For ſhortly my Miranda, you ſhall ſee Jo ſee 
Another of this Kind, the full blown Flower. You cl 
Of which this Youth was but the Op' ng Bud, Pro 
Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. | 
Mir. Heav'n ftill preſerve you, Sir. [Exit Mr, Dor. 
Praſp. And make thee Fortunate. did h 
Exer Dorinda. For wh 
Oh, come hither, you have ſeen a Man To-day, ly He 
Againſt my ſtrict Command. 70 
Dor, Who, I? indeed ſaw him but a little, Sir. 00 ſay 
Preſp. Come, come, be clear. Your Siſter told me all Der. 
Dor. Did ſhe ? Prof} 
Truly ſhe would have ſeen him more than I, put ftil 
But that I would not let her. Dor. 
Proſp. Why ſo? | Proj} 


Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me lh 
Than he would her. 
But if I knew you'd not be angry with me, 
I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame, 
Proſp. Hah ! was he to blame ? 
Tell me, with that Sincerity I taught you, 
How you became ſo bold to ſee the Man? 
Dor. I bope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe 
I did not fee him much till he ſaw me. 
Sir, he would needs come in my way, and ſtar'd, 
And ſtar'd upon my Face; and fo I thought 
I would be reveng'd of him, and therefore 
I gaz'd on him as long; but if Iver 
Come near a Man again- . 
Pro/pþ. I told you he 
Was dangerous; but you would not be warn'd. 
Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell you, 
Yau are miſtaken in him ; for he did 


Projp 


To wha 
Der. 

Ind the 
That w 
deem fa 
And wi 
Which, 
but whe 
e put 

Was a 
Proj, 

ay 
That he 
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Me no great Hurt, : | 


prob. But he may do you more Harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as &er I was in all my Life. 

But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 

That dangerous Man runs ever in my Mind. : 
Proſp, The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 
Dir. Nay, pray, Sir, ſay not ſo, I promis'd him 

To ſee. him once again; and you know, Sir, 

You charg'd me I thould never break my Promiſe. 

Priſp. Wou'd you ſee him, who did you ſo much 
Miſchief ? | | 
Dor. I warrant you | : | : 

did him as much Harm as he did me; | 

For when J left him, Sir, he ſigh'd fo, as it griev'd 

y Heart to hear him. 7 | 

Projp. Thoſe Sighs were poiſonous, they infected you: 

'ou ſay, they griev'd you to the Heart. [gentle. 
Der. Tis true; but yet his Looks and Words were 
Prop. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in love. 

But ſtill J fear the wort. 

Dor. O fear not him, Sir. . 

Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion ; tell me 

And on your Duty tell me true, Dorinda} | 

What paſs'd betwixt you and that horrid Creature? 

Dor. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you 

dbould call it ſo, indeed I ſhould be angry. 

Prep. Go to! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer 

lo what I aſk; what thought you when you ſaw it? 

Der. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me, and ſeem'd wild, 

nd then | trembled, yet it look'd ſo lovely, 

That when I would have fled away, my Feet 

em faſten'd to the Ground, when it drew hear, 

ind with Amazement aſk'd to touch my Hand ; 

Which, as a Ranſom for my Life, 1 gave: 

hut when he had it, with a furious Gripe 

e put it to his Mouth ſo eagerly, 

vas afraid he would have ſwallow'd it. 

Prop. Well, what was his Behaviour afterwards ? 

Dor. He on a ſudden grew fo tame and gentle, 

lat he became more kind to me than you are; 


ll 


Then 


As I lack'd Breath to anſwer what he aſk'd. 
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Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching 
His Hand again, my Heart did beat fo ſtrong, 


Preſp. You've been too fond, and I ſhould chide you fo“ 
Der. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd. 
Prop. Poor Child! thy Paſſion, like a lazy Ape, 
Has feiz'd thy Blood, inſtead of ſtriving, thou Humour! 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſeaſe : Thou £:ht 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and *tis one part of What 
I threaten'd thee, not to perceive thy Danger. 
Der. Danger, Sir? | 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me. 
But looks about him like a Callow bird | 
Juſt ſtraggl'd from the Neſt: Pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him again. | 
 Propp. Since you will venture, | 
I charge you bear yourſelf reſerv'dly to him. 
Let him not dare to touch your naked Hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him. : 
Dor. This is hard! 
Projp. It is the way to make him love you more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. Pil ſtruggle with my Heart to follow this, 
But if J loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back again? | 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda; 3 
But uſe him ill, and he'il be yours for ever. 
Dor. 1 hope you have not cozen'd me again. 
[ Exit Do 
Proſp. Now my Deſigns are gathering to a Head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my Charms. 
What Ariel! my Servant Ariel, where art thou? 
| Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter ? Here I am. 
Preſp. Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laſt Serv 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another Work: How goes the Day? 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord; and on the futh, 
You ſaid our Work ſhould ceaſe. , 


ref 


«th» 
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Prof And ſo it ſhall; 


And thou ſhalt have the open Air at Freedom, 


Arid. Thanks, my great Lord. 
Proſp. But tell me firit my Spirit, 


Mow fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
Ariel, Confind together, as you gave me order, 

In the Lime-Grove, which weather-fends your Cell, 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 

Put cannot ſtir one Step beyond their Compaſs. 

Prob. How do they bear their Sorrows? 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim-full of Sorrow mourning over em; 
But chiefly, he you term'd the good G : 
lis Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 
From Eaves of Reeds; your Viſion did fo work 'em, 
That if you now beheld 'em, your Affections 
Would become tender. 
Proſp. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit? 


Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
Proſp. And mine ſhall : 


Hat thou, who art bat Air, a Touch, a Feeling 
Of their Afflictions, and ſhall not l (a Man 
Like them, one who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions 
As they) te kindlier mov'd than thou art:? 
Tho' they have pierc'd me to the quick with Injuries, 
Yet with my nobler Reaſon *gainſt my Fury 
| will take part; the rarer Action is 

In Virtue than in Vengeance. 
Kefreſh with needful Food their famiſh'd Bodies, 
With ſhows and chearful Muſick comfort 'em. 


41el. Preſently, Maſter. 


Profp. With a Twinkle, Ariel. Bat ſtay, my Spirit; 
What is become of my Slave, Caliban, 
And Sycorax, his Sifter ? 


Ariel. Potent Sir! 


They have caſt off your Service, and revolted 
To the wrack'd Mariners, . who have already 


Farcell'd your Iſland into Governments. 


Pri/þ. No matter, I have now no need of 'em. 


but, Spirit, now I ſtay thee on the Wing; 


Go, my Aries, 
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Haſte to perform what J have given in Charge: 
But ſee they keep within the Bounds I ſet em. 
Ariel. ll keep them in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as Air to mortal Eyes, 
But yet unpaſlable. | 
Projp. Make haſte then. [ Exeunt ſeveral, 


SCENE III. Du fand 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


Con. I am weary, and can go no further, Sir. 

Aon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am myſelf 
Seiz d with a Wearinels, to th' dulling of my Spirits: 

| [ Tbey ſt. 

Even here Iwill put off my Hope, and keep it 
No longer for my Flatterers: He is drown'd 
Whom thus we ftray to find. I'm faint with Hunger, 
And muſt deſpair of Food. [ Mufech awithout, 
What! Harmony again? My good Friends, hark! 

Ante. I fear ſome other horrid Apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heav'n, I beſeech thee ! 

Gen, Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the firſt, 


Ariel and Milcha inwifble, fing. 
Dey thoſe Eyes which are verfliuing, 


All your Storms are overblowing : 

While you in this Iſle are biding, 

Lou fhall feaſt without providing 

Ewery Laing zu can think of, 

Ewery Hine which you would drink of, 
Shall be 32:15 ; all Want ſpall ſhun you, 

Ceres“ B n ſo is on you, 


Alen. This Voice ſpeaks Comfort to us. 
Anto. Wou'd 'twere come; 

There is no muſick in a Song to me, 

My Stomach being empty. 
Gon. O for a heav'nly Viſion of Boil'd, 


Bak'd, and Roaikted ! | 
| | [Dan 
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Lun. of fantaſtick Spirits; after the Dance a Table fur- 
. thr Meat and. Fruit is brought in by two Spirit 4 


Auto. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder ! 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſh'd 


With all Varieties of Meats and Fruits. | 1 
An. Tis fo indeed; but who dares taſte this Feaſt, 
Which Fiends provide, to poiſon us? ; 


Con. Why that dare 1; if the black Gentleman 
Pe ſo ill-natur'd, he may do his Pleaſure. 
Hato. *Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh : 

Iwill encounter it, and feed. 
Jun. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 
Cen. The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not ſtarve 
ne. [Two Spirits deſcend, and fly away with the Table. 

Aan. Heav'n ! behold, it is as you ſuſpected: 
Tis vaniſh'd. . 5 5 
Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends? 
Auto, Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh. 
(on, Certainly one of you was ſo wicked as to ſay 
Grace : This comes on't, when Men will be godly out 
0! Seaton. <: 
dato. Yonder's another Table, let's try that Excunt, 
Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 5 

Trixe, Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
put where's thy Siſter, is the ſo brave a Laſs ? 
Calib. In all this Iſle there are but two more, the 
Daughters of the Tyrant Proſpero; and ſhe is bigger 
man 'em both. O, here ſhe comes! now thou may'(t 
ire tiny elk, my Lord. | 

Euter Sycotax. 

71x. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be m 


vpoule ? Weil, he's Heir of all this Iſle, (for 1 will geld 
Worker.) ihe Trixcals's, like other wile Nen, have an- 
TRA 


y us to marry for Eitute more than for Beauty. 
He. | pr'ythee let me have the gay thing about thy 
deck, and that which dangles at thy Wiiſt. 
[ SYCOrax points to his Beſen's Whiſtle and bis Bottle. 
Trinc, My dear Blubber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, 
þ Badge 0: my Sea-Ofice ; my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not 
a. e . 


I. 1 


The TEMPEST. 217 


— — —— 
—— wa —— * 
21 3 


A. — 5 I" 0 * p 
\ . — — 3 


. — — 


s — —— 
F he 3 ——— 
Dart ue n 
2 N f 


— 


— ” _ — * — 
. — 0 * — e — — ; 
, oy te" fp 'z 5 : 
— 5 . 5 2 7 * — 
— —_—_— n re „ 3 . * . . - — . 
. ; 5 — - 2 * 2 6 — — a — — — — 
" * po a 2 — — —— 5 5 — 
** * 1 7 - Sn N — ee N = _ . — 
22 I, — 7 "gt TE OR TEL Romer Ho % 8 — ; RE 
* i as 5 — 8 — r — * a 
8 — 2 8 0 nn GIVE nd * * | SE 
gy. — "n= Mr . FR ad One er" A 1 a PI e . ä . r 4 
* 2 _ 3 e 17 _ - 2 IRS. - {4 Fe : Ly - oy „* * q _ 4 4 d lb — 
" + 10 | | 
—_ 
- e ——— wm —— — 5 
* 8 2 _ —- 


— n 
= 


Cs 6 = ER 
ö 2 - 
raked a 
Pons Bhs = 
17 
r 
— 


0 4 "206 
4 -— Dat l _ 2 IT" / . 
| 4 - — p Cn —_—_ 
, Daerr! — en — . 
tc | 2 r g —_— 85 2 75 "is tag + 
— 4 9 , — 5 3 ebe 22 r LE 
af. * 8 H 7 ** — - 


8 N — — 
OE EI dns» one 
ts Heh. IE TIA 


_—_ r 
— r 


— 


2 8 


— oo” Ie ” 
Fo EAA. Ne 
ws « — 


x — 3 ap 2 
7 en _ 


- ———̃ FT l 


e 
— 3 


— 


218 


The TE MPES T. 


Syc. No, my dread Lord. ; 4 ( 
Trinc. It ſhall be a Whittle for our firſt Babe, and when don 
the next ſhipwrack puts me again to ſwimming . 7 
dive to get a Coral to it. i wou 
Syc. VII be thy pretty Child, and wear it fir. 8 
Trinc. I pr'ythee, ſweet Baby, do not play the Wau. 7 
ton, and cry for my Goods ere I'm dead. When tu 223i 
art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. com 
Syc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 9 
Tr inc. This is a Sucking- bottle for young Trina, 1 7: 


Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor? Bat; 

Trinc. Umph ! that's another Queſtion : For if ſhe he diſco 
thus flippant in her Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine? your 

Euter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the bottle which 

ands upon the Ground, 

Ariel. There's Water for your Wine, [Exit Ariel, 

Trinc. Well! ſince it muſt be ſo. [Gives her the Bail. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that muſt be ? 

| | [ She drink; 

Syc. Is this your heav'nly Liquor? Þ'll bring you toa 
River of the ſame. 

Trinc. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? What a mighty 
Prince ſhall I be then ? 1 would not change my Duke- 


dom to be great Turk Trincalo. witho 
Sc. This is the Drink of Frogs. 87 
Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink {uch, Vice- 

they are the merrieſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. mm, 
Calib. She does not know the Virtue of this Liquor: 

I pr'ythee let me drink for her. [Caliban grins 
Trinc. Well ſaid, Subject Monſter! M 
Calib. My Lord, this is mere Water. n 
Trinc. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drug #09 n 

it up, like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me fee fre, 

F'll taſte it myſelf. Element! mere Element! as [ lie Tris 

It was a cold Gulp, fuch as this, which Kill'd ny the W 

famous Predeceſſor, old Sun the King. (Geer 
Calib. How does thy Honour ? pr'ythee be not ang . th 

and I will lick thy Shoe. deim: 
Trinc, I could find in my Heart to turn thee out of 0 iu 


Dominions for a liquoriſh Monſter. 


( al 


% 7 T7 SR * 
Calib. O, my Lord, I have found it out ; this muſt be 

gone by one of Preſpero's Spirits. 

Trine. There's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, I 

would it had been Holy-water for their ſakes, 

ye. 'Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee. | 


zoainſt her. This Wife-like Virtue of hers has over- 
come Mme. . 

$;c. Shall I have thee in my Arms ? 

Frinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincalo in thy Arms: 


diſcourage a young beginner. [They embrace.] Stand to 
your Arms, my Spoule, and Subject Monſter ; | 

| Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, ard Ventoſo. 

The Enemy is come to ſurprize us in our Quarters, 

You ſhall know, Rebels, that I am marry'd to a Witch, 
and we have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. 

Steph. Hold! I aſk a Truce; I and my Vice-Roys 

(finding no Food, and but a ſmall Remainder of Brandy) 
are come to treat of a Peace betwixt us, which may be for 


| the good of both Armies, therefore Trincalo disband. 


Duke in your Mouth; I'll not accept of your Embaſſy 
without my Title. 


Vice-Roys give him his Style of Duke, and treat with 
him, wlliltt 1 walk by in State. 
Ventoſo aud Muſtacho bow, aui Trincalo 
puts on his Cap. 

Mat. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſent 
us in the fiſt place to demand of you, upon what ground 
you make War againſt him, having uo Right to govern 
here, as being elected only by your own Voice. 

Trinc, To this | anſwer, That having in the Face of 
the World eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, 
(Queen Blouze the Firſt, and having Homage done me 
by this hectorick Spark her Brother, from theſe two l 
Caim a lawful Title to this Ifland, 

Nut, Who, that Monſter? He a Hector? 


L 2 Caiit, 


7r;nc, Lovingly faid, in troth: Now cannot] hold out 


But pr'ythee be not too boiſterous with me at firlt ; do not 


Trin. Plain Trincalo ! methinks 1 might have been a 


Steph. A Title ſhall break no Squares betwixt us: 
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Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wi. Bo. 
LI” h | ne, wilt thou let him, my | 

Trinc. Vice-Roys ! keep good Tongues in your 
I adviſe you, and hor. your Buſineſs 4 4 Heads | 

Muft. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your Claim that yoy 
have anſwer'd. 

Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of yy 
that if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be compre. 
hended in the Treaty. 

Trinc, I cannot treat with my Honour, without your 
Submiſſion, 

Steph. 1 underſtand, being preſent, from my Ambaſz. 
dors, what your Reſolution is, and ask an Hours time of 
Deliberation, and ſo I take our Leave; but firſt I deſire 
to be entertain'd at you Butt, as becomes a Prince, and 
his Ambaſſadors. 0 

Trinc. That I refuſe, till Ads of Hoſtility be ceasd. : 0 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambaſſadors. I muſt 15 
take heed of my Butt. They come to pry into the Se- 111 
crets of my Dukedom. y 

þ ent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo 
farewel. [ Exeunt Steph. Muſt. and Vent. 


Trinc. Subject Monſter! ſtand you Centry before my Wl 4,161 
Cellar; my Queen and I will enter, and feaſt ourſelves Wl Ferd. 
within. 5 [ Exeunt, 

Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inwirfol: 
Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician 
Conduct my Steps? he hovers ſtill about me, Ariel. 


Whether for good or ill, I cannot tell, 
Nor care i much; for I have been ſo long 
A Slave to Chance, that I'm as weary of 
Her Flatteries, as her Frowns, but here ] am—— 

Ariel. Here I am. 

Ferd. Hah ! art thou fo ? the Spirit's turn'd an Echo: Ferd 
This might ſeem pleaſant, could the Burden of 
My Griefs accord with any thing but Sighs. 

And my laſt Words, like thoſe of dying Mey, 
Need no Reply. Fain 1 would go to Shades, 
Where few would with to follow me. 

Ariel. Follow me. | 


10 
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perd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 

Bat 11 not take his Counſel. N 

iel. Take his Counſel. | % 
perd. It may be the Devil's Counſel, I'll never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. ; 15 

Ferd. Iwill diſcourſe no mote with thee, 

Nor follow one Step further. | 
Ariel. One Step further. | 
Ferd. This muſt have more Importance than an Echo. 


dome Spirit tempts me to a Precipice, - . 


ll try if it will anſwer when I ſing 
My Sorrows to the Murmur of this Brook. 


He Sings. 

Go thy way. 
Ariel, | | Go thy way. : 
Ferd, Why fhould'ft thou flay ? 
Ariel, Why ſbould i thou Ray ? 


Ferd, Where the Windswhiftle, and where the Streams crerp, 
Under you Willow-tree fain would I ſleep. 
2 Then let me alone, 
- For "tis time io be gone. 
Ariel, For tis time to be gone. 
Ferd, What Cares or Pleaſures can be in this Iſie? 
Within this dejart Place 
There lives no human Race; 
Fate tannot frown here, nor kind Fortune ſinile. 
ariel, Kind Fortune ſiniles, and GB 
Has yet in ſtare for thee 
Some ſtrange Felicity. 
Fellow me, follow me, 


And theu Halt ſce. 


Ferd. I'll take thy Word for once; 
Lead on, Muſician. 


[ Exeunt, and return. 


SCENE IV. The Cypreſs-Trees and Caves. 


Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 
Prop, Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, 
U ay what thou ſeeſt yonder. 
3 Mir. 
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Mir. Is it a Spirit ? 

Lord! how it looks about! Sir, I confeſs 
It carries a brave Form. But tis a Spirit. 

Prep. No, Girl, it eats, and fleeps, and has ſuch Senſe 
As we have. This young Gallant, whom thou fee's, 
Was in the Wrack; were he not ſomewhat ſtain'd 
With Grief, (Beauty? 's worſt Canker) thou might/call him | 
A goodly Perſon ; he has loſt his Company, 

And ftrays about to find 'em. 

Mir. 1 might call him 
A thing Divine, for nothing natural 
I ever ſaw fo noble. 

Pre/p. It goes on, 

As my Soul x prompts it : Spirit, fine Spirit, 
I'll free thee within two Days for this. 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs on whom theſe Airs attend, 

Fair Excellence, if, as your Form declares, 
You are Divine, be pleas'd t' inſtrutt me how 
You will be worſhipped ; fo bright a Beauty 

Cannot ſure belong to human Kind, 

Ilir. Jam, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 

Ferd. My Language too! O Heav'n's! I am the bel 
Of them, wilo ſpeak this Speech when I'm in my 


Own Country. — 
Proſp. How, the beſt ? what wert thou, if | © 
The Duke of Savoy heard thee ? 0 
Ferd. As I am now; Th 1 
Who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy; C00 
He does hear me, and that he does, I weep. For 4 
Myſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (cer ſince at eb) WF 45 
beheld Mi 
The Duke my Father wrack'd, vo 
Mir. Alack ! for pity! Mi 
Projp. At the firſt Sight they have chang'd Eyes. Ml be 
Dear Ariel, I'll ſet thee free for this . 
Young Sir, a Word. Shall 
With hazard of yourſelf you do me wrong. An Ac 
Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father ſo urgently ? This is Thou « 


The third Man that I ever ſaw, the firſt 


Whom e' er I ſigh'd for, ſweet Heav'n move my 4” 
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To be inclin'd my way. 
ferd. O! if a Virgin ! : 
And your Affections not gone forth, I' make you 
Miſtreſs of Savoy. | 

Prep. Soft Sir! one Word more. _ 
They're in each other's Powers; but this ſwift Bus'neſs 
[ muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light Winning br 
Make the Prize light—one Word more. Thou uſurp'ſt 
The Name not due to thee, halt put thyſelf 
Upon this Iſland as a Spy, to get 
he Government from me the Lord of it. 

Ferd, No, as I am a Man. 

Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple; 
[f th* evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, | 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 

Praſp. No more. Speak not for him, he is a Traitor; 
Come! thou art my Pris'ner, and ſhall be in Bonds. 
Sea-water ſnalt thou drink, thy Food ſhall be 
The freſh Brook-Muſcles, wither'd Roots and Husks, 
Wherein the Acorn cradled ; —— follow, 
Ferd. No, 1 will reſiſt ſuch Entertainment, 
Till my Enemy has more Power, 
He draws, and is charm'd from moving, 
Mir. O dear Father! make not too raſh a Tryal 
Of him, for he is gentle, and not fearful. 
Preſp. My Child my Tutor! put thy Sword up, 
Traitor, who mak'ſt a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike: 
Thy Conſcience is poſſeſs'd with Guilt. e 
Come from thy Ward, 
For | can here diſarm thee with this Wand, 
And make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir, *Beſeech you, Father, 
Projp. Hence: Hang not on my Garment, 
Mir. Sir, have Pity |! 
'll be his Surety, 
Proſp. Silence! one Word more 

dall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What! 

An Advocate for an Impoſtor? ſure 

Thou think'ſt there are no more ſuch Shapes as his. 
1 To the moſt of Men this is a Calilan. 
odd they to him are Angels. 


L 4 Mir. | 
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Mir. My Affections are then moſt humble, 
I have no Ambition to ſee a goodlier Man. 
Pręſp. Come on, obey 
Thy Nerv es are in their ber again, 
And have no Vigour in them. 
Ferd. So they are: 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound u 
My Father's Loſs, the Weakneſs which I feel, 
The Wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's Threats, 
To whom 1 am ſubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 
Might I but once a Day thorough my Priſon 
Behold this Maid: All Corners elſe O'th' Earth 
Let Liberty make uſe of: I have Space 
Enough in ſuch a Priſon. 
Profp. It works: Come on: 
Thou haft done well, fine Ariel: Follow me. 
Hark what thou ſhalt do more for me. A buypers Ariel, 
Mir. Be of Comfort ! | 
My Father's of a better Nature, Sir, 
'Than he appears by Speech : This is unwonted 
Which now came from him. [then 
Prop. Thou ſhalt be as free as Moantain Winds : But 
ExaQly do all Points of my Command. 
- Ariel. To a Syllable. [Exit Ariel. 
Prop. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak nota Word for bim; 
I'll ſeparate you. [Exit Miranda, 
Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the Waters, watt 
Thou ftrik'ft 'em, which purſue thy bootleſs Blow, 
And meet when ir js paſt. 
Pro/p. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 
And it you are the ſame you ſpeak yourſeit, 
Bear your Afflictions like a Prince That Door 
Shews you your Lodging. 


Ferd. *T is in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey. (Exit Ferd. 


Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 
Now for my ſecond Care, Hippolito. 
I ſhall not need to chide him for his Fault. 
His Paſſion is become his Puniſhment. 
Come forth, Hipęolito. 


uli 
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| Enter Hippolito. 

His. Tis Preſpero's Voice. 

Proſp. Hippolito { I kndw you now expect 

I ſtould ſeverely chide you: You have ſeen 

4 Woman, in contempt of my Commands. 

Hip. But, Sir, you ſee J am come off unharm'd; 

[told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 

Prop. You think you have receiv'd no Hurt? 
Hip. No, none, Sir. = 

Try me again, whene'er you pleaſe I'm ready: 3 

| think I cannot fear an Army of 'em. - | 11 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! [A Aae. 14 

Well! what was the Succeſs of your Encounter ? | 
Hip, Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt. 

For I took her to Mercy, and ſhe me. [were ? 
Pre/þ. But are you not much chang'd from what you 
Hip, Methinks I wiſh and wifh! for what IJ know not. 

But ſtill I with — yet if I had that Woman, 

She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. [yours? 

Proſp. What would you do to make that Woman 
Hip. Id quit the reſt o' the World, that J might live 

Alone with her ; ſhe never ſhould be from me. 

We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak' d. 

Prop. You'd foon be weary of her. 

Hip. O Sir, neyer. 

da, Proſp. But you'll grow old and wrinkled, as you fee 

den I Me now, and then you will not care for her. 

Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we twe 
Can never poſlibly grow old. 
Projp. You muſt, Hipolito. 
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Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir? who ſhall make us? I | 
Projp. Nature, which made me ſo. 6 
Hip. But you have told me that her Works are various; * | 
erd. be made you old, but ſhe has made us young. Yi 
Priſp. Time will convince you. MY 
Mean while be ſure you tread in Honour's Paths, YY 
Lat you may merit her; and that you may not 1 
Want fit Occaſions to employ your Virtue. ft Y 
0 ta1s next Cave there is a Stranger lodg'd, KW! 

1 Cue of your Kind, young, of a noble Prefence, | 
el ſ 
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And, as he ſays himſelf, of Princely Birth : 
He is my Pris'ner, and in deep Affliction: 
Viſit, and comfort him; it.will become you. 
Hip. It is my Duty, Sir. [Exit Hip 
Proſp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives; b 
Perhaps I took the Moment of his Birth 
Amiſs; Perhaps my Art itſelf is falſe. 
On what ſtrange Grounds we build our Hopes and Fears! 


Our Fortunes meet us. 

If Fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 

Tf by Free-will-in aur own Paths we move, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above ? 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driv'n, 
If ill, *tis ours: if good, the act of Heav'n, [ Exit Proſp. 


SCE NE, A Cave. 


Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. Vour Pity, noble Vouth, doth much oblige me. H. 


Indeed twas ſad to loſe a Father ſo. But 1 
Hip. Ay, and an only Father too, for ſure Fe 
You faid you had but one. | Hi 


Ferd. But one Father] he's wondrous ſimple ! d Il p 
Hip. Are ſuch Misfortunes frequent in your World, Fe; 


Where many Men live ? fino 
Ferd. Such are we born to. Hi 
But, gentle Vouth, as you have queſtion'd me, And 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are ? For r 
Hip. Do not you know ? Fe; 
Ferd. How ſhould I? All B 
Hip. I well hop'd Hi, 
I was a Man, but by your Ignorance dend 
Of what I am, I fear it is not ſo; | Fe) 
Well, Prefpero ! thi is now the ſecond Time beftd 
You have deceiv'd me. | Hi, 


Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt 


You are a Man: But I would know of whence? 
Hip. Why, of this World, J never was in yours: His 
Ferd. Bave you a Fatber ? With; 
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Hip. I was told I had one, 
And that he was a Man; yet I have been 
do much deceiv'd, I dare not tell't you for 
A Truth ; but I have ftill been kept a Priſoner 
For fear of Women. 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, 
For fince I came, I have beheld one here, 
Whoſe Beauty pierc'd my Heart. 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce ? you ſeem not hurt. 


227 


Ferd. Alas ! the Wound was made by her bright Eyes. 


| And feſters by her Abſence. 

But, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. 

Hip. Now I ſuſpect that Love's the very thing 

That I feel too! Pray tell me truly, Sir, 

Are you not grown unquiet fince you ſaw her? 
Ferd. I take no Reſt. Ks 
Hip. Juſt, juſt my Diſeaſe. 

Do you not wiſh you do not know for what ? 
Ferd. O no! 1 know too well for what I wiſh. 
Hip. There; I confeſs, I differ from you, Sir : 

But you defire ſhe may be always with you ? 

Ferd, 1 can have no Felicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my Condition ! alas, gentle Sir, 

[1 pity you, and you ſhall pity me. 

Ferd. I love ſo much, that if I have her not, 
find I cannot live. 
Hip. How ! do you love her ? 

And would you have her too? that muſt not be: 

For none but I muſt have her ? 

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame : 
all Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 

tip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
beiides that one I love ? | 


Ferd. That's a ſtrange Queſtion. There are many more 


befides that Beauty, which you love. 
Hip, I will have all 
Of that Kind, if there be a hundred of 'em. 


#erd, But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 


Hip, Sir, they are things 1 love, J cannot be 


Winout cu: O, how I rejoice ! more Women! 


Ferd. 
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Ferd. Sir, if you love, you muſt be ty'd to one. 
Hip. Ty'd , how ty d to her? 
Ferd. To love none but her. | 
Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my Nature, 1 
I muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like all 
All that are fair: Come! bring me to this Woman, | 
For I muſt have her. | 
Ferd. His Simplicity 
Is ſuch, that I can ſcarce be angry with him. A. 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, you 
Will find you do not love her. 
Hip. I find already 1 
1 love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women both at once, 
Hip. Sure *tis my Duty to love all, who do 
Reſemble her whom I've already ſeen. 
I'll have as many as I can, that are 
So good, and Angel-like, as ſhe I love. 
And will have yours. 3 
Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 
Hip. I can do any thing for that J love. 
Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force, reſtrain you from it. 
Hip. Why, do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me 
To love no Woman, or you mult try your Force. 
Ferd. I cannot help it, J mult love. 
Hip. Well, you may love, 
For Pre/pero taught me Friendſhip too: You ſhall 
Love me and other Men if you can find 'em, 
But all the Angel-women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. J muſt break off this Conference, or he 
Will urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. Aldi. 
Sweet Youth! ſome other time we'll ſpeak 
Farther concerning both our Loves; at preſent 
I'm indiſposd with Wearineſs and Grief. 
And would, if you're ſo pleas'd, retite a white. 
Hip. Some other time be it; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendilup, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. 
„Exit F erd. 
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Ey. This Stranger does inſult, and comes into {it Bl 
My World, to take thoſe heav nly Beauties from me, (56-08 
Which I believe I am inſpir'd to love: 884 
And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 1 ; 
Me would be poor in Love, but Ill be lat... 08 
| | now perceive that Preſpero was cunning; 11 
For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 5 14 
Thoſe precious things he for himſelf deſign d. [ Zæit. 1 
(ROI OS 
ACT FFF SCRE L 14 
SCENE, Cypreſi-Trees and Cave. 1 
Enter Proſpero and Miranda. | by. 
Prop. W Our Suit has Pity in't, and has prevail'd. ; tt q 
Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him; 1 
But yet take heed; let Prudence be your Guide; 48 
it, WI ou muſt not lay, your Viſit muſt be ſhort. [Shes going, 113 
me one thing I had forgot; inſinuate in his Mind bf 
A Kindneſs to that Youth, whom fi:t you ſaw ; 1 
| would have Friendſhip grow betwixt em. "vi 
Mir. You ſhall be obey'd in all things. 9 
Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls. 1 
Mir. I ſhall endeavour it. 1 
Prop. This may ſecure | wh 
lifpulito from that dark Danger which Wl 
ly Art forehodes ;. for F rien:{hip does provide Ws 
adouble Strength t'oppoſe th' Aſſaults of Fortune. I; 
„ [Ex14 Proſpero. 130 
Euter Ferdinand. | 1 
Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where | dearly love, mY 
le but a double Tie, a Link of Fortune 1 
jvin'd to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee her, j Fi 
and yet to be ſo near her, there's the Hardſhip : } a 
l feel my{elf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, 1 


41 0151 the Ground, on which [I might have Eaſe, 
5 Xet 
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Yet cannot reach it. 
Mir. Sir! my Lord! where are you? 
Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love ? or do I dream? 
Mir. Speak ſoftly, it is J. 
Ferd. O heav'nly Creature ! 
Ten times more gentle than your Father's cruel, 
How on a ſudden all my Griefs are vaniſh'd ! 


Mir. How do you bear your Priſon ? 
Ferd. Tis my Palace, 


While you are here, and Love and Silence wait | 

Upon our Wiſhes ; do but think we chuſe it, For 
And *tis what we would chuſe. I 
Mir, I'm ſure tis what I would: To 
But how can I be certain that you love me? He's 
Look to't : for I will die when you are falſe. And 
I've heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, Com 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. Fe 


Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another Form to fright me, Not 


This Shape will be too pleaſing. Do 1 love you? M; 
O Heav'n! O Earth! bear witneſs to this Sound, Fe 
If I prove falſe Eithe 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear; bots 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forſw orn. Mi 
Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more indure That 
This undeſerv'd Captivity, than I Yet ſ 
Could with to gain my F reedom with the loſs Him 
Of you. Fer 
Mir. | am a Fool to weep at what When 
I'm glad of: But I have a Suit to you, This | 
And that, Sir, ſhall Me, | 
Be now the only Tryal of your Love. | Mi 
Ferd. You've ſaid enough, never to be deny'd, Fer, 
Were it my Life ; for you have far o'erbid e's | 


The Price of all that human Life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, 'tis to love one for my fake, who for 
His own deſerves all tile Reſpect which you 
Can ever pay him. 

Ferd. You mean your Father: Do not think his Laage 
Can make me hate him ; when he gave you being, 
He then did that which cancell'd all theſe Wrongs. 


Mr, 


ſage 


I. 
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Mr. I meant not him, for that was a Requeſt, | 
Which, if you love, I ſhould not need to urge. 
F-rd. Is there another whom I ought to love? 
And love him for your fake ? 
Mir. Yes, ſuch a one, 
Who, for his Sweetneſs and his goodly Shape, 


| (If 1, who am unskill'd in Forms, may judge) 


[think can ſcarce be equalld : Tis a Youth, 
A Stranger too as you are. 


Ferd. Of ſuch a graceful Feature, and muſt I 


For your fake love ? 
Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſeruple 
To grant the firſt Requeſt I ever made ? 


He's wholly unacquainted with the World, 


And wants your Converſation, You ſhould have 
Compaſſion on ſo mere a Stranger. | 

Ferd. Thoſe need Compaſſion whom you diſcommend, 
Not whom you praiſe. De. 

Mir. Come, you muſt love him for my fake: You ſhall. 

Ferd. Muſt J for yours, and cannot for my own? 
Either you do not love, or think that I don't: 

But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have ! fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my ſake ? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as Pve done, ſo full of Youth and Beauty. 
Ferd. O Poiſon to my Hopes! 
When he did viſit me, and 1 did mention 
This beauteous Creature to him, he then did tell 
Me, he would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you? 

Ferd. It is too plain: Like moſt of her frail Sex, 
She's falſe, but has not learn'd the Art to hide it; 
Nature has done her Part, ſhe loves Variety: 

Why did I think that any Woman conld 
be innocent, becauſe ſhe's young ? No, no, 
Their Nurſes teach them Change, when with two 
Nipples 
They do divide their Liking. 
Mr, I fear 1 have offended you, and yet 


[ {des 


[Aſide. 


1 
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1 meant no harm: But if you pleaſe to hear me. 


4 Noi WW ; 

Hark, Sir! now am I ſure my Father bag wm — 
I know his Steps; dear Love, retire a while, Pat f 
I fear I've ftaid too long, 5 

Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not long enough: V. 
Oh Jealouſy ! Oh Love! how you diſtract me! 15 J 
I Exit Ferdinand. re h 
Mir. He appears diſpleas'd with that young Man, I know As fa 
Not why: But, till I find from whence his Hate proceeds, Do 
I muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge, | Hil 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus'd it; Da 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. Hit 
Enter Proſpero. But ar 
Proſp. Now TI have been indulgent to your Wiſh, Dor 
You ak ſeen the nn Hit 
Mir. Yes. This | 
Projþ. And he ſpake to you? I've h 
Mir. He ſpoke ; but he receiv'd ſhort Anſwers oO: me, WW But p. 
Proſp. How like you his Converſe ? | Dar 
Mir. At ſecond fight Hip 
A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. Help 
Praſp. I find ſhe loves him much, becauſe ſhe hides it. 
Love teaches Cunning even to Innocence. Alt. Der 
Well, goin. My F. 
Mir. | Aſede.] Forgive me, Truth, for thus diſguiſing WM Was x 
If 1 can make him think 1 do not love [thee His 
The ſtranger much, he'll let me ſee him oftner. Dor 
[ Exiz Miranda. Hip 
Proſp. Stay! ſtay I had forgot to ask her Dor 
What the has ſaid of young Hippolcro : Hip, 
Oh T here he comes! and with him my Dorinda. Then 
III not be ſeen, let their Loves grow in ſecret. Dor 
{ Exit Proſpero Aud t. 
Enter Hippolito and Dorinda. Love! 
Hip. But why are you fo ſad? Hip 
Dor. But why are you ſo joytul ? Oh th 
Hip. I have within me Dor 
All, all che various Mufick of the Woods. But th 


Since laſt I ſaw you, I have hcard brave News! 


0. 


hut then I'll not love you, 
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Jill tell you, and make you joyful for me. 
Hor. Sir, when I ſaw you firſt, I through my Eyes, 
New ſomething in. 1 knew not what it is; | 
Pat till it entertains me with ſuch Thoughts, 
1; makes me doubtful whether Joy becomes me. 
Hip. Pray believe me; | 
„Im a Man, I'll tell you bleſſed News, a 
hre heard there are more Women in the World, 
A; fair as you are too. ns 
Dor. Is! this your News? You ſee it moves not me. 
His. And I will have *em all. 
Dor. What will become of me then? 
Hip. Il have you too. | 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women ? 
Dor. I never ſaw but one. 
Hip, Is there but one here? 
This is a baſe poor World, I'll go to th' other 
I've heard Men have abundance of 'em there. 
But pray where's that one Woman? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter ? : 
Hip. Is ſhe your Siſter ? I'm glad o' chat: you ſhall 
Help me to her, and I will love you for it. ; 
| [ Offers to take her Hland, 
Dor. Away! I will not have you touch my Hand, — 
My Father's Counſel, which enjoin'd Reſervedneſs, 


Was not in vain, I ſee. | [ Afrae, 


tip, What makes you ſhun me? 

Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Siſter's Hand, 
lip, Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours? 
D:r, You mean to love her too. | 

_ Hip. Do not you love her? 

iten why ſhould I not do fo ? 

Dir, She's my Siſter, ; 
ard therefore I muſt love her: But you cannot 
Love both of us, 

Hip, I warrant you I can: 
On that you had more Sifters ! 

Der, You may love her, 
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Hip. O but you muſt ; | 
One is enough for you, but not for me. 
Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another; 
A Man like you, and ſhe lik d only him; 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Der. But how if I ſhould change, and like that Man! 
Would you be willing to permit that Change ? 
Hip. No, for you lik'd me firſt. 
Dor. So you did me. 


To 01 
The f 


Ter. 
Tou've 
| Hip. 
Tera 


Tera 


Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man; Hr 
I cannot bear it. | | ag 
Dor. I'll ſee neither of you. : 


Hip, Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted; 
But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you, 
O ! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
Pm but a Woman to him. 

Dor. I will fee him, | 
Except you'll promiſe not to ſee my Siſter, 

Hip. Yes, for your ſake I needs muſt fee your Siler, 

Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too 
If I were not her Siſter, ſhe would eat me; 
Therefore take heed. 5 


Hip. 
Aſk'd 2 
Fera 
And th 
ſhe W 
ow, 
Hi, 
Ferd. 
Ind 11 


Hip, 

Hip. | heard that ſhe was fair, ret 
And like you, Ind ! 
Der. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, f Secre 


With a great Beard, *twould fright you to look on her, hin 


Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, rd 
They are fit for no body, but one another. Ind on 
Hep. ¶ Locking in.] Yonder he comes with glaring Eyes, Hip. 
| fly! fly! | know 
Before he ſees you. [ mean 
Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon? 0 that 
Eip. Vare a loſt Woman if you ſee him. Ferdl 
Dor. I would not willingly be loſt, for fear Hip, 
You ſhould not find me. Fil avoid him. [Exit Dor or! w 
Hip. She fain would have deceiv'd me, but | Kno g as 
Her Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 


Ferd. 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like 5 


# 


Ta 


The T-EMPEST. 
To one another: All the Creatures of 
The Rivers and the Woods are lo, 


Enter Ferdinand. - 


7rd, O! well encounter'd, you are the happy Man! 
You've got the Hearts of both the beauteous Women. 

| Hip, How ! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't ? 

Fird, One of 'em charg'd me to love you for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. | 

Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 8 

Hip. How dead ? what's that? but whatſoe er it be, 
[long to have her. | 

Ferd. Time and my Grief may make me die. | 
Hip. But for a Friend you ſhould make haſte; I ne'er 
Ad any thing of you before, 

Ferd, 1 ſee your Ignorance ; 

And therefore will inſtruct you in my Meaning. 

ſhe Woman, whom I love, ſaw you, and lov'd yon: 
ow, Sir, if you love her, you'll cauſe my Death, 

Hip. Be ſure I'll do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friend; 
ind | requeſt that you would not love her. 

Hp. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 

dure they're to be deny'd : You fay ſhe's fair, 

ind | muſt love all who are fair; for, to tell you 

p decret, Sir, which I have lately found 

thin myſelf; they are all made for me. 

Fer, That's but a fond Conceit ; You're made for one, 
ind one for you. 

Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir; 

know l'm made for twenty hundred Women. 

[mean if there ſo many be i' th' World) 

o that if once ! ſee her, 1 ſhall love her. 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 

tip, Ves, Sir, 1 muſt ſee her. 

r wou'd fain have my Heart beat again, 

ut as I did when J firſt ſaw her Siſter. 

Ted. I find 1 muſt not let you ſee her then. 


— 
wee 


ek. 


er, 


Jes, 


* a __ 1 7 0 3 
_ — 8 12 po 8 4 * * r 2 e 2 — 2 
* 4 r ee hs? 1 3 , 7 Sv ob] : — 8 » 1 who 0 p 6 $ 5 * <a - 
WH * 7 pl 5 7 ILY — = 4 - ve * 7 0 . m - "4M 
2 0 4 2 5 ” * £ ö * 1 4 0 * < 
* * « _—. * 2 * 3 N * 16 * * * * a — . — — - v — ” — — 
bo — 4 * * * = a n — FT * — 4 2 2 — * 4 . - — — * — b l l - — - 
A — * * A —— AS 4h —— — — 4" — m2 Y —— a * 8 — 2 vr a, 2 rr 
5 in — 82 7 | * —— 3 ; — — — 9s. R ——TV——————— — —— n r N f 4 
— — — 7 1 — — r ” ” _ : p — 1 8 > fa 
a _ * i = — *. = L 1 DP. , — 
| 7 R * 2 N 3 _ w * ** 8 © ——_ FOR — 
0 oy 8 * 5 . 4 i <-> ET. \ N T 7 * — 2 » 2 
« 4 —— HRP t 4 1 . — 
A — kf + wg * 4 * * 
5 5 . — 4 5 D a”. * EP A. N — TEN 2 1 — — , \ 
G - „ * 2 2 M 7 8 — Py Pr — — A . 1 
— _— =" h 8 a 1 * F : * - s . 
— 2 * 1 e 3 — mo ö — N 
n — 3 gem o—eatpapagm,—_—@i 
3 | 
. 
n 


2 
—— 


— 


Hip. 


po 


* 
8 
* 


* 


T 


236 ; \Tbe T x M P. E * N 
Hip. How will you hinder me ? | E 
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Ferd. By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms? 

My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill fo ignorant, that I pity him, 
And fain would avoid Force: Pray do not ſee her, 

She was mine firſt; you have no Right to her. 
Hip. I have not yet confider'd what is right, 

But, Sir, I know my Inclinations are 

To love all Women: And I have been taught, 

That to diſſemble what I think, is baſe. 

In honour then of Truth, I muſt declare 

That I do love, and I will fee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing | ſhould fee and love 

Your Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her 

From that Affection which ſhe vow'd to you ? 

Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if ſhe 

Should love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 

But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide 

Againſt the worſt, and try to get your Woman, 
Ferd. But I pretend no Claim at all to yours ; 

Befides you are more Beautiful than J, 

And fitter to allure unpractis'd Hearts. 

Therefore 1 once more beg you will not ſee her, 


Hip. I'm glad you let me know I have ſuch Beauty, 


If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As far as e er 'twill go: I'll never want 'em. 


Ferd. Then ſince you have refos'd this act of Friendſlvy, 
Provide yourſelf a Sword, for we muſt fight. 


Flip. A Sword, what's that? 

Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. 

Hip, What ſhould I do with it? 

Ferd. You muſt ftand thus, 
And puth againſt me, while I puſh at you, 
Till one of us fall dead. 

Hip. This is brave Sport; 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. 


Ferd. What ſhall we do then to decide our Cuatelf 
Hy, 
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Hy. Well take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
ferd. Strange Ignorance | You muſt defend your 
Alu, 
aud fo muſt I. But ſince you have no Sword, 
Take this; for in a Corner of my Cave 
' [ Gives him his Sword, 
fund a ruſty one; perhaps *twas his | | 
Who keeps me Pris'ner here: That I will fit: 
When next we meet, prepare yourſelf to fight. 
Hp. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'er be yours again, 
| mean to fight with all the Men I meet, 
Ind when they're dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd, 1 ſee you are unſkilful: I deſire not 
otake your Life, but, if you pleaſe, we'll fight 
0a theſe Conditions; he who firſt draws Blood, 
rwho can take the other's Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conqueror, 
nd both the Women ſhall be his. 
Hip. Agreed, 
Ind ev'ry Day PII fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win thele firſt. 
Hip. I'll warrant you Pli puſh you. { Exeunt ſeveralih. 


* 
* 


SCENE II. The wild Iſland. 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, and Sycorax. 


Calib. My Lord, I ſee em coming yonder. 

Trinc. Whom? | 

La;b. The ſtarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Sub- 

ts, that would have our Liquor. 

Triac. If thou wert a Monſter of Parts, I would make 

dee my Malter of Ceremonies, to conduct em in. The 

&vil take all Dunces, thou halt loſt a brave Employ- 

ent, by not being a Linguiit, and for want of Beha- 

ur, ; 

vc. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em? Ill be kind to 

of 'em, juſt as 1 am to thee. 

lrinc, No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of 

Dokedom: You are in a high Place, Spouſe, and 
muſt 


el! 


* 
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muſt give good Example. Here they come, we 


on the Gravity of Stateſmen, and be very dull, th 
may be held wile. 


put 
t we 


Enter Stephano, Ventoſo; and Muſtacho, 


Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 
Trinc. Peace or War? 
Muft. Peace, and the Butt. 
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Steph. I come now as a private Perſon, and promiſ Ly 
to live peaceably under your Government, = / 7, 
g Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the Benefits of Peace; and thi ente 
firſt Fruits of it, among'ſt all civil Nations, is to | 1 
„ drunk for Joy: Caliban, {kink about. the 
1400 Steph. I long to have a Rowſe to her Grace's Health Muy 
M4 | and to the Haunſe in Kelder, or rather Haddock in H be dru 
1 der, for J gueſs it will be half Fiſh. Fl 755 
4 4 Trinc, Subject Stephane, here's to thee; and let of Rebel, 
11 308 Quarrels be drown'd in this Draught. Drin goal 
; "4 Steph. Great Magiftrate, here's thy Siſter's Health nd by 
„ thee. [ Prints to Cali found) 
SET | Syc. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, Step 
+I My Lord, let him drink Water, Iwill] 
1428 Trinc. O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your 7, 
11 to-day. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her go dne; 5 
1 Huſwifry ; She wants a little Breeding, but ſhe's heat 7775 
10 Mit. Jentoſo, here's to thee. Is it not better to pie bands 
the Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one another's be ep! 

- lies? | ily, 
ent. Let it come, Boy. 1 
Trinc. Now wou'd 1 lay Greatneſs aſide, and ſha Family 
my Heels, if I had but Muſfick. enk 
Calib. O my Lord ! my Mother left us in her Wil 50 
hundred Spirits to attend us, Devils of all ſorts, {on 7 
great roaring Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. nd the 
- $yc. Shall we call? And thou thall hear them in ue De. 
Air. leur D. 
Trinc. I accept the Motion: Let us have our Mo ft W. 
in-law's Legacy immediately. Py lie's tip 

* . aiith 


3 
U . 


Me have now no Lords that wrong us, 


Send thy merry Sprights among Us. 


9 Caliban Sings. i q 
We want Mufick, wwe want Mirth, 1 

: TW 

Us, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 4 i 
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Trine. What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my 
Maſfick, and pay nothing for't ? | 

4 Table riſes, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat 
 nter, placing it, as they dance, on the Table: The Dance 
ended, the Bottles vaniſb, and the Table finks again. 
Vent, The Bottle's drunk. | 

Mußt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it 
be drunk firſt. 

Trinc. Stephano, give me thy Hand, thou haſt been a 
Rebel, but, here's to thee: [Drinks.] Pr'ythee why 


— 
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n 25 3 — ary yu 

3 —— —— — — _ 


"iO ould we quarrel ? Shall I ſwear two Oaths ? By Bottle, 
bt and by Butt 1 love thee : In witneſs whereof I drink 
1 vundly. ; 


Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no Love loſt, for 
| will pledge you ſoundly. 

Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all 
008 one; pledge my Grace faithfully, 

irinc, Caliban, go to the Butt, and tell me how it 
eg bands: Peer Stephane, doſt thou love me? 

_—__ I love your Grace, and all your Princely Fa- 
mily, 
lrinc. Tis no matter, if thou lov t me; hang my © #S 
Family : Thou art my Friend, pr'ythee tell me what thou 

think'ſt of my Princeſs ? | 

Seb, I look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. 

!rinc. Noble? indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, 

ad the Witches. are of great Families in Laplaud; but 

te Devil was her Father, and I have heard of the Mon- 

leur De-Villes in France; but look on her Beauty, is the 

aft Wife for Duke Trincals * Mark her Behaviour too, 

lle; uppling yonder with the Serving- men. 


Steph, 
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Steph. An't pleaſe your Grace; ſhe's ſomewhat homey = ö 
but that's no Blemiſh in a Princeſs. She is virtuos. 7 
Trinc. Umph! Virtuous! I am loth to diſparage youre 


her; but thou art my Friend, canſt thou be cloſe ? 7 
Steph. As a ſtopt Bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. | on 


: Enter Caliban again with a Bottle, ' - have ne 
Trinc. Why then Il tell thee, I found her an Hout 


ago under an Elder-tree, upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, E 
ſinging Tory, Rory, and Rantum, Scantum, with her 1705 


own Natural Brother. a : 

Steph, O Jew ! make Love in her own Tribe? 

Trinc. But 'tis no matter, to tell thee true, I marry 
her to be a great Man, and fo forth: But make 10 
Words on't, for I care not who knows it, and ſo here's 
to thee again. Give me the Bottle, Caliban! did you 8 
knock the Butt? How does it ſound ? os 

Calib. It ſounds as though it had a Noiſe within. 775 

Trinc. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, I 
and is departing : Give me the Bottle. { Drinks, 

Muft. A ſhort Life and a merry, I ſay. 

Steph. awhi/fers Sycorax, 

Szc. But did he tell you fo + l . 

Steph. He faid you were as ugly as your Mother, and 
that he marry'd you only to get Poſſeſſion of the Iſand. 

Sc. My Mother's Devils fetch him for't. 

Stef h. And your Father's too. Hem ! ſkink about bis 
Grace's Health again. O if you will but caſt an Eye of 
Pity upon me 

Szc. I will caſt two Eyes of Pity on thee, I love the? F 
more than Haws, or Blackberries, I have a Hoard ot 
Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not ot 'em; | 
but l' bring thee where they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 

Syc. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him 
Liquor? 5 

Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack myſelf; 
Wilt thou leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Princess! Tl no: 

Se. If thou canit make me glad with this Liquor. b 
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 $4ph, I'll warrant thee; we'll ride into the Country 
where it grows. 5 


He. How wilt thou carry me thither? k 

Steph, Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mother's. 
' Jrine, What's that you will do? Hah! I hope you 
we not betray'd me? How does my Pigs-nye r 


| 2 [To Sycorax. 
ge. Begone ! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'ſt 


Pm ugly. 

Te: Did you tell her ſo - 
do not believe him, Chuck. 

$:ph. The foul Words were yours: I will not eat 
em for you. | | 

Trizc, I ſee, if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did L 
receive thee into Grace for this? I will correct thee with 
ny Royal Hand. - — | Gxrites Steph. 

He. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies at Trinc. 

Trinc, Where are our Guards? 'Treafon ! Treaſon ! 

| [ Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwr xe. 

Vent. Who took up Arms firft, the Prince or the 

people? 


hah! he's a Rogue, 


Trinc, This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of 


ny Boſom. ¶ D hiſpers Muſtacho Haſtily.] Muftacho, ſttike 
om my fide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy, 
Nag: m againſt Rebels! Ventaſo, obey your Vice- 
Roy, | | 
Vent. You a Vice-Roy ? 

[They tao fight off from the ref. 
Stz3þh, Hah ! Hector Monſter ! do you ftand neuter ? 
Calib. Thou would'ſt drink my Liquor, I will not help 


thee, 


He. Twas his doing that I had ſuch a Huſband, but | 


Hl claw him. 


ye. and Calib. f2br, Syc. beating him off the Stage. 
Irinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall I 
land idle? | | 
| { Irinc. beats off Steph. to the door, Exit Steph. 
[1 not purſue too far, for fear the Enemy will rally again, 
ul farprize my Butt in the Citadel. Well, I mutt be 
Vor. II. M rid 
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rid of my Lady Trincale, ſhe will be in the Faſhion elle: 


frſt, cuckold her Huſband, and then ſue for a Separa, Pl fg 


N 2 Fer 
tion, to get Alimony. 0 | "5 [Tabs Hes 
SCENE III. The Cypreſi-Trees and Cay, 
Euler Ferdinand an Hippolito, 407th their Sewer, Pry 
drawn, * ry Ter- 
| i Phat! 
Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no Choice of Place, Wil Pre 
But the Ground's firm and even: Are you ready? bzadeas 
Hip. As ready. as yourſelf, Sir. | He's g. 
Ferd. You remember Of an i 
On what Conditions we muſt fight? who firſt Are rui 
Receives a Wound is to ſubmit. '-_ No Ple 
Hip. Come, come, | Ferd. 
3 his loſes Time; now for the Woman, Sir. Profp 
[They fight'@ little, Ferdinand hurts bin. Cin thy 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. * hat 2 
Hip. No. | 
Ferd. Believe your Blood. 
Hip. I feel no Hurt, no matter for my Blood. Sk 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions, Projp 
Hip. I will not leave, till my Sword hits you too. When x 
{ Hip. prefes on, Ferd. retires and ward: Mook th 
Ferd. Pm loth to kill you, you are unſkilful, Sir. Nor as t. 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come Be glad 
As near as yours, and you ſhall ſee my Skill. 7 ON, 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of Blood, I ſee you ſtagger WM zn not 
Pray, Sir, retire. Tem 
Hip. No! I will ne'er go back but of a 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find —— ir whic 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazzle, betwixt t 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me! 5.0%. 
Stand but ſtill till I have made one Thruſt. lis fata 
[ Hip. thruſts ard fat del 
Ferd. O help, help, help! meant t 
Unhappy Man! what have I done ? j the II! 
Hip. I'm going to a cold Sleep, but when ] — bo ca 
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Pl fight again. | Pray ſtay for me. [ $2v90n5, 
fad. He's gone | | 
He gone! O ſtay, ſweet lovely Youth ! Help ! help 


Enter Proſpero. | | 


Pr-yþ. What diſmal Noiſe is that? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 
What Miſchief my unhappy Hand has wrought, 
| Proſp, Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art 
[ndeavour to reſiſt the Will of Heaw'n! [Ras Hip, 
He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son 
Of an inhuman Father! all my Deſigns 
ire ruin'd and unravelPd by this Blow. 
No Pleaſure now is left me but Revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence 
Prob. Peace, pece, 
„(eas thy Excuſes give me back his Life? 
What Ariel? Sluggiſh Spirit, where art thou? 


Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 

Proſp. Ay, now thou com'ſt, 
When Fate is paſt, and not to be recall'd. 
Lock there, and glut the Malice of thy Nature, 
For as thou art thyſelf, thou canſt not but 
be glad to ſee young Virtue nipt i'th' Bloſſom. 

Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
lam not glad; we airy Spirits are not of 
n Temper ſo malicious as the earthy, 
hut of a Nature more approaching good. 

or which we meet in Swarms, and often combat 
vetwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
eb. Why didſt thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel 
is fatal Action then ? 

Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
meant to do it, but I was forbidden 
the II Genius of Hippolito, 
Flo came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos'd it, 
lo bind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
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Wi | Far from the lightſome Regions of the Air, D. 
1 (My native Fields) above a hundred Vears. He! 
— Praſp. I'll chain thee in the North for thy Negleq, 
qt wi | Within the burning Bowels of Mount Hecla ; Fe 
[1 415 I' tinge thy airy Wings with ſulptfrous Flames, Ds 
11459 And choak thy tender Noſtrils with blue Smoak. [fear 
1 At ev'ry Hick- up of the boy Mountain, He w 
1 Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh Air, hut! 
Ab And then fall down again. 
1170 Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. | Tote 
10 Prejþp. No more of Pardon than juſt Heav'n intends thee, 7 
1 Shalt thou e'er find from me: Hence! fly with ſpeed, * 
11 Unbind the Charms which hold this Murderer's Father, 2s we 
4 And bring him, with my Brother, ſtraight before me. ola 
41 Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord! and I'll outfly | 7 
1 Thy Thought. [Exit Ariel. 80 
111 Ferd. O Heav'ns ! what Words are theſe I heard? 15 
14 If! Yer cannot ſee who ſpoke 'em : Sure the Woman 3 
1 Whom ] lov'd was like this, ſome airy Viſion. 5 
4: Prop. No, Murd'rer, ſhe's like thee, of mortal Mould, 05 
"Fj But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes; Pro 
$11 Vet ſhe has Faults, and muſt be puniſh'd for em. "oy 
43.441 | Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? That « 
4 ne The Will of Heav'n's accompliſh'd : I have now Goa 
Wow No more to fear, and nothing left to hope, Pry 
Ws Now you may enter. That! 
i J 
1 {| | Euter Miranda and Dorinda. 5 
Fat 'F Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to lee _ 
[4 4181 You once again! pre, 
Prop. You come to look your laſt ; "Hoke 
I will for ever take him from your Eyes. Where 
But on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him. My v 
Der. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man ? 0 0 
He has a noble Form; but yet he's not Al 
So excellent as my Hippoliio. | 3 
Proſp. Alas, poor Girl ! thou haſt no Man: Look yonder; Whic 
There's all of him that's left. 50 This, 
| tn 
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Hor. Why, was there ever any more of him! 
He lies aſlee p, Sir, ſhall I waken him? 
[She kneels by Hippolito, and jogs him. 
F:rd. Alas, he's never to be wak'd again. 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not ſpeak to me ? 
| fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me; he's dumb and cold too; 
But PII run ſtraight, and make a Fire to warm him, 
| [Exit Dorinda running. 
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Fitter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio; and Ariel indiſibie. 


4bn, Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Toils, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful Shapes. 
But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand! 
If thou art not a Ghoſl, let me embrace thee, 
Jerd. My Father | O ſiniſter Happineſs ! 
it decreed I ſhould recover you 
Alive, juſt in that fatal Hour when this | 
Brave Youth is loſt in Death, and by my Hand ? 

Art, Heav'n ! what new Wonder's this? 

Gon, This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. 

Praſp. You tare upon me as you ne'er had ſeen me; 
Have fifteen Years ſo loſt me to your Knowledge, 
That you retain no Memory of Pre/pero P 

Gon, The good old Duke of Milain / 

Profp, I wonder leſs, 
That thou, Antonio, know'ſt me not, becauſe 
Thou didſt long ſince forget | was thy Brother, 
Lite I ne'er had been here. 

Hat. Shame choaks my Words, 

fin. And Wonder mine. 

 Prijp, For you, uſurpiug Prince. [To Alon, 
know, by my Art. you were ſhipwrack'd on this Iſle, 
Where, after I a while had puniih'd you, 
My Vengeance would have ended; I defion'd 
Jo match that Son of yours, with this my Daughter, 
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Ala, Purſue it ſtill, I am molt willing to't. 5 
Projp. So am not I. No Marriages can proſper 1 

Which are with Murderers made; look on that (Corps, N 


This, whilſt he Jiv'd, was young IIe, 
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That Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom you 
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To dr 


Expos'd with me: and here I bred him up, ' Peſto) 
Till that blood-thirſty Man, that Ferdinand hall 
But why do J exclaim on him, when Juſtice 3 
Calls to unſheath her Sword againſt his Guilt ? 
Alon. What do you mean? * Do 
Prop. To execute Heav'ns Laws. Pre 
Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince, Do 
Though you have diſpoſſeſs d me of my Millain. Pri 
Blood calls for Blood; your Ferdinand ſhall die. Dar 
And J, in Bitterneſs, have ſent for you, Pro 
To have the ſudden Joy of ſeeing him alive, He mi 
And then the greater Grief to ſee him die. Der 
Alon. And think'ſt thou I, or theſe, will ramely and WW How 
To view the Execution ? [ Lays hand upon his Seward, He to 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father! Bat pr 
cannot fuffer you t'attempt againſt Pro 
His Life, who gave her Being whom J love. Now | 
Freſp. Nay, then appear my Guards — I thought no WP Fat 
To ule their Aid; (I'm curs'd becaus'd I us'd it.) [more WM And b 
[ He jtainfs and many Spirits appear, Higpol 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heav'n, Mut « 
Whilk I revenge this Murder. Mir 
Alen. Have | for this Pro 
Found thee, my Son, ſo ſoon again to loſe thee ? That 
Artento, Conxgale, ſpeak for pity, Rep | 
Ferd. Adieu, my faireſt Miftref ! e Mit, Then 
Mir. Now |! can hold no longer; I mult ſpeak, 
"Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, Ent 
Ke not fo cruel to the Man I love, Ari 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. That | 
Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, or 1 ſhall wiſh to live, Mir 
Though Death be all the mends that I can make, That: 
Profp. This Night Iwill allow you, Ferdinand, Dor 
To fit you for your Death, that Cave's vaur Priſon, For ye 
Alon. Ah ! Praſpero ! hear me ſpeak, you are a Father, vroug 
Look on my Age, and lock upon his Youth. Mis 
Praſp. No more! all you can ſay is urg'd in vam, Hare 
J have no room for Pity left within me. Go ne 
Do you refufe ? help, Ariel, with your Fellows My F 


— 


een wy 
To drive em in; Alonzo and his Son 
' Betow in yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo 
chall with Autonio lodge. 
—- {Spirits drive em in, as they are appointed. 

Euter Dorinda. 
Der. Sir, J have made a Fire, ſhall he be warm'd ? 
Praſp. He's dead, and vital Warmth will ne'er return. 
Hor. Dead, Sir! what's that ? : 
Pr:/þ. His Soul has left his Body. 
Dor. When will it come again! 
Proſp. O never, never! 
He matt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 
Der. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not know - 
How well he loves me: Indeed he'll come again; 
He told me he would go a little while, 
Bat promis'd me he would not tarry long. 
Prop. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd. your Siſter. 
Now both of you may fee what 'tis to break 
\ Father's Precept; you would needs fee Men, 
And by that fight ate made for ever wretched, 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand 
Muſt die for murdering him. 
Mir. Have you no Pity ? 
Prop, Your Diſobe3ience has ſo mach incens'd me, 
That I this Night eau leave ng Blefiag with you, 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave me to mourn over it alone. 
[ They bear off the Bedy of Hip, 

Enter Miranda and Dorinda again. Ariel behind e. 
Ariel. I've been io chid-for my Neglect by Pre/p2-a, 
That I muit now watch all; and be unleen. 
Mir. Sitter, I fay again, 'twas long of you 
Lat all this Miſchief happen dd. 
Der. Blame not me 
for your own Fault, yoar Curioſity 
brought me to fee the Man. 
Mir. You ſafely might 
Have ſeen him, and retir'd, but you would needs 
G0 near him, and converſe; you may remember 
My Father call'd me thence, ard I calbd you, 
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Dor. That was your Envy, Siſter, not your Love; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him yourſelf; but Jam ſure 
My Man had never gone to Heav'n ſo ſoon, 

But that yours made him go. [Crying 

Mir. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of dem 
Should go to Heav'n without us, but it was 
His Fortune, and you muſt be ſatisfy d. 

Der. Vii not be fatisfy'd : my Father ſays 
He'll make your Man as cold as mine is now ; 
And when he is made cold, My Father will 
Not let you ſtrive to make him warm again. 

Mir. In ſpite of you, mine never ſhall be cold. 

Dor. I'm ſure 'twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think 

* 11s nothing to loſe a Man. 

Mir. Yes, but there is 
Some Difference betwixt my Ferdinand, 

And your FHifpolito. 

Der. Ay, there's your Judgment, 
Yours is the oldeſt Man I ever ſaw, 
Except it were my Father. 

Mir. Siſter, no more. 

It is hot comely in a Daughter, when 


She ſays her Father's old. 


Dor. But why do I 
Stay here, whilſt my cold Love perhaps may want me! 
1 pray my Father to make yours cold too. 

Mir. Siſter, Pl never ſleep with you again. 

Dor, P'll never more meet in a Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare Ground, and watch my Love, 

Mir. And at the Entrance of that Cave Jl] lie, 
And echo to each Blaſt of Wind a Sigh. 

{ Exeunt Jeveraliy, looking d:iſcontentedly on one anther, 

Ariel. Harſh Diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile ; 

Old Preſpero, by his Daughters robb'd of Reſt, 

Has in Diſpleaſure left 'em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure each other's Bed, 

'To fave the Living, and revenge the Bead. 
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=; The TEMPEST, 
Ano and his Son are Pris'ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 
frtonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in a Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which fill renew'd their Thirſt of Government; 
And wanting Subjects for the Food of Pow'r, 
Fach wou'd, to rule one, the reſt devour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Calyban, 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man. 
Even I, not fram'd of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe Diſcontents. 
Why ſhould a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Ætherial Mold ? 
Accurſed Magick we ourſelves have taught, 
And our own Pow'r has our Subjection wrought ! [ Exiz; 
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Thi 
ACT v. S c E NEIL W 
The 
The 
Enter Proſpero and Miranda. His 
But 
Projp. OU beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, He 
He has offended Heav'n. Ano 
Mir. Then let Heav'n puniſh him. daly 
Prep. It will, by me. viſit 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome Reſpite for my ſake, P 
Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe It ſh 
The Deity againſt myſelf and you. Beca 
Mir. Vet I have heard you ſay, the Pow'rs above Whi 
Are flow in puniſhing, and ſhould not you Fron 
Reſemble them ? That 
Preſp. The Argument is weak, M 
But I want time to let you ſee your Errors; And 
Retire, and, if you love him, pray for him. [ He's poi, You 
Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? F. 

Praſb. I cannot force Gonzalo, or my Brother, 
Much leſs the Father, to deſtroy the Son; D. 
It muſt be then the Monſter Caliban, th 
And he's not here ; but 4r:e/ ſtrait ſhall fetch him. bo 
Enter Ariel. * 

Ariel. My potent Lord, before thou call'ſt, 1 come 

To ſerve thy Will. | tho 
Projp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my Savage Slave, They 
Ariel. My Lord it does not need. Have 
Praſp. Art thou then prone to Miſchief, wilt thou be H. 
Thyſelf the Executioner ? a D 
Ariel. Think better of thy airy Miniſter, Tou 
Who, for thy fake, unbidden, this Night has flown Hi 
O'er almoſt all the habitable World. > Is 
ope 


Prop. But to what purpoſe was all thy Diligence” 
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Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord, 
For my Neglect of young Hippolito, 
[ went to view his Body, and ſoon found 
His Soul was but retir'd, not ſally'd out: 
Then I collected 
| The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
| The beſt of Balm, and to the Wound apply'd 
The healing Juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
His only Danger was his Loſs of Blood. | 
But now he's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this Hour 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this Weapon- 
Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till I have time to 
viſit him again. ; | 
Prop. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ſhall be done; be it ycur Taſk, Miranda, 
Becauſe your Siſter is not preſent here; 
While I go viſit your dear Ferdinand, 
From whom I will a while conceal this News, 
That it may be more welcome. 
Mir. I obey you, | 
And with a double Duty, Sir : For now 
You twice have given me Life. 
Praſp. My Ariel, follow me. [ Excunt feverally. 
I Hippolito di/Jcowver'd on a Couch, Dorinda him. 
Dor. How do you find yourſelf? 
Hip. Pm ſomewhat cold, 
Can you not draw me nearer to the Sun? 
lam too weak to walk. 
Dor. My Love, I'll try. 
[Se draws the Chair nearer the Aunencs. 
| thought you never would have walk'd again, 
re. They told me you were gone away to Heaven; 
Have you been there ? 
be 17. I know not where I was. 
Der. J will not leave you, till you promiſe me 
You will not die again. 
Hip. Indeed I will not. 
Der. Yon muſt got go to Heav'n, unleſs we go 
Togerher ; for Pye heard my Father ſay, a 
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That we muſt ſtrive to be each other's Guide, 
The Way to it will elſe be difficult, 


Kfpecially to thoſe who are ſo young; Mir 
But I much wonder what it is to die. To dr 
Hip. Sure 'tis to Dream, a kind of breathleſs Sleep Hip. 
When once the Soul's gone out. . Mir 
Der. What is the Soul? Hip 
Hip. A ſmall blue Thing, that runs about within 6 For if 
Dor. Then I haye ſeen it in a froſty Morning 5 A gres 
Run ſmoking from my Mouth. Mir 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, ; 2m 4 
What is become of him who fought with me? Alread 
Der. O! Lean tell you joyful News of him, Hip. 
My Father means to make him die 'To-day, That, 
For what he did to you. | Mir. 
Hip. That muſt not be, | Hip, 
My dear Dor::da; go and beg your Father Mir. 
He may not die; it was my Fault he hurt me, Hip. 
JT urg'd him to it firſt. My W. 
Dor. But if he live, he'll ne'er leave killing you. 
Hip. O no! I juſt remember when !] fell aſleep, Mir, 
T heard him calling me a great way off, Hi. 
And crying over me as you wou'd do; Laid ju 
Besides, we have no Cauſe of Quarrel now. Mir. 
Dor. Pray how began your Difference fiſt Hip. 
Hip | fought with him for all the Women in the World. Wl: leav: 
Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heavn, 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. Ferd 
Hip. Indeed I think it was, but Lrepent it, l owe ! 
'The Fault was only in my Blood, for now Dor. 
Tis gone, ] find I do not love ſo many. And pr 
Dor. In Confidence of this, I'll beg my Father Tour L 
'That be may live; I'm glad the naughty Blood, Mir. 
That made you love ſo many, is gone out. Hip. 
Hip. My Dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late. fle on 
[ Exit Dor. Ferd. 
Enter Miranda at the other Door, acith Hippolito's Suu Dy. 
ragt up. Ferd. 
Hip, Who's this who looks ſo Fair and Beautiful, The ert 
As nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? tip, 
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OI believe it is that Angel Woman, 
1 ſhe calls Siſter. 

Mir. Sir, I am ſent hither 
To dreſs your Wound: how do you find your Strength 

Hip. Fair Creature, I am faint with loſs of Blood. 

Mir. I'm ſorry for't. 

Hip. Indeed, and ſo am TI, 
por if I had that Blood, I then ſhould find 
a great Delight in loving you. 

Sir But, Sir, 
am another's, and your Love is given 
Already to my Siſter. 

Hip. Yet I find 
That, if you pleaſe, I can love ſtill a little, 

Mir. 1 cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhould you. 

Hip, O my Wound pains me. 

Mir. Jam come to eaſe you. { She unwraps the fereord. 

Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 

My Wound ſhoots worſe than ever. 
She <vrpes, and aroints the S verd. 

Mir, Does it ſtill grieve you? 

Hp. Now methinks there's ſomething 
Laid juſt upon it. 

Mi. Do you find no Eaſe ? 

Hp. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the Pain 
|: leaving me: Sweet Heav'n, how I am eas'd ! 

Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda r them. 

Ferd. [Ts Der. ] Madam, I muſt confeſs my Life is your 
l owe it to your Generoſity. 

Dir, J am oferjoy'd my Father lets you live, 
and proud of my good Fortune, that he gave 
tour Life to me. 

Hir. How ? gave his Life to her! 

Hip. Alas! J think ſhe ſaid fo, and he ſaid 
lle ow it to her Gene roſity. 

r. . But is not that your Siſter with Hippolito f 
Dir. So kind already? i 

Ferd. J came to welcome Life, and I have met 
The cruelleſt of Deaths. 

tip, My dear Dorinda with another Man!? 
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Dor. Siſter, what Bufineſs have you here ? M 
Mir. You ſee I dreſs Hippolito. My | 
Dor. You're very charicable to a Stranger. The 
Mir. You are not much behind in Charity, | Ds 
Io beg a Pardon for a Man, whom you gent! 
Scarce ever ſaw before. fer 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, Hare 
For I had rather he ſhould die, than you But fe 
Shoi-d cure his Wound. To.mi 
Mir. And I wiſh Ferdinand had a5 d, before Em 
He ow'd his Life to your Entreaty. Alo 
Ferd. to Hip. Sir, I am glad you are fo well recover WM !our 
You keep your Humour ſtill to have all Women ? ſn loſi 
Hip. Not all. Sir, you except one of the Number, ut co 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. Proj 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become Inconſtant? ind þ 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather Death Der, 
Should take you from me, than you take yourſelf. How en 
Ferd. And if I might have choſe, I would have wi Hou b 
That Death from Pre/pero, and not this from you, Hip. 
Dor. Ay, now I find why I was ſent away, That h 
That you might have my Siſter's Company. Alon 
Hip. Dorinaa, kill me not with your Uckindnek; Ota gl 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe — and m. 
And then accuſe me too. Gon. 
Ferd. We all accuſe Look d 
Each other, and each one denies their Guilt, A bleſt 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual Error, The W 
And therefore firſt to clear myſelf from Fault, Anto, 
Madam, I beg your Pardon, while I {ay Wc i 
J only love your Siſter. [ To Dorina let, de 
Mir. O bleſt Word! May ple 
I'm fure 1 love no Man but Ferdinand. Domini 
Dor. Nor I, Heav'n knows, but my Hippolito. But He. 
Hip. Faever knew I lov'd ſo much ; betore Projp 

I fear d Dcrinda's Conſtancy, but now Ibny! 
I am convinc'd that I lov'd none but her; | 4am, 
Becauſe none elſe can recompence her Los. To this 
Ferd. Twas happy then we had this little Trial. Ad as 


But how we all ſo much miſtook, 1 know not. 1 
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i. L have only this to ſay in my Defence: 
My Father ſent me hither, to attend 
The wounded Stranger. 

Dor. And Hippolito 
ent me to beg the Life of Ferdinand. 

ſerd. From ſuch ſmall Errors left at firſt unheeded, 
tive often ſprung ſad Accidents in Love: 

Pat ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To.mix their Joys with ours, | | | 

Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 

Alon. to Profþ Let it no more be thought of; 
Your Purpoſe, though it were ſevere, was juſt. 

I loſing Ferdinand J ſhould have mourn'd, 
But could not have complain'd. 
Prop. Sir, I am glad 
Kind Heav'n decreed it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O Wonder! 
How many goodly Creatures are there here 
How beauteous Mankind is! 
Hip. O brave new World, 
That has ſuch People in't! 

Alon. to Ferd. Now all the Bleſſings 
Ofa glad Father compaſs thee about, 
and make thee happy in thy beauteous Choice. 

Con. I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoken ere this. 
Loos down, ſweet Heav'n, and on this Couple drop 
A bleſted Crown, for it is you chalk'd out 
Ine Way which brought us hither. 

Auto. Though Penitence 

facd by Neceility can ſcarce ſeem real, 

let, deareſt Brother, 1 have hope my Blood 
May plead for Pardon with you; | refign 
Dominion, which, tis true, I could not keep, 
But Heav'n knows too, I would not. 

Pip. All paſt Crimes | - 
lduy in the Joy of this bleſs'd Day. 

Aan. And, that 1 may not be behind in Juſtice, 
To this young Prince | render back his Dukedom, 
and as the Duke of Mantua thus ſalute him. 
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Hip. What is it that you render back ? methinky 
You give me nothing. | | 


Prejp. You are to be Lord, i i 
Of a great People, and o'er Towns and Cities. 1 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women! Jute 
Gon. Ves, and ſhall call you Lord. | 
Hip. Why then I'll live no longer in a Priſon, Pr 
But have a whole Cave to myſelf hereafter. "Sik 
Praſp. And that your Happineſs may be compleat, 5 
give you my Dorinda for your Wife; The | 
She ſhall be yours for ever, when the Prieſt That 
Has made you one. | yore 
Hip. How can he make us one? Shall I grow to her? ** 
Prep. By ſaying holy Words you ſhall be join'd 7-4 
In Marriage to each other. 
Dor. I warrant you. thoſe holy Words are Charms, 777 
My Father means to conjure us together. 
Praſp. My Ariel told me, when lait Night you quar: Boe di 
rell'd, {To bis Daughter WY 3 F 
You ſaid you would for ever part your Beds. Vineg; 
But what you threaten'd in your Anger, Heav'n 90% 
Has turn'd. to Prophecy. Our g 
For you, M:randa, muſt with Ferdinand, Id wil 
And you, Dorinda, with Hzippolito, n 
Lie in one Bed hereafter. 7717 
Alon. And Heav'n make 5 nyſelf, 
Thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in producing Children, . 
To bleſs their Parents Youth, and Grandſites age. PE 
Mir. io Dor. If Children come by 1ving in a Bed, Prof 
I wonder you and | had none between us. 1 
Dor. Siſter, it was our Fault, we meant like Fools 8 
To look 'em in the Fields, and. they, it ſeems, "MY 
Are only found in Beds, Alm. 
Hip l am o'er-joy'd Ariel 
That I ſhall have Dorinda in a-Bed, Proj 
We'll lie all Night and Day together there, "3 
And never riſe again. Prof 
Ferd. [ofrae to him} Hippolito] You yet Pte wo 
Are ignorant of your great Happinels ;. | | und Ge 
But there is ſomewhat, which for your own and tur .f. 
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Doriada's fake,” I muſt inftru& you in. 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly 


How Men and Women in your World make Love; 


| ſhall ſoon learn, I warrant you. | 
Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho, 
Ventoſo, Caliban, and Sy corax. 

Prop. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt have Freedom. | 

Cin. O look, Sir, look; the Maſter and the Sailors 
The Boſen too my Prophecy is out, 
That if a Gallows were on Land, -that Man 
Could ne'er be drown'd. D | 
Alon. Now, Blaſphemy, what, not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no Mouth by Land? Why ſtar'ſt thou ſo? 

| [To Trincalo, 
Triac. What, more Dukes yet? I muſt reſign my 
Dukedom ; | 

But 'tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. 

Muff, Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oil or 
Vinegar, | 

ri The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now 
Our pallant Ship again, and were her Maſter, 
Id willingly give all my Iſland for her. 

Vent. And I my Vice-Royſhip. 

Trinc, I ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall e'en hang 
myſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his lait Drop of 
Life, Poor Butt is quite departed. | 

Alo. They talk like Mad- men. 

trop, No matter, Time will bring 'em to themſelves, 
and now their Wine is gone, they will not quarrel. 
Jour Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg d, 
As when you firſt ſet ſail, 

Alon. This News is Wonderful. 

Ariel, Was it welt done, my Lord ? 

rp. Rarely, my Diligence. 

Can. But pray, Sir, what are thoſe miſ-ſhapen Creatures? 

Prop. Their Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong, 
Pte would controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs, 
pnd deaf in her Command without her Pow'r. 
Ye, O Setebes ! thele be brave Sprights indeed. 


Profp, 
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Preſp. Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope 
For Pardon, trim it up. [To Cal 
Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter, * 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World! 
Projp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this Night; a part of which 
I will employ, in telling you my Story. 
Alon, No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir, 
Preſp. When the Morn draws, I'll bring you to you! 
Ship, + 80 | 
And promiſe you calm Seas, and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy Charge: Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. : 
Ariel. I'll do it, Maſter. 
Proſp. Now to make amends 
For the rough Treatment you have found to Day, 
Fl! entertain you with my Magick Art: 
PH, by my Pow'r, transform this Place, and call 
Up thoſe that ſhall make good my Promiſe to you, 


Amph. 


Neptun 


Nept.& 
SCENE changes e the Rocks, with the Ard t. 
Rocks, and cal Sea. Muſick playing on the Ricki. WMlhcewn, 
Praſp. Neptune, and your fair dmpaitrite, tile 3 "OM 
Oceanus, with your Tet too appear: ri. 
All ye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear! 47 Nel 
Come, all ye Tri/ons; all ye Nereids, come, 
And teach your ſawcy Element to obey : 
For you have Princes now to entertain, Neptu 


And unſoil'd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 
Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus aud Tethys aff 
in a Chariot drawn evith Sea-Hor/es ; on each ſia 
of the Chorict, Sca-Gods, and Geddeſfſes, Triton 
and Nereids. 
Alon, This is prodigious | 
Ano. Ah! what amazing Objects do we fee? 
Cen. This Art doth much exceed all human Skill 


Amph, 
Neptu 
Amph 
Nepty 
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Anph, M“. Lord, Great Neptune, for my /ake, 
Of the/e bright Beauties Pity take : 
And to the reſt allow 
Your Mercy too. 
Let this enraged Element be flill, 
Let Holus obey my Will : 
Let him bis boiſterous Prijoners ſafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and no more 
Let em diflurb the Bojom of the Deep, 
Till theſe arrive upon their wijfd-for Shore. 
Neptune. So much my Ampnitrite's Lowe I prize, 
That no Commands of hers I can deſpi/e. 
Tethys 20 Furrows now fall auear, 
Oceanus no Hrinkles on his Brow, 
Let your jerenejt Looks appear! 
Be calm aud gentle now. 
Be calm, ye great Parents ef the Floods and the 
Nept. Springs, 
Anph. ( While each Nereid and Triton plays, revel:, 


and flugs. 
Ocean. Confine the roaring Winds, and aue 
I Fill ſoon ebey you coearfilly, 
Chers Tie up the Winds, ana wx ll obey, 


i Trit, Ven the Floads awe! ing and play, 


ener.) Ard celebrate a Halcyon Day. 


[Here the Dancers mingle with the 
Singers, and perform a Dance. 
Neptune, Great Nepheam Molus make no Nolſe, 
| Muxzzl your roaring Beys. | olus apf ears. 
mph, Ter em not bluſter to aifturb ear Ears. 
Or ftrike theſe nobis Paſſengers <with Fears. 
Neptune, Ford em only fuch an eajy Gale, 

As pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. 
Mile fell Sea monſters cauje inte/iine Jute, 
{his Empire you in vaae by foreign Wars, 


Neptune, Bu you ſpall now be ſtili, 
dad ſhall obey my Amphitrite's AA. 


amph, 


Aiolus 


e * 


rr 


r 


— Eo oe 
"0 +42 SEG A 


17% 
1 
1 
:* 
* i 
* 1 
+ 
35 
i; 
1. 
1 
7 7 
1 
5 4 * 
1 
* : 4 
7 a 
* 
; 5 
1 
. 4 
11 ' 
*B 
= BL 
— Bt 
Af - 
b 
1 
1 4 * * 
7. = 
} : * 
＋ = T4 
ö 10 
7 A * A 
b 4 Y 
[2 SE 2 
- #3 
- 
p 3 1 
1 
1 I 
J * g 
d p 
' 1h 
- 
. 
2 L 1 
1 
Aa, 
1 4 ; 
* r 
7 
38 
f IJ 
2X 
>— IB 
=Y 
| | 
* 
+ A 
j 
BS 
65 
px 
* 
2 
q , 


— yes none dr HU nnr 


. 8 — 
* rr 0 


as * 


— —ũ—ũ—3 2 —ä— 


— . 
wy 
oc ter an wo et 
4 4 * 


—— 
a M 
4 Das ” 
b r Nrrys em 


— 
222 


88 
3 


— 


3 — 


— = 
, fc I II. gab 
— 9 —— - 92324 \” << — 4 


3 — — 
. 
— enetoy ro 


* » 
* 
= 
> of — 
* * 
— — 


- — —_ 
— — 
W's —— — 


fas Sts 
PTY — — 


* 
— — 


2 


260 
Solus. 


deſcends. 


Here the Tritont, at every repeat of Sound 4 Cal 
changing their Figure and Poſtures, ſeem to ſoun 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells, 

A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets, 10 whic 
Neptune. See, /ee, the Heavens /mile, all your Troubles artfu 


Amph. 


Both. 


Chorus 


of all. 
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You PII obey, who at one Stroke can make, 
With your dreadT rident, the wholeEarth;, 
Come down, my Bluſterer „ favell no more, 
Jour ftormy Rage give ver. 
Winds from the four Corners appen 
Let all black Tempeſds ceaſe 
And all the troubled Ocean ref? : 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a Peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Na, | 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you muſt go: 
You in the Earth's E nt our Revels may 2 
But no more till I call hall you trouble the Da 
[Winds fly down 
Now they are gone, all Sermy Wars fall ceaſ 
T hen let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace, 
Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets ound, 
Andlet the Noiſe from neighbouring Shores rebun 
Sound a Calm. 
Sound a Caim. 
Sound a Calm, 
| a Calm, 
Sound a Calm, 


quale 


Mir. V 
Der. V 
Projþ. 

Id let t! 
pear, : 


CENT 
Aerial. 


advanc 


nd then 
Alon, I 
Prop. 
Swarm 
0 poor | 
Anto. ( 
Con. O 


Chorus. 


four 7r:itons dance. 


Your Toys by b/ack Clouds ſhall no more be 0 er 
Oz this jf Ae ye Hall loſe all your bears, 


Leawe behind all your Sorrows, aud banijn yi Ari 
Cares. 
And your Loves and your Lives ſhall in Sift 
enjoy ; 
No 1 Da of Stars hall your Quiet atfiriy. 
And your Lowes, &c. 
No Influence, &C. N 
[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singel U; 


Oceaul 
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aas. Vll Jſafely convey you to your on happy Shore, 
g And yours and your Country's /oft Peace will re- 

flare. © 
ahys, To treat you bleft Lowers, as you ſail on the Deep, 
The Tritons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels ſhall 
keep. e, 
On the fwwift Dolphins Backs they ſhall fing and 
Hall piaʒzʒ 
They ſhall guard you by Night, and delight you 

5 by Day. © 
borus. } On the ſwift, &c. 
all, Aud ſhall guard, &c. 

[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers, 
[ A Dance of twelve Tritons. 


th, 


Mir. What charming Things are theſe ? 
Der. What heav'nly Pow'r is this? 
Prop. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, 

Ind let the reſt of your aerial Train 
pear, and entertain em with a Song. 


% 


CENE changes to the riſing Sun, and a number of 
Aerial Spirits in tbe Air, Ariel flying from the Sun, 
advances towards the Pit. 

id then farewel my long-lov'd Ariel. 

Aon. Heav'n! what are theſe we ſee ? 

Prop, They are Spirits, with which the Air abound, 
1 Swarms, but that they are not ſubject 

0 poor feeble mortal Eyes. 

Auto. O wondrous Skill! 

Con. O Power divine! 


Ariel and the reſt ſing the following Song. 


Where the Bee ſucks, there fuck 1, 
In a Coaoſlip's Bed I lic; 
There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallows Wings I fly 
After Summer merrily. 
| Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloom that hangs on the Bough, 
| Song 
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262 The TEMPEST. 
Song ended, Ariel /peaks, hovering in the Air. 

Ariel. My noble Maſter ! . = 8 

May theirs and your bleſt Joys never impair, 

And for the Freedom I enjoy in Air, 

I will be ſtill your Ariel, and wait 

On airy Accidents that work for Fate. All, 

Whatever ſhall-yoor Happineſs concern, 

From your ill faithful Ariel you ſhall learn. 
Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind 

Farewel, my long-lov'd iel! thou ſhalt find. 

I will preſerve thee ever in my Mind. 

Henceforth this Iſle to the Afflicted be 

A Place of Refuge, as it was to me: 

The Promiſes of blooming-Spring live here, 

And all the Bleſſings of the ripening Year ! 

On my Retreat let Heav'n and Nature ſmile, 

And ever flouriſh the Ezchanted 1/ke ! Een 
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Allants, by all good Signs it does appear, 
That Sixty ſewen's a very damning Tear, 
n Knaves abroad, and for ill Poets here, 


ung the Muſes there's a ger'ral Ret, 
E Rhyming Monſicur, and the Spaniſh Plot: 
% ar court, all's one, they go to Pot. 


k Ghofts of Poets avalk within this Place, 
Id haunt us Actors ⁊oberęſoe er wwe paſs, 
Vifons bloodier than King Richard's was. 


Br this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
ut quietly brings in his Part o' th Play, 
ul begs the Fawour to be damn'd to Day. 


ende me only like a Sh'riff's Man here, 
let you know the Malefator's near, 
dithat he means to die, en Cavalier. 


ir if you ſhould be gracious to his Pen, 
Example ewill prove i to other Men, 
0 you'll be troubled with em all again. 
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To his GRACE 


W I LI 


Duke of NEWS AS T L E, 


One of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 
Privy- Council; and of the moſt Noble 
Order of the Garter, &c. 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, 


Mongſt thoſe few Perſons of Wit and 
Honour, whole favourable Opinion 

| have deſir'd, your own Virtue, and my 
great Obligations to your Grace, have 
jultly given you the Precedence, For 
Wat could be more glorious to me, than 
o have acquir'd ſome part of your 
N 3 Eſteem, 


De Eypiſtle Dedicatory. 
Eſteem, who are admir'd and honourg 
by all good Men; who have been, for ſo 


many Years together, the Pattern and Stan. bi 
dard of Honour to the Nation: And whose 1nd 
whole Life has been fo great an Example off had 
Heroick Virtue, that we might wonder how! their 
it happen'd into an Age ſo corrupt as Ours, king 
if it had not likewiſe been a part of the For- in 


mer? As you came into the World with allMl 9") 
the Advantages of a Noble Birth and Edu- tei 
cation, ſo you have render'd both yet more Uſur 
conſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune in- Lide 
deed, has perpetually crown'd your Under thelr 
takings with Succeſs, but ſhe has only waited e 
on your Valour, not conducted it. She has nt 
miniſtred to your Glory like a Slave, and te“ 
has been led in Triumph by it, or at moſt, 
while Honour led yon by the Hand to 
Greatneſs, Fortune only follow'd to keep yo 
from ſliding back in the Aſcent. That 
which Plutarch accounted her Favour tt 
Cymon and Lucullus, was but her Juſtice tc 
your Grace: And never to have been over. 
come where you led in Perſon, as it was 
more than Hannibal could boaſt, fo it was 
all that Providence could do for that Party 
which it had reſolv'd to ruin. Thus, m 
Lord, the laſt Smiles of Victory were of 
your Arms: And, every where elle deck 
ring for the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd to fuſpend 
herſelf, and to doubt, before ſhe = 1 

R Flight 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

flight, whether ſhe were able wholly to 

zbandon that Cauſe for which-you fought. 
But the greateſt Trials of your Courage 
and Conſtancy were yet to come: Many 
had ventur'd their Fortunes and expos'd 
their Lives to the utmoſt Dangers for their 
King and Country, who ended their Loyalty 
vith the War: And ſubmitting to the Ini- 
quiry of the Time, choſe rather to redeem 
their former Plenty by acknowledging an 
Uſurper, than to ſuffer with an unprofitable 
Fidelity (as thoſe meaner Spirits call'd it) for 
their Lawful Sovereign. But as I dare not 
accuſe ſo many of our Nobility, who were 
content to accept their Patrimonies from 
the Clemency ot the Congutror, and to te- 
tuin only a ſecret Veneration for their Prince, 
amidſt the open Worſhip which they were 
forc'd to pay to the Uſurper, who had de- 
thron'd him; fo, I hope, I may have leave 
to extol that Virtue which acted more ge- 
nerouſly 3 and which was not ſatisfy'd with 
in inward Devotion to Monarchy, but pro- 
duc'd itſelf to view, and aſſerted the Cauſe 
by open Martyrdom. Of theſe rare Pat- 
terns of Loyalty, your Grace was Chief: 
Thoſe Examples you cou'd not find, you 
made. Some few Calo's there were with 
vou, whoſe invincible Reſolution could not 
be Conquer'd by that Uſurpins Ca/ar : 
Your Virtue oppos'd itſelf to his Fortune, 
N 4 and 
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to effect, when he had conquer'd three Nations. 
was to ſubdue your Spirit: And he dy} 
weary of that War, and unable to finiſh ir, 


bend under the Pains of Study. 


The FEpiſile Dedicatory. 
and overcame it, by not ſubmitting to . 
The laſt and moſt difficult Enterprize he had 


In the mean time you liv'd more happily 


in your Exile, than the other on his Throne: 
Tour Loyalty made 
Servants amongſt Foreigners: And you! 


you Friends and 


liv'd plentifully without a Fortune; for you 
liv'd on your own Deſert and Reputation, 


The glorious Name of the Valiant and 


Faithful Newcaſite, was a Patrimony which 
cou'd never be exhauited. | 


Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your 


Lite was clear and calm; and though it 
was afterwards overcaſt, yet, in that gene- 
ral Storm, you were never without a Shel- 


ter. And now you are happily atriv'd to 


tne Evening of a Day as Serene, as the 


Dawn of it was Glorious: But fuch an 
Evening as, I hope, and almolt Prophecy, | 


is far from Night: Tis the Evening of a 
Summer's Sun, which keeps the Day-light 
long within the Skies. 


your Mind: Neither does the one ſhrink 


from the Fatigue of Exerciſe, nor the other 
Methinks 


I behold in you another Caius Marius, who, 


in the Extremity of his Age exercisd 
himſelf 


The Health of | 
your Body is maintain'd by the Vigour of 


him! 
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The Epiſtie Dedicutory. 
vmſelf almoſt every Morning in the Cam- 
pus Martius, amongſt the youthful Nobility 
of Rome. And afterwards in your Retire- 
nents, when you do Honour to Poetry, 
by employing part of your Leiſure in it, 
| regard you as another Silius Italicus, who 
huring paſſed over his Conſulſhip with Ap: 
plauſe, diſmiſs'd himlelf ſrom Buſineſs, and 
fom the Gown, and employed his Age, 
amongſt the Shades, in the Reading and 
Imitation of Virgil. 

ln which, leſt any thing ſhould be want- 
ng to your Happineſs, you have, by a 
rare Effect of Fortune, found in the Perſon 


of your excellent Lady, not only a Lover, 


but a Partner of your Studies. A Lady 
om our Age may juſtly equal with 
the Sappho of the Greeks, or the Sulpitia 
of the Romans, Who, by being taken into 
your Boſom, ſeems to be inſpir'd with your 
Genius: And by writing the Hiſtory of 
your Life, in ſo maſculine a Style, has ai- 
ready plac'd you in the Number. of the 
Heroes, She has anticipated that great 
Portion of Fame, which Envy often hinders a 
living Virtue from poſſeſſing : Which wou'd, 
indeed, have been given to your Aſhes, but 
With a later Payment: And of which you 
could have no preſent uſe, except it were by 
«lecret Preſage of that which was to come, 
en you were no longer in a Poſſibility cf 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 


knowing it. So that if that were a Praiſe 
or Satisfaction to the greateſt of Emperors, 
which the moſt Judicious of Poets gives 
him, 


Præſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c, 


That the Adoration which was not allowed 


to Hercules and Romulus till after Death, was 


given to Auguſtus living; then certainly it 


cannot be deny'd but that your Grace has 


receiv'd a double Satisfaction: The one, to 
ſee yourfelf Conſecrated to Immortality while 


you are yet alive: The other, to have your 


Praiſes celebrated, by ſo Dear, fo Juſt, and ſo 


Pious an Hiſtorian. 


Tis the Confideration of this that ſtops my 


Pen: Though I am loth to leave fo fair a 
Subject, which gives me as much field as 
Poetry could wiſh, and 
Truth can juſtify. But to attempt any thing 
of a Panegyrick, were to Enterprize on your 


Lady's Right; and to ſeem to affect thoſe 


Praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs of 
Newcaſtle can deſerve, when ſhe writes the 
Actions of her Lord. I ſhall theretore leave 
that wider Space, and contract myſelf to 
thoſe narrow Bounds which beſt become my 
Fortune and Employment. 

| am oblig'd, my Lord, to return you not 
only my own Acknowledgments, but to 


thank 


yet no more than| 


than 
the! 


requ 
you . 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
hank you in the Names of former Poets; 
the Manes of Jobnſon and D' Avenant ſeem to 
require it from me, that thoſe Favours which 
you plac'd on them, and which they wanted 
Opportunity to own in Publick, yet might 
not be loſt to the Knowledge of Poſterity, 
wich a Forgetfulneſs unbecoming of the 
Muſes, who are the Daughters of Memory. 
And give me leave, my Lord, to avow 


WH © much of Vanity, as to fay, I am proud 
Jo be their Remembrancer : For, by relating 
bow Gracious you have been to them, 
ed are to me, I, in ſome meaſure, join 
y Name with Theirs : And the continu'd 
oDeſcent of your Favours to me, is the beſt 

Title which I can plead for my Succeſſion. 
only with, that I had as great Reaſon 
i Wi be ſatisfy'd with myſelf, in the return 
as of our common Acknowledgments, as your 
in MW Grace may juſtly take in the conferring 
gen: For J cannot but be very ſenſible 


that the Preſent of an ill Comedy, which 
| here make you, is a very unſuitable 
of M\Vay of giving Thanks for them, who, 
he MW iiemſelves have written ſo many better. 
ve Tais pretends to nothing more than to be a 
to Fo ro thoſe Scenes, which are compos'd by 
ny Wie moſt noble Poet of our Age, and Nation: 

and to be ſet as a Water-Mark of the 
or WM ovelt Z“, to which the Wit of my 
to Fredeceſſor has ſunk and run down in me: 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


But, though all of them have ſurpaſeg me | 
in the Scene; there is one Part of Glory in 5: 
which I will not yield to any of them: ! 75 
mean, my Lord, that Honour and Veneration t e 
which they had for you in their Lives; and E 
which I preſerve after them, more Holiyl 
than the Veſtal Fires were maintain'd from| 
Age to Age; but with a greater Degree off 
Heat, and of Devotion than theirs, as being] 
with more Reſpect and Paſſion than they] 
ever were, | | þÞ 


Your GRACE's 


AMeft obliged, moſt humble, Prede 


and moſt obedient Servant, 


JouN Dry » 2 Mu 


> . 
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Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have 
written ſome what concerning the Difference 

betwixt the Plays of our Age, and thoſe of our 
predeceſſors on the Engliſh Stage: to have ſhewn 
in what Parts of Dramatick Poeſy we were excell'd 
by Ben Johnſon, I mean, Humour, and Contrivance 
of Comedy ; and in what we may juſtly claim Pre- 
cedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely in Heroick 
Pays: But this Deſign I have wav'd on ſecond 
Conſiderations ; at leaſt deferr'd it till 1 publith the 
Conqueſt of Granada, where the Diſcourſe will be 
more proper. I had alſo prepar'd to treat of the 
Improvement of our Language ſince Fletcher's and 
jaſon's Days, and conſequently of our refining the 
Courtſhip, Rallery, and Converſation of Plays: 
but as I am willing to decline that Envy which I 
ſhould draw on myſelf from ſome old Opiniatre 
judges. of the Stage; ſo likewiſe I am preſt in Time 
o much that I: have not Leiſure, at preſent, to go 
iorough with it. Neither, indeed, do I -value # 
- ,,, Reputation 


+ ge? 


ERF 
Reputation gain'd from Comedy, ſo far as to con. 
cern myſelf about it any more than I needs muſt 
in my own Defence: for I think it, in its own | 
Nature, inferior to all ſorts of Dramatick writing, 
Low Comedy eſpecially requires, on theWriter's part 
much of Converſation with the Vulgar : And much 
of ill Nature in the Obſervation of their Follies, 
But let all Men pleaſe themſelves according to 
their ſeveral Taſtes: That which is not pleaſant 
to me, may be to others who judge better: and, | 
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1 to prevent an Accuſation from my Enemies, I am Wi tho 

1 ſometimes ready to imagine that my Diſguſt of My its 
1 Low Comedy proceeds not fo much from my Jude. WM [der 
Ty ment as from my Temper ; which is the Reaſon May: 
1 why I to ſeldom write it; and that when J ſucceed MW kind 
„ in it, (I mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Audience) W ut, 
4+ 18 yet I am nothing ſatisfy'd with what 1 have done; Wlioul: 
11 but am often vex'd to hear the People Jaugh, and met 
| 4 clap, as they perpetually do, where 1 intended 'em Wile 
1 no Jeſt ; while they let paſs the better things with- Thin; 
1 out taking notice of them. Yet even this con- Wind | 
firms me in my Opinion of lighting popular Ap- tte, 
plauſe, and of contemning that Approbation which at o 

thoſe very People give, equally with me, to the noſt 

Zany of a Mountebank; or to the Appearance of Whmet 

an Antick on the Theatre, without Wit on the ban 

Poet's part, or any occaſion of Laughter from the Win ſh: 

Actor, beſides the Ridiculouſneſs of his Habit and Hud 

his Grimaces. | Yo 

But I have deſcended, before I was aware, from ¶ but v 

Comedy to Farce; which conſiſts principally of bes 

Grimaces. That I admire not any Comedy equal'y Ws 

with Tragedy, is perhaps, from the Sullenneis WF more 

of my Humour; but that I deteft thoſe Farces, Fort 

which are now the moſt frequent Entertainments W ile \ 

of the Stage, I am ſure I have. reafon on my Side. Nat 

Comedy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet of rat 


natura 8 to 


— — 


PRE FATE 


tural Actions and Charcters; I mean ſuch Hu- 
nours, Adventures and Deſigns, as are to be found, 
nd met with in the World. Farce, on the other 
ſide, conſiſts of forc'd Humours, and unnaturat 
Events. Cm preſents us with the Imperfecti- 
ins of human Nature: Farce entertains us with. 
what is monſtrous and chimerical. The one cauſes 


ro laughter in thoſe who can judge of Men and Man- 
nt bers, by the lively Repreſentation of their Folly or 
d, coruption: The other produces the ſame Effect 
m Wi thoſe who can judge of neither, and that only 


ly its Extravagances. The firſt works on the 
ſulgment and Fancy; the latter on the Fancy 
oy: There is more of Satisfaction in the former 
Lind of Laughter, and in the latter more of Scorn. 
hut, how it happens that an impoſſible Adventure 
ſlould cauſe our Mirth, I cannot fo eaſily imagine. 
Smething there may be in the Oddneſs of it, be- 
auſe on the Stage it is the common Effect of 
Things unexpected, to ſurpriſe us into a Delight: 
n- And that is to be aſcrib'd to the ſtrange Appe- 
p- White, as I may call it, of the Fancy, which, like 
ch bat of a longing Woman, often runs out into the 
ne noſt extravagant Deſires; and is better ſatisfy'd 
of Wlmetimes with Loam, or with the Rinds of Trees, 
he ban with the wholeſome Nouriſhments of Life. 
the ln ſhort, there is the ſame Difference betwixt Farce 
nd Wind Comedy, as betwixt an Empirique, and a true 

Phyſician : Both of them may attain their Ends; 
om I but what the one performs by Hazard, the other 
of Wives by Skill. And as the Artiſt is often unſuc- 
7 WH <ful, while the Mountebank ſucceeds ; ſo Forces 
cis i ore commonly take the People than Comedies. 
es, or to write unnatural] Things is the moſt proba- 
nts be Way of pleaſing them, who underſtand not 
Nture. And a true Poet often miſſes of applauſe, 
of WW becauſe he cannot debaſe himſelf to write fo ill 
rat] is to pleaſe his Audience, After 
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and Grimaces. While I ſay this, I accuſe my{z 


that I can write Humour, ſo none of them cat 


FEIN By Fi At rn 
Aſter all, it is to be acknowledeg'd, that moſt of 
thoſe Comedies, which have been lately write 
have been ally'd too much to Farce: And this 
muſt of Neceſſity fall out till we forbear the Tran. 
ſlation of French Plays: For their Poets wantins 
Judgment to make, or to mantain true Characters 
ſtrive to cover their Defects with ridiculous Figures 


as well as others: And this very Play would rie 
up in Judgment againſt me, if I would defend 2 
things I have written to be natural: But I confeiy 
] have given too much to the People in it, and a 
aſham'd for them as well as for myſelf, that! 


have pleas'd them at ſo cheap a Rate: Not that 


Re im 


there is any thing here which I would not defend Od 
to an ill- natur'd Judge: (For I deſpiſe their Cenſures 

who I am ſure wou'd write worſe on the ſame dub it 1 
ject :) But, becauſe I love to deal clearly and plain Helene 


Nan al 


and to ſpeak of my own Faults with more Criticiſa ; 
ud 7 


than I would of another Poet's. Yet I think it ng 


Vanity to ſay, that this Comedy has as much of ot! 
Entertainment in it, as many others which hav ag 
or W 


been lately written: And, if I find my own Error 
jn it, I am able at the ſame time to arraign all m 
Contempdraries for greater. As I pretend no 


railtie 
ree  ( 
try, 


reaſonably pretend to have written it as they ought}{M#mi: 


Johnſon was the only Man of all Ages and Nation no do 
who has perform'd it well; and that but in thre@@Q"#io 
or four of his Comedies: The reft are but “ fo 


Crainbe his Cotta ; the fame Humours a little vari 
ed and written worſe: Neither was it more allow 
able in him, than it is in our preſent Poets, . 
repreſent the Follies of particular Perſons; « 
which many have accus'd him. Parcere perſom 
dicere de witus is the Rule of Plays. And Hari 


tells you, that the old Comedy amongſt tl 
5 | Oda 


8 


PN E EAI 
Gant was ſilenc'd for the too great Liberties of 
de Poets. FS”, 


vitium libertas excidit & vim | 
Dam lege regi : Lex eft-accepta, choruſque 


1 
© . : : 
MJ vpiter obticuit, ſublato jure nocendi. 


a Of which he gives you the Reaſon in another 
1M? 1zce : Where having given the Precept, 

Wie immunda crepent, ignominioſaque difta : 

n e immediately ſubjoins, 

* ¶enduntur enim, quibus ef equns, 2 pater, & ves. 


" But Ben Fohnſon is to be admir'd for many Ex- 
nu lences; and can be taxed with fewer Failings 


tan any Engliſh Poet. I know I have been ac- 
wi as an Enemy of his Writings ; but without 
ny other Reaſon, than that I do not admire him 


xr why ſhould he only be exempted from thoſe 
ailties, from which Homer and Virgil are not 
re Or why ſhould there be any iþ/e dixit in our 
try, any more than there is in our Philoſophy ? 
amire and applaud him where I ought : Thoſe 
do do more, do but value themſelves in their Ad- 


hreW''ation of him: And, by telling you they extol 
t g Jobnſen's Way, would inſinuate to you that 
varie can practice it. For my Part, I declare that l 
Jou nt Judgment to imitate him: And ſhould think 
s, 1 * great Impudence in myſelf to attempt it. To 
e Men appear pleaſantly Ridiculous on the 
nie, was, as I have ſaid, his Talent: And in 


lis he needed not the Acumen of Wit, but that 
judgment. For the Characters and Repreſen- 
LS, | tations 


lndly, and without looking into his imperfections. 
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FREFATCE 


tations of Folly are only the Effects of Obſervation 
and Obſervation is an Effect of Judgment. Som 
ingenious Men, for whom I have a particyly 
Efteem, have thought I have much injur'd B. indy 
Johnſon, when I have not allow'd his Wit to vil; 
extraordinary : But they confound the Notion « 
what is Witty, with what is pleaſant. That B. Quar 
Fohnſon's Plays were pleaſant, he muſt want Real: G 
who denies : But, that Pleaſantneſs was not proper bort. 
Wit, or the Sharpneſs of Conceit; but the natu char 
Imitation of Folly : Which I confeſs to be excel 
lent in its Kind, but not to be of that Kind which ar 
they pretend. Yet if we believe Quintiliam | | 
his Chapter de Modendo riſu, he . his OpWartic 
nion of both in theſe following Words. Su 
reprehendere facillumum ęſt; nam per fe ſunt ridicula: Mala 
a deriſu non procul abeſt riſus > Sed rem urbanam fa The 
aliqua ex nobis adhectio. icon 
And ſome perhaps wou'd be apt to ſay of J 5 
as it was faid of ang ge" Non di licuiſſe Matt 
Jocos, ſed non contigiſſe. I will not deny, but that Whhict 
approve moſt the mixt way of Comedy; M wr 
which neither is all Wit, nor all Humour, der 
the Reſult of both. Neither ſo little of HumoWitc P 
as Fletcher ſhews, nor ſo little of Love and Wi all 
as Johnſon, Neither all Cheat, with which the ty 
Plays of the one are fill'd, nor all Adventuyiſhs dif 
which is the Common Practice of the other. ier 
would have the Characters well choſen, and ke 
diſtant from interfering with each other; wi wit 
is more than Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: But I wound t 
have more of the Urbana, venuſta, ſalſa, faceta, Wn: 
the reſt which Quintilion reckons up as the Om 
ments of Wit; and theſe are extreamly want!Wnter 
in Ben Jobnſon. As for Repartee in particuaa i 
as it is the very Soul of Converſation, fo it is th, 
greateſt Grace of Comedy, where it is proſe | 


_ 
- 


* 


= 
x >" 9;->* $ * 1 = 
- of 3 
——— GB > > PI _—_ 


= — 
- my we 
— pep yo 
— — — 
* #4 


— — — 


> = _ 2 
—— — —ä— 


« 
oj; * 1 
15 «on et ORG oe ate A an 3 Ne I . 
"= _ — s 
— 42:8 
- a+ — 


F 1 * 
5 the Characters: there may be much of Acute« . 
nels ina thing well ſaid ; but there is more in a 

wick Reply: Sum enim longe venuſtiora omnia in reſ- 

tend quam in provocando. Of one thing I am 

ire, that no Man ever will decry Wit, but he 

ro deſpairs of it himſelf: and who has no other 

Qurrel to it, but that which the Fox had to 

the Grapes. Yet, as Mr. Cowley (who had a greater 

Portion of it than any Man I know) tells us in his 

Character of Wit, Rave than all be Wit, let 
there be none; I think there's no Folly ſo great 

n any Poet of our Age, as the Superfluity and 

Waſte of Wit was in ſome of our Predeceſſors: 

Particularly we may ſay of Fletcher, and of Shate- 

ur, what was ſaid of Ovid, In omni ejus ingenio, 

iir quod refici, quam quod adjici poteſt, invenies. 

Ide contrary of which was true in Virgil, and our 

Incomparible Johnſen. 
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Inj dome Enemies of Repartee have obſerv'd to us HB 
je Mat there is a great Latitude in their Characters, 30 
hat Wvtich are made to ſpeak it: And that it is eaſier 1 
; thi write Wit than Humour; becauſe in the Cha- ok 
„ders of Humour, the Poet is confin'd to make [| 
moge Perſon ſpeak what is only proper to it: Where- 

| WES all kind of Wit is proper in the Character of a 

e dart) Perſon. But, by their Favour, there are 


different Characters in Wit as in Folly. Nei- 
der is all kind of Wit proper in the Mouth of 
ery ingenious Perſon. A witty Coward, and 
iwitty Brave, muſt ſpeak differently. Falſtaß 
wound the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don John in the 
ances, and Valentine in Tit without Money. And #4 
Unſom's Truewit in the Silent Noman, is a Cha- 1 
icer different from all of them. Yet it appears [' F 
at this one Character of Wit was more difficult | 
6 the Author, than all his Images of Humour in m8 
lit Plax: For thoſe he could deſcribe and ma- | 
nage 


FN EF 

iſtreſles, but even the Courtezans themſelves 
ewarded and honour'd in the Cataſtrophe. The 
ume may be obſerv'd in Plautus almoſt every where. 
Bn Johnſon himielf, after whom I may be proud to 
er, has given me more than once the Example of 
; That in the Alchymiſt is notorious, where Face, 
ter having contriv'd and carry'd on the great Co- 
nage of the Play, and continued in it without 
lepentance to the laſt, is not only forgiven by his 
Vaſter, but inrich'd by his Conſent, with the 
Fro1ls of thoſe whom he had cheated. And which 
more, his Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, and a 
Widower, is introduc'd taking his Man's Counſel, 
khauching the Widow firſt, in hope to marry her 


with the other two Gentlemen, is of the ſame 


of character with my Celadon in the Maiden un. 
dad with Wilablood in this) profeſſes himſelf in Love 
ech all the Collegiate Ladies: and they likewiſe 
& Wie all of the ſame Character with each other, excep- 


ing only Madam Otter, who has ſomething ſingu- 
ar: Yet this naughty Daupbine is crown'd in the 
Ind with the Poſſeffon of his Uncle's Eſtate, and 
wth the Hopes of enjoying all his Miſtreſſes. And 
his Friend, Mr. Truewzt, (the beſt Character of a 


my | 
\ ov-ntleman which Ben Tohnſon ever made) is 
a" aſham'd to Pimp for him. As for Beaumont 


lem ; for that were to quote almoſt all their Co- 
nM edies. But now it will be objected that I patro- 
ie Vice by the Authority of former Poets, and 
tenuate my own Faults by Recrimination. I 
inge ver, that as I defend myſelf by their Example; 
b that Example I defend by Reaſon, and by the 
Ind of all Dramatick Poeſy. In the firſt Place, 
berefore, give me leave to ſhew you their Miſtake, 
Mo have accus'd me. They have not diſtinguiſh'd, 

as 


terward. In the Silent Woman, Dauphine, (who, 


ad Fletcher, T need not alledge Examples out of 
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FE RA F AGE 
as they ought, betwixt the Rules of Tragedy an 


Comedy. In Tragedy, where the Actions ay 
Perſons are great, and the Crimes horrid, 
Laws of Juſtice are more ſtrictly to be obſery'y 
and Examples of Puniſhment to be made, to det 
Mankind from the Purſuit of Vice. Faults e 
this kind have been rare amongſt the Ancient Poets 
For they have puniſh'd in Oedipus, and in his Poſte 
rity, the Sin which he knew not he had committe; 
Mecea is the only Example remember at preſent 
who eſcapes from Puniſhment after Murder, Th 
Tragedy fulfils one great Part of its Inſtitutiom nd th 
which is by Example to inſtruct, But in Come o! 
it is not . for the chief End of it is Divertiſe ; 
ment and Delight: And that ſo much, that it 
diſputed, I think, by Heinſius, before Horace h 
Art of Poetry, whether Inſtruction be any Patt. 
its Employment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be bill 
its ſecondary End: For the Buſineſs of the Pore 
is to make you laugh: When he writes Humo 
he makes Folly ridiculous ; when Wit, he moni 
you, if not always to Laughter, yet to a Pleaſuf 
that is more noble. And if he works a Cure 
Folly, and the ſmall Imperfections in MankinQces 7 
by expoſing them to publick View, that Cure 
not perform'd by an immediate Operation. For 
works firſt on the ill Nature of the Audience: th 
are mov'd to laugh by the Repreſentation of Defo 
mity ; and the Shame of that Laughter, teach 
us to amend what is ridiculous in our Manne 


This being then eſtabliſh'd, that the firſt End of C@whict 
medy is Delight, and Inſtruction only the ſeconq ne, 
it may reaſonably be inferr'd, that Comedy is l th 
ſo much oblig'd to the Puniſhment of the Faul 
which it repreſents, as Tragedy. For the Pero x, 


in Comedy are of a lower Quality, the Action 


little, and the Faults and Vices are but the dall 
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Youth, and the Frailties of human Nature, 
nd not premeditated Crimes: Such to which all 
len are obnoxious 3 not ſuch as are attempted 
ay by few, and thoſe abandon'd to all Senſe of 
Virtue : Such as move Pity and Commiſeration 
ot Deteſtation and Horror; ſuch, in ſhort, as may 
e forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of Neceſſity be pu- 
nd. But, leſt any Man ſhould think that I 
ute this to make Libertiniſm amiable; or that I 
ned not to debaſe the End and Inſtitution of Co- 
nedy, ſo I might thereby maintain my own Errors, 
ind thoſe of better Poets; I muſt further declare, 
joth for them, and for myſelf, that we make 
jt vicious Perſons happy, but only as Heaven 
make Sinners ſo : That is, by reclaiming them 
alt from Vice, For ſo 'tis to be ſuppos'd they 


Ivhat they deſire in one, they ceaſe to purſue the 
Love of many. So Cherea is made happy by Te- 
ze, in marrying her whom he had deflour'd : 
nd fo are Milablood and the Afirolager in this Play. 
There is another Crime with which I am charg'd, 
t which I am yet much leſs concern'd, 1 it 
es not relate to my Manners, as the former did, 
but only to my Reputation as a Poet: A Name, 
o which I aflure the Reader I am nothing proud; 
nd therefore cannot be very ſolicitous to defend it. 
lam tax'd with ſtealing all my Plays, and that b 
bme, who ſhould be the laſt Men from whom 
would ſteal any Part of 'em. There is one Anſwer 
which I will not make ; but it has been made for 
ne, by him to whoſe Grace and Patronage I owe 
u things, 


es & ratio fludiorum, in Ceſare tantum 3 
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PREF ATE 
and without whoſe Command they ſhould no long 
ger be troubled with any thing of mine, That Hg ©; 
only deſir'd, that they who accus'd me of Theft . 
would always ſteal him Plays like mine, By 
though I have reaſon to be proud of this Defence 
yet I ſhould wave it, becauſe I have a worſe Opi 
nion of my own Comedies, than any of my Ene 
mies can have. Tis true, that where- ever I haut 
lk'd any Story in a Romance, Novel, or foreig 
Play, I have made no Difficulty, nor ever ſhal at 
to take the Foundation of it, to build it up, ape 
to make it proper for the Engliſh Stage. And ils 7 
will be ſo vain to ſay, it has loft nothing in Moder 
Hands: But it always coſt me ſo much Troublet 
heighten it for our Theatre, (which is incompa 
rably more Curious in al} the Ornaments of Dr, 
matick Poe, than the French or Spaniſh) that whe 
I had finiſh'd my Play, it was like the Hulk of Sip. + 
Francis Drake, ſo ſtrangely alter'd, that there ſcare neu 
remain'd any Plank of the Timber which firſt buil ere; 
it. To witneſs this, I need go no farther than: 
this Play : It was firſt Spaniſh, and call'd El Altre 
lego ſingido; then made French by the younger (en 
neille And is now tranflated into Engliſh, and in a 
Print, under the Name of The Feign'd Aſtrolige Nhe, n 
What I have perform'd in this will beſt appear . 
comparing it with thoſe : You will ſay that I have 
rejected fome Adventures which I judg'd were nom & 
divertifing : That I have heighten'd thoſe whic 75 
I have choſen, and that I have added others, which: 7 
were neither in the French nor Spaniſh, And beſideſi con 
you will eaſily diſcover, that the Walk of the - 
loger is the leaſt conſiderable in my Play: For the 
Deſign of it turns more on the Parts of //i/abled arder, t 
Facintha, who are the chief Perſons in it. I have 
farther to add, that J ſeldom uſe the Wit and Lan 


. | Sue 
guage of any Romance, or Play, which I undertak 


- 


* 


PREFACE: 
b ilter: Becauſe my own Invention ( as i 
ein furniſh me with nothing ſo dull as what is 
here, Thoſe who have calPd Virgil, Terence, and 
ſb Plagraries {though they much injur'd them) 
ad yer 7 Petter Colour for their Accuſation : For 
gu has evidently tranſlated Theocritus, Flefiod and 


en rom Ennius in his own Language. Terence 
not only known to tranſlate Menander, (which 
k rows alſo in his Prologues) but was ſaid alſo 
obe lelpt in thoſe” Tranſlations by Scipio the African, 
In Laliu. And Taſſo, the moſt excellent of 
odern Poets, and whom I reverence next to 
gil has taken both from Homer many admirable 
nes which were left untouch'd by Virgil, and 
nm Virgil himſelf where Homer cou'd not furniſh, 
Im. Yet the Bodies of Virgil's and Taſſo's Poems 
ee their own: And ſo are all the Ornaments of 
movage and Elocution in them. The fame (if 


an the Stories of them, are to be found in the 
atommuthi, or hundred Novels of Cinthio. I 
Be, myſelf, read in his Italian, that of Romes and. 
et, the Moor of Venice, and many others of 
m. Beaumont and Fletcher had moſt of theirs 
im Span;/h Novels: Witneſs the Chances, the Spa- 
Curate, Rule a Wife, and have a Wife, the 


mich French Lawyer, and ſo many others of them 


” "WE compoſe the greateſt Part of their Volume in. 
. e 74hnfn, indeed, has deſign d his 
ö * bs himſelf ; but no Man has borrow'd ſo much 


im the Ancients as he has done: And, he did 


lin it, for he has thereby beautify'd our 
aMuage, 


have 
Lan- 
takt 


or. II. O But 


48 bad as it 


let, in many Places: beſides what be has 


ere were any thing commendable in this Play) 
could ſay for it. But I will come nearer to aur 


n Countrymen. Moſt of Shakeſpear's Plays, [ 
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But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider wh, 
is the Work of a Poet, and what the Graces of: 
Poem: The Story is the leaſt Part of either: 
mean the Foundation of it, before it is model} 


by the Art of him who writes it; who forms B. 
with more Care, by expoſing only the beautif nd” 
Parts of it to View, than a skilful Lapidary ſet h 
a Jewel. On this Foundation of the Story, M. 
Characters are rais'd : And, ſince no Story can aff = 
Characters enough for the Variety of the Engij Repu 
Stage, it follows, that it is to be alter'd, an." 
inlarg'd, with new Perſons, Accidents and De lin 
figns, which will almoſt make it new. Whe * 


this is done, the forming it into Acts and Scenes 
diſpoſing of Actions and Paſſions into their prope 
Places, and beautifying both with Deſcriptions 
Similitudes, and Propriety of Language, is th 
principal Employment of the Poet; as being th 
largeſt Field of Fancy, which is the principa 
Quality requir'd in him: For ſo much the wo 
ms implies. Judgement, indeed, is neceſſa 
in him; but 'tis Fancy, that gives the Life-touche: 
and the ſecret Graces to it; eſpecially in ſerio 
Plays, which depend not much on Obſervatio 
For to write Humour in Comedy (which is th 
'Theft of Poets from Mankind) little of Fancy 
requir'd ; the Poet obſerves only what is ridiculo 
and pleaſant Folly, and by judging exactly wi 
is ſo, he pleaſes in the Repreſentation of it. 
But in general, the Employment of a Poet 
like that of a curious Gunſmith, or Watchmake 
The Iron or Silver is not his own; but they 2 
the leaſt Part of that which gives the Valu 
The Price lies wholly in the Werkmanſhip. A 
he who Works dully on a Story, without mon! 
Laughter in a Comedy, or raiſing Concernmen 
in a ſerious Play, is no more to be accounted 


00 
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101 Poet, than a Gunſmith of the "Sib is 
1 he compared with the beſt Workman of the 
own. | 

Thee I have ſaid more of this than I intended ; 
aud more, perhaps, than I needed to have done: 
[ (hall but laugh at them hereafter, who accuſe 
ne with ſo little Reaſon ; and withal contemn 
beir Dulneſs, who, if they could ruin that little 
Reputation I have got, and which I value not, 
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jet would want both Wit and Learning to eſta- TRI 
liſh their own; or to be remembered in after-Ages | | b 4 
br any thing, but only that which makes them bY ib 
ndiculous in this. {BY 
n 10 } 
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XX HEN ff! our Poet ſet himſelf to write, 2 
Like a young Bridegroom on his M. edding-Night, $ 

He laid about him, and did ſo beſtir him, | 
His Mufick could newer lie in quiet for him : drd 
But now his Honty-Moon is gone and paſt, 7 


Yet the ungrateful Drudgery muſt laſt : 

And he is bound, as civil Husband's do, 

To ferain himſelf, in complaiſance to you : 

„ To write in Pain, and counterfil a Bliſs, 

1 it : Like the faint Smacking of an after- Kiſs. 

Pat you, like Wiwes ill pleas'd, ſupply his Mani; 
Each Writing Monſieur is a freſb Gallant : 

And though, perhaps, "twas done as well before, 
Ter fill there's ſomething in a new Amour. 


Tour ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tcolt, 
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One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools: 
This pleaſes you with ſome By-flrole of Wit, 
This finds ſome Cranny that was newer hit. 
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But ſhould theſe janty Lovers daily come 


Ong 
* LED 


To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 

T heir fine ſmall-timber'd Wits would fron dicay; 
7 neſe are Gallants but for a Holliday. 

Others you had who oftner have appear'd, 
Whom, for mere Tmpcience, you have caſhier'd * 


Such 


P R 0 LO GU E. 
1 as at ft came on with" Pomp and Glery, 


| Bu, over-firaining, ſoon fell flat before ye. 
Their afeleſs Weight with Patience long wvas born, 


But at the laſt you threw em off with Scorn. 

Ii for the Poet of this preſent Night, 

[Though now he claims in you a Husband's Right, 
He will not hinder you of freſh Delight. 

Be like a Seaman, ſeldom avill appear; 

Ad means to trouble Home but thrice a Year : 


lat only Time from your Gallants hell borrow ; 
J, lind Te- day and Cucloſd him To morrow, 
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Deilamy, Gentlemen. Mr. Mohun. 
Maskall, zbeir Ser want. Mr. Shatterell. 


Don Alonza de Ribera, az ” Mr. Winterſhal, 


| Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Widblood, J True young Eogliſh - Mr. en 


Spaniſh * * 
Don Lopez de Gamboa a young | 
Noble Spaniard, g Mr. Burt, 


Den Melchior de Guzman, à Gen- 
tleman of a great Family ; but ef Mr. Lydal. 
& decay d Fortune. 


WOMEN. 


Donna Theodoſia, N Daughrers to J Mrs. Bowtel, 
Donna Jacintha, I Don Alonzo. } Mrs. Ellen Guynn, 


Donna Aurellia, their Conſin. Mrs. Marſhall, ard | 


formerly by Mrs. Quin, 
Beatrix, Woman and Confident to n. Knepp. 
the two Siflers. | 
Camilla, Yeoman to Aurelia. Mrs. Betty Slate. 


Servants to Don Lopez, and Don Alonzo. 


The SCENE Madrid in the Year 1605. 


The Time, the laſt Evening of the Carnival. 
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THE 
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Den Lopez, and a Servant waliing over the Stage. 


SCENE I. 


Enter another Servant, and follows bim. 


I nn VAST 


ON Lopes. 
Lop. Any new Buſineſs t 


Serv. My Maſter had forgot this Letter; 


Which he conjures you, as you are his Friend, 


To give Aurelia from him. 
Lep. Tell Don Melchior 
Tis a hard Taſk which he enjoins me: 
He knows I love her, and much more than he; 


For I love her alone, but 
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His Paſſion betwixt two; Did he conſider © __ 
How great a Pain 'tis. to diſſemble Love, 


He would never praciiſe it. 


Serv. He knows his Fault, but cannot mend it. 1 
Lab. To make the poor Aurelia believe 5 
He's gone for Flanders, whilſt he lies conceal'd, Buſt 
And every Night makes Viſits to her Couſin. Flell 
When will he leave this ſtrange Extravagance ? 1 
Serv. When he can love one more, or tother leſs, 1 
Lep. Before I lov'd myſelf, I promis'd him and 
To ſerve him in his Love; and FI! perform it, that 
Howe'er repugnant to my own Concernments, quel 
Srv. You are a noble Cavalier, Exit Servant, (Ke 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, a Maskall, tel t 


2 Ser. Sir, your Gueſts of che £aglih Ambailidor;hMl 5! 
Retinue, . 


Lep. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach, Ml © = 
to take the Air this Evening ? 1 
Bel. We have not yet reſolv'd how to diſpoſe of our. of | 
jelves ; but however we are highly acknowledging to ther 


you for your Civility. 'B 
Lep, You cannot more oblige me, than by laying your Em 
Commands on me. and 


Mild. We kiſs your Hand, [ Exit Lopez and Serv. Hay 
Bel. Give the Don his due, he entertain'd us nobly this I tbee 
Carnival, | twil 
Vid. Give the Devil the Don for any thing I lik d to 
in his Entertainment. | = , 
Bel. I hope we had Variety enough. b 5 App 
Wild. Ay, it look'd like Variety, till we Came to taſte 
it; there were twenty ſeveral Diſhes to the Eye, but in Mor 
the Palate nothing but Spices. I had a mind to eat of U 
Pheaſant, and as ſoon as I got it into my Mouth, 1 found 
J was chawing a Limb of Cinnamon; then I went to cut ft 
a piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had touch'd my Lips, but He: 
it turn'd to red Pepper: At laſt I began to think myſelf b 
another kind of Midas, that every thing I touch'd ſhould beet 
be turn'd to Spice. | 
Bel. And for my part, I imagin'd his Catholick Majeſty dett 


had invited us to eat his Indies. But pr'ythee let's * bay 
the 
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the Diſcourſe of it, and contrive together how we may 
ſpend the Evening; for in this hot Country, tis as in the 
Creation, the Evening and the Morning make the Day. 
Jild. J have a little ſerious Buſineſs, | 
gel. Put it off till a fitter Seaſon : For the Truth is, 


Fleſh have no Baits to ſet before us for the Day. 

Mild. But mine perhaps is publick Buſineſs. 

Je Why, is any Buſineſs more publick than Drinking 
ind Wenching ? Look on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, 
that paſs by us as tho? they were meditating the Recon- 
queſt of Flanders: Fly em to a Mark, and I'll under- 
tke three Parts of four are going to their Courtezans. I 
te!l thee, Fack, the Whiſking of a Silk-Gown, and the 
ors Ruſh of a 'Tabby-Petticoat, are as comfortable Sounds to 

one of theſe rich Citizens, as the Chink of their Pieces 
ach. of Eight. 

Via. This being granted to be the common Deſign 
our. ef human Kind, *ris more than probable tis yours; 
do bberefore I'll leave you to the Proſecution of it. | 
' WH ZF:. Nay, good Fack, mine is but a- Miſtreſs in 
7our Embryo; the poſſeſſion of her is at leaſt ſome Days off, 

and till that time, thy Company will. be - pleaſant, and 
ro, Wl nay be profitable to carry on the Work. 


Gt, 


twill be time enough for me to be alone, when 
ik d Projection. | | | 
Mild. You muſt excuſe me, Frank; I have made an 
Appointment at the Gaming-Houſe. 
taſte Bel. What to do there, I pr'ythee? To miſ-ſpend that 
it in W Money which kind Fortune intended for a Miſtreſs? Or 
of a MI learn new Oaths and Curſes to carry into England? 
hund WM That is not it — I heard you were to marry when you 
cut left Home: Perhaps that may be ſtill running in your 
but Head, and keep you virtuous. 85 
1 Wild. Marriage quoth a ! what, doſt thou think T have 
ould i deen bred in the Deſerts of 4/7ic4, or among the Savages 
of Auerica? Nay, if I had, I mutt needs have known 


I come 


c 


ey dener things than ſo; the Light of Nature would not 
ave Wl bare let me gone ſo far aftray. 
the O 5 Bel. 


Pifineſs is then only tolerable, when the World and the 


I would uſe” 
this MI thee like an under kind of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals ; 
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Bel. Well! what think you of the Prado this Eren. WW . 
we 18 5 - 
Mild. Pox upon't, tis worſe than our Contemplative / 
Hide-Park. 7 = IT 
Bel. Oh! but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of the 
Country for Courtſhip : Whatever the Means are, we are A 
ſore the End is {till the fame in all Places. But who are Ml nb 
theſe ? | | | i M 
Ener Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughter, Wl to 

Theodoſia and Jacintha, and Beatrix their Nonan Wl Vo! 
paſſing by. | | WF 

Theo. Do you ſee thoſe Strangers, Siſter, that eye us M 
ſo earneſtly ? OTOL. Cere 
© Jac. Yes, and I gueſs em to be Feathers of the Fug. 4 
i Ambaſſador's Train; for I think I ſaw em at the Ml dap 
grand Audience And have the ſtrongeſt Tempta-WMſ need 
tion in the World to talk to em: A Miſchief on this M 
Modeſty. | p00 

Beat. A Miſchief of this Father of yours that haunts 4 
you ſo. * M 

Fac. Tis very true, Beatrix; for though I am the the 
younger Siſter, I ſhould have the Grace to lay Modeſty Wl 4 
firſt aſide: However, Siſter, let us pull up our Vails, and WM boot 

give em an Eſſay of our Faces, M 
T hey pull up their Vaili, and pull em down again, boys 

Wild. Ah Bellamy ! undone, undone! doſt thou ſee 4 
thoſe Beauties ? | | M 
Bel. Pr'ythee ilablood hold thy Tongue, and do not A 
oil my Contemplation ; I am undoing myſelf as fat 4 
us c'er [ can too, | topet 
Mid. ] moſt go to 'em A 

Bel. Hold, Madman ] doſt thou not ſee their Father il 4 
Haſt thou a mind to have our Throats cut? J. 
Mila. By a Hector of fourſcore? Hang our Throat; all | 
what, a Lover and cautious ? [L going towards then, hum 

Alon. Come away, Daughters, we ſhall be late elſe. this 

Bel. Look you, they are on the Wing already. B, 

Wild. Pr'ythee, dear Frank, let's follow em: I long M 
to know who they are. my 


Mat. Let me alone, I'll dog *em for you, 1 
| Hel. 


—— 


The Mock -As rn o LOS ER. 299 


Bel. I am glad on't, for my Shoes fo pinch me, I 


4 | can ſcarce go a Step farther. | | 

Jild. Croſs the Way there lives a Shoemaker: Away 
31 quickly, that we may not ſpoil our Deſign. | 
he * [ Exeunt Bel. and Wild. 
ire Alon. offers to go off. Now Friend! what's your Bufi- 
io bes to follow us? 


to you: A certain violent Paſſion I have had for your 
Worſhip, ſince the firſt Moment that I ſaw you. 
Alon. I never ſaw thee before, to my remembrance. 
Mast. No matter, Sir; true Love never ſtands upon 
Ceremony. e 
Alen. Pr'ythee be gone, my ſawey Companion, or I'I 
dap an Alguazile upon thy Heels; I tell thee l have no 
ta WM need of thy Service. | 
this Mask. Having no Servant of your own, I cannot in 
zood Manners leave you deſtitute, | 
nts Alon. PU beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 
Mast. Jam your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, 
the MW the better 1] wait on you. | 
eſty Alon. Let me intreat thee to be gone: the Boys will 
and boot at me to ſee me follow'd thus againſt my Will. 
Mask, Shall you and I concern ourſelves for what the 
41. Boys do, Sir? Pray do you hear the News at Court? 
ſee Alon Pr'ythee what's the News to thee or me? 
Mast. Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 
nol Aen. If I think good. | 
falt Mat. Pray go on, Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk 
together: And whither were you now a going, Sir? 
Alon, To the Devil, I think. 0 
er! Mask. O! not this Year or two, Sir, by your Age. 
Jac. My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in 
au al his Life before; he who loves to hear nothing * 
ben, bimſelf: Pr'ythee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and fee what 
elke. this impudent Exgliſpman would have. 


Beat. Sir, if you'll let my Maſter go, I'll be his Pan. 
ong Mast. Well, Sir, I kiſs your Hand, in hope to war 


on you another time. . 
Aen. Let us mend our Pace to pet clear of him 
Bel, = | es. 


Mask. Noble Don, tis only to recommend my Service 
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Thee. If you do not, he'll be with you again, like 4 


— 


lanta in the Fable, and make you drop another of you 7" 
golden Apples. [ Exeunt Alon. Theo. and te = Be 
I | Maskall avhifjers Beatrix the while] Fach 
Beat. How much good Language is here throw) M, 
away to make me betray my Ladies ( 
Mask. If you will diſcover nothing of em, let ms * 
diſcourſe with you a little. . 
Beat. As little as you pleaſe. Br, 
Mak. They are rich, I ſuppoſe. ung 
Beat. Now you are talking of them again: But they 17 
are as rich, as they are fair. | me th 
Mask. Then they have the Indies: Well, but thei 3. 
Names, my ſweet Miſtreſs. | or I 
Beat. Sweet Servant, their Names are —— Me 
Must. Their Names are — out with it boldly — Bo 
Beat. A Secret not to be diſclos'd. you h 
Mask. A Secret, fay you ? Nay, then I conjure youas gving 
you are a Woman tell it me. V. 
Beat. Not a Syllable. | bccal 
Mast. Why then, as you are a Waiting-woman. A 52 
you are the Sieve of all your Lady's Secrets, tell it me. hen 
Beat. You loſe your Labour: Nothing will ſtrain thro 
me, Wi 
Mast. Are you ſo well ſtopp'd Ith' Bottom? Oh 4þ 
Beat. It was enjoin'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. Br 
Mask. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtrictly, and canſt thou Lake 
hold it? Nay, then thou art invincible : But, by that 17, 
Face, that more than ugly Face, which I ſuſpect to betend 
under thy Vail, diſcloſe it to me. f the 
Beat. By that Face of thine, which is a natural Viſor, they ; 
1 will not tell thee. 7 
Mask. By thy —— Fen | 
Beat. No more Swearing, I beſeech you. than 


Mas. That Woman's worth little that is not worth 
an Oath : Well, get thee gone, now I think on't thou 
Malt not tell me. | 
Beat. Shall I not ? Who ſhall hinder me? They att 
Don Alnzo de Ribera's Daughters. 
Mask. Out, out: I'Il ſtop my Ears. 
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Beal. They live hard by, in the Calle maior. 
Jas. O, infernal Tongue — 

Beat. And are going to the next Chapel with their 

ther. . 

a. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me ? In 
17 Conſcience anon thou wilt blab out their Names too. 

Beat. Their Names are Theodoſia and Facintha. 

Mast. And where's your great Secret now ? 

Brat, Now I think I am reveng'd on you, for run- 
ting down my poor old Maſter, 

Mask. Thou art not fully reveng'd, till thou haft told 
ne thy own Name too. | 

Beat. Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir, pray remem- 
her I wait on 'em. 

Mast. Now I have enough, I muſt be going. 

Beat. I perceive you are juſt like other Men ; when 
you have got your Ends, you care not how ſoon you are 

ding. — Farewel — you'll be conſtant to me 
Mask. If thy Face, when I ſee it, do not give me 
Occaſion to be otherwiſe. 

Beat. You ſhall take a Sample, that you may praiſe it 
jhen you ſee it next. [ She pulls up her Vail. 

Enter Wildblood and Bellamy. 

Mild. Look, there's your Dog witha Duck in's Mouth. 
Ob the's got looſe and div'd again [Exit Beatrix. 
3 Well, Mas#all, what News of the Ladies of the 

ke? | ; 

Mast. I have learn'd enough to embark you in an Ad- 
renture ; they are Daughters to one Don Alonzo de Ribera, 
ntke Calle ator, their Names T heodo/iaand Facintha, and 
ttey are going to their Devotions in the next Chapel. 
Hild. Away then, let us loſe na time. I thank Hea- 
jen { never found myſelf better inclin'd to Godlineſs 
ban at this preſent, —— 


SCENE: HI. A Chapel. 


and Cawvaliers at their Devotions, 


#'n. By that time you have told your Beads, I'll be 
an with you, Exit. 
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[ Exeunt. 


er Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacintha, Beatrix, orber Ladies, 
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Fac. Do you think the Exgliſb Men will come after u I 
Beat. Do you think they can ſtay from you! no 
Jac. For my part, I feel a certain Qualm upon my V 
Heart, which makes me believe I am breeding Lore io p. 
one of em. : | «loſe. 
Theo. How, Love, Facintha ! in ſo ſhort a time! Cupid Be 
Arrow was well feather'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly. f 
Fac. Faith, as good at firſt as at laſt, Siſter; tis a Thing upp 
that muſt be done, and therefore tis beſt diſpatching j V 
out o'th' way. . ad: 
: Theo. But you do not mean to tell him ſo whom 1 ot 0 
love? | | | a, 
. Jac. Why ſhould I keep myſelf and Servant in pain 1 
for that which may be cur'd at a Day's Warning ? Wi 
Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam: long tediou de k 
Courtſhip may be proper for cold Countries, where thei bourh 
Froſts are long a thawing ; but Heaven be prais d J 
live in a warm Climate. the Pr 
Theo. The Truth is, in other Countries they hz i 
Opportunities for Courtſhip, which we have not; the Y R 
are not mew'd up with double Locks and grated Winjour ( 
.dows, but may receive Addreſſes at their leiſure. tholic| 
Fac. But our Love here is like our Graſs ; if it be n hold 
mow'd quickly, tis burnt up. The 
Enter Bellamy, As "= and Maskall : They lit yy 
| about *em. | e. 

Theo. Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you Comfort Me on 
'em: I am for my Devotions. Thi 
Fac. Now for my Heart can I think of no oth 9 
Prayer, but only that they may not miſtake us — W bat! 
Sitter, Siſter — will you pray? What Injury have {Ware 
ever done you, that you ſhould pray in my Company H 
If your Servant Don Melchior were here, we {hou Le 
have you mind Heaven as little as the belt of us. bo tha 
Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, hall I put up St! 
Vail, that they may take aim ? The 
ac. No, let 'em take their Fortune in the Datk & for 

We ſhall ſee what Archers theſe Engliſb are. f 
Bel. Which are they, think'ſt thou ? . 


Wild. There's no knowing them, they are all Child 
of Darkneſs. "> 


* 


zwong 'em, there's no Diſtinction of Perſons here. | 
Will Pox o'this Blind-man's-buft; they may be aſham'd 
to — Man thus by their keeping themſelves ſo 
+ 
ow You are for the youngeſt, you ſay; tis the eldeſt 
zz mitten me. And here I fix, if I am right: 
happy. Man be his Dole. [ By Theodoſia. 
Wild. I'll take my Fortune 8 {By Jacintha.] 


"ut Offence, to offer his Devotions by vou. 
Jac. That, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being 
u Advantage to your own. 

Wild. My Advantage, Madam; is very evident; for 
he kind Saint to whom you pray, may by the Neigh- 
hurhood miſtake my Devotions for yours. 

Jac. O Sir ! our Saiats can better diſtinguiſh between 
de Prayers of a Catholick and a Lutheran. 


Wn Religion; for though I am a Heretick to the Men of 
1 Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous Ca- 


tholick : And for Fornication and Adultery, I aſſure you 
| hold with both Churches. 


it leaſt more civil, you ſee you are obſerv'd. 


rs on imagine I am imploy'd about? 

Theo. I will not trouble myſelf to gueſs. 

oth Bel. Why, by all Circumſtances, they muſt conclude 
Wh hat I am making Love to you: And methinks it were 
ave Wharce civil to give the Opinion of ſo much good Com- 
dan) bany the Lye. 
thou 7o. If this were true, you would have little reaſon 
tÞ thank em for their Divination. 

Bel. Meaning I ſhould not be lov'd again. | 

Theo. You have interpreted my Riddle, and may take 
& for your Pains. 


Euter Alonzo, and goes apart to his Devotion. 
| eat. Madam, your Father is return'd. 


fort 


up m 
Dark 


mare 
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o Til be ſworn they have one Sign of Godlineſs 


Madam, 1 hope a Stranger may take the Liberty, wich- 


#ild, I beſeech you, Madam, trouble not yourſelf for 


Theo, to Bel. Sir, if you will not be more devour, be 


Bel. And pray, Madam, what do you think che Lock. | 
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ther ſo deep a Black as the true Athiotian : A kind « 


Bel. She has nettled me, would I could be reveng'd ot 


her- 1 
Wild. Do you ſee their Father? Let us make as mas 8, 
we talk' d to one another, that we may not be ſuſpedded 4 
Beat. You have loſt your Engliſhmen. FRY ulki 
Fac. No, no, 'tis but Deſign I warrant you!: Vo. 7. 
Mall ſee theſe Iſland Cocks wheel about immediately. 4 
| | [Te Engliſh gather up cloſe to then jou! 
Beat. Perhaps they thought they were obſery'd. 4 
Wild. to Fel. Talk not of our Country Ladies: I & for 
clare myſelf for the Spaniſb Beauties. ſy tl; 
Bel. Pr'ythee tell me what thou canſt find to doat oi * 
in theſe Caffilians. | | h 
Wild. Their Wit and Beauty. 5 
Theo. Now for our Champion St. Jago for Spain there 12 
Bel. Faith I can ſceak no ſuch Miracles of either; fe 1 y | 
their Beauty, tis much as the Moors left it; not altope "i 


Beauty that is too civil to the Lookers-on to do them an 

Miſchief. | a 1 

: Fac. This was your Frowardneſs that provok'd him 
iſter. 

Theo. But they ſhall not carry it off ſo. 

Bel. As for their Wit, you may judge it by thei 
Breeding, which is commonly in a Nunnery ; where th 
Want of Mankind while they are there, makes ther 
value the Bleſſing ever after. 

Theo. Pr'ythee, dear Facintha, tell me what kind 
'Creatures were thoſe we ſaw Yeſterday at the Audience 
Thoſe I mean that look'd ſo like Frenchmen in the 
Habits, but only became their Apiſhneſs ſo much work 

Jac. Engliſomun, I think they call'd 'em. 

Theo. Cry you Mercy; they were of your wild Engi 
indeed, that is a kind of Northern Beaſt, that is taugt 
its Feats of Activity in Monffeurland, and for doing et 
too lubberly, is laugh'd at all the World over. 

Bel. Wildblood, I perceive the Women underltan 
little of Diſcourſe ; their Gallants do not uſe 'em tot} 
They get upon their Gennits, and prance before thel 
Ladies Windows; there the Palfrey curvets and bound 
and in ſhort entertains 'em for his Maſter, Wi 
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ill. And this Horſe-play they call making Love. 

Beat. Your Father, Madam — br 
Ibn, Daughters! what Cavaliers are thoſe which were 
ulking by you ? 3 | * 

Jac, Engliſpmen, I believe, Sir, at their Dovotions: 
(zvalier, would you would try to pray a little better than 
you have rally d. Ale 10 Wild. 

ill. Hang me if I put all my Devotions out of order 
fir you: 1 remember I pray'd but on Tuęſday laſt, and 
ny time comes not till Tagſday next. | 

Mast. You had as good pray, Sir: ſhe will not ſtir ll 
du have: Say any thing. 

Vild. Fair Lady, though I am not worthy of the leaſt 
if jour Favours, yet give me the Happineſs this Evening 
phe you at your Father's Door, that I may acquaint you 
ith part of my Sufferings, [Audi to Jae, 
Ain. Come Daughters, have you done? 2 
Jar Immediately, Sir. =—— Cavalier, I will not fail 
vbe there at the Time appointed, if it be but to teach you 
Wore Wit, henceforward, than to engage your Heart fo 
Johtly, 2 [Alde to Wild. 
Wild. I have engag'd my Heart with ſo much Zeal and 
ie Devotion to your divine Beauty, that 
An. What means this Cavalier! 
fac. Some zealous Ejaculation, 

Alm. May the Saint hear him, 

Jac. Il anſwer for her. [Exe Father and Daughters. 
Wild. Now, Bellamy what Succeſs ? 

Bel. I pray'd to a more marble Saint than that was in 
e Shrine ; but you, it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful, 
Wild. And fo ſhalt (ou; let me alone for both. 

Bel. If you'll undertake it, Fl] make bold to indulge 
Love; and within this two Hours be a deſperate Ina» - 
Iorado, I feel I am coming apace to it. 

Vill. Faith I can love at any time with a Wiſh, at my 
xe: give my Heart according to the old Law of Pawns, 
be return d me before Sun: ſet. 

3, [ love only that 1 may keep my Heart warm; for 
Mar's a Fool if Love ſtir him not; and to bring it to 
bat paſs, I firſt reſolve whom to love, and _ 

ter 


* k 
r ft; a 4 i MEE . 6 

Sabathia | . 2 TSS SOT A . * , 6 
FI — r * 9 \ — n 8 n . 
5 * . n * 18 1 4 FR FR 1 6 4 - gym gr large =o CENT TY 12 D 

4 . p N 4 va SS ER EC 2 * vs - a - ON I — —— 
R 6 p 8 — NN ' 4 2 — « 

o pa 7 -» 7 ot rn, _—_ 

- - — 


_— 5 * 
— ESTES & 7 2 
- is F * — 4 * i. » A 25 * * N - —_— ow 3 
2 M 
33 —— 3 — D a * . 
— —— —äõ— — — —ñkB— — — — —— —— — äUm é —ů— — 
- = 
* ” * 9 a q Fats.” 4 4 a 0 8 = 
G £ * . 4 
— 8 A * * * „ 
2 1 1 


VA ET — 
© - 
—_— > 
* vw 8 
1 me 
4 my yt PN 
A 
n 1 


— © mn * 
Dee 
« 
F : 


* * — — . 8 — : 
ME ns — —_— * 4 ” lh =: of K a 
— — * : 
. 2 22 * . a C 3 k _ 
— end —-—Ttt nn — —ä — —— - — — colt yy — 1 
* 
- 


„„ .  ——— 
— . 


— — 


—— — "E * 
— — — 


206 An EVEZNINO's LOVE; O, 
after imagine I am in Love; for a ſtrong Imapigatzan ! 
Tequir'd ＋ Lover, as much as in a Witch, FR | 
Mill. And is this all your Receipt? _ 
Bel. Theſe are my principal Ingredients ; as for Pique 
: Jealoufies, Duels, Daggers, and Halters, I let em aloy 
to the Vulgar. | 
Vila. Pr'ytheelet's round the Street alittle, till Masa 
watches for their Woman, 2 
Bel. That's well thought on: He ſhall about it imm. 
diately. 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid: 
Women by Women ſtill are beſt betray'd. 


ry 


L Zxenn 
re n b .- K K k. K 
err n.. 3 1 


Enter Wildblood, Bellamy, and Maskall, 


ID you ſpeak with her Woman ? 
Mask. Yes, but ſhe was in hafte, and bid of 
wait her hereabouts when ſhe return'd. 
Bel. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more? 
Mask. Only, in 
engag'd elſewhere ; ſo that all your Courtſhip will be 
no purpoſe But for your Miſtreſs, Sir, {To Wi 
ſhe is waded out of her depth in Love to you alread 


Wild. 


Wild. That's very hard, when I am ſcarce Knee de 


with her: Tis true, I have given her hold of my Hea 
but if ſhe take not heed, it will ſlip through her Finge 
Bel. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take y0 
Pleaſure when you pleaſe; but I am the Eve to jo 
Holyday, and muſt faſt for being join'd to you- 
Wild. Were las thou art, I would content myſelf wi 
having had one fair Flight at her, without wearying 
ſelf on the Wing for a Retrieve; for when all's done, 

Quarry is but a Woman. 
Bel. Thank you, Sir, you would fly em both yo 
ſelf; and while I turn Tail, we ſhould have you 4 
ging 


1 


general, that Donna Tæeoabſa 


believe 
he low 
Ma. 
Wild 
Ing out 
Bel. 
Miſtreſ: 
Meld 
vithdte 
Bll, 


come te 
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belng with your Bells in the Neck of my Partridge; do 


he his Aſſiſtance ? e | 

#ild. Ay, while there was Hope, Frank, while there 
ws Hope; but there's no contending with one's Deſtiny. 

3, Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another 
an; but while ſhe flies before me, I muſt follow: I can 
tue a Woman firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins to fly be- 
Gre me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil. 

id. What a Secret have you found out? Why *tis 
he Nature of all Mank ind: We love to get our Miſtreſſes, 
ud purr over em, as Cats do over Mice, and then let 
m go a little way: and all the pleaſure is, to pat em 
hack again: But yours, I take it, Frank, is gone too far; 
rythee how long doſt thou intend to love at this rate? 

34. Lill the evil Conſtellation be paſt over me: Yet L 
elieve it would haſten my Recovery, if I knew whom 
he lov'd, | 

Mai, You ſhall not be long without that Satisfaction. 

Wild. St, the Door opens; and two Women are com- 
ug out. 

15 By their Stature they ſhould be thy gracious 
Mifreſs and Beatrix. 


Meld. Methinks you ſhould know your Cue then, and 


a Withdraw. 

de Bel. Well, I'll leave you to your Fortune; but if you 
Vi eme to cloſe fighting, I ſhall make bold to run in and 
eadMjart you, [Bellamy and Maskall withdraw. 
de Vila. Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails Pfaith ; I'll 


bail her amain for Exgland. 

Enter Jacintha and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage. 
Beat. You do love him then? 

fac. Yes, moſt vehemently, 

Beat. But fet ſome Bounds to your Affection. 

Jac. None but Fools confine their Pleaſure : What 
Vlarer ever thought his Coffers held too much? No, I'II 
we myſelf the ſwinge, and love without reſerve. If I 
ep a Paſſion, I'll never ſtarve it in my Service. 

Brat, But are you ſure he will deſerve this Kindneſs ? 


Jar. 


40 remember who incourag'd me to love, and promis d 
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308 AnEveninc's Loves; Or, 
- Fac, I never trouble myſelf ſo long beforehand : Jes 


louſies and Diſquiets are the Dregs of an Amour; but 1 J. 
leave mine before I have drawn it off ſo low: When el in 


once grows troubled, I'll give vent to a freſh Draugyi" V** 
Beat. Vet it is but Prudence to try him firſt ; no Pi out 

| ventures on an unknown Coaſt without Sounding, Wi. 
Fac. Well, to ſatisfy thee, I am content; partly toll: r< © 
becauſe I find a kind of Pleaſure in laying Baits for hin it to 
Beat. The two great Virtues of a Lover are Conftan ul ” 
and Liberality ; if he profeſs thoſe two, you may be hau e a. 
py in him. — heak n. 
Fac, Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both ton, w. 
Qualities, I diſown him But who goes there? WMiſler0: 


Jac, 


Beat, He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Sera /* 
ere's 1 


told me he was waiting hereabout, 
Fac. Watch the Door, give me Notice, if any con | 
eat, I'll ſecure you, Madem. [Exit Blip" ©! 
Fac. te Wild, What, have you laid an Ambuſh farm 
Wild, Only to make a Repriſal of my Heart, 
Fac, "Tis fo wild, that the Lady who has jt in hq 
keeping would be glad ſhe were well rid on't: It does Lo. 
flutter about the Cage. Tis a mere Bajazet; and if it 
not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brains againſt th 
Grates, 
Wild. T am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and 'tis wi 
for Hunger. 
Fac. Or perhaps it wants Company; ſhall ſhe put ant 
ther to it ? 
Wild. Ay; but then 'twere beſt to truſt em out of ti fac. 
Cage together; let em hop about at Liberty. 
Fac. But if they ſhould loſe one another in the wi 
World! 
Mild. They'll meet at Night I warrant 'em. 


lia 
link m 
Wild, 


ac. But is not your Heart of the Nature of thoſe B“! 
that breed in one Country, and go to Winter in anothe 25 
Mild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate alo N 
with me. And now to leave our Parables, and ſpeak Wi" ”) 


und 01 
Wiſh th 
Jac. 


7 et [ ar 


the Language of the Vulgar, what think you ofa Vo 
age to merry England. 


— 
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Jac, Juſt as /E/op's Frog did, of leaping into a deep 
el in a Drought: If he ventur'd the Leap, there might 
„Water; but if there were no Water, how ſhould he 

wt out again? | 

il. Faith we live in a good honeſt Country, where 
are content with our old Vices, partly becauſe we want 

Wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spaniards, or ſpi- 

bal Laliaus planted among us, would make us much 
re racy. Tis true, our Variety is not much; but to 
kak nobly of our Way of Living, 'tis like that of the 

un, which riſes, and looks upon the fame things he ſaw 
ſelerday, and goes to Bed again. | 
Jac, But I hear your Women live moſt bleſledly ; 
er's no ſucha thing as Jealouſy among the Huſbands ; 
{any Man has Horns, he bears em as loftily as a Stag, 
das inoffenſively. 

Vid. All this I hope gives you no ill Character of 

je Country. 9 
Jac. But what need we go into another Climate? as Li: 
ir Love was born here, ſo let it live and die here? and | 
| honeſtly buried in its Native Country. | 
Hild. Faith, agreed with all my Heart. For I am none 
{thoſe unreaſonable Lovers, that propoſe to themſelves 
e loving to Eternity; the Truth is, a Month is com- 
only my Stint; But in that Month I love fo dreadful- 
j, that it is after a Twelve-month's Rate of common 
we, 

Jac. Or would not a Fortnight ſerve our turn? for in 
Wh a Month looks ſomewhat diſmally ; *tis a whole 
Kian Year. If a Moon changes in my Love, I ſhall 
link my Cupid grown dull, or fallen into an Apoplexy. 
Vild. Well, I pray Heav'n we both get off as clear 
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Bir ve imagine; for my part, I like your Humour io 
ytheſennably well, that I fear I am in for a Week longer 
aloe | propos'd ; I am half afraid your Span Planet, 
cak m/ Englih one have been acquainted, and have 
vo end out ſome By-room or other in the twelve Houſes : 


"ih they have been honourable. | 

Jac. The beſt way for both were to take up in time 

il am afraid our Forces are engag'd ſo far, that ho 
| my 
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310 An EvEZNING's Love; Cr, 
muſt make a Battle on't. What think you of diſobli 


ing one another from this Day forward; and ſhewin 
our ill Humours at the firſt ; which Lovers uſe to k 
as a Reſerve, till they are married ? | 
Mild. Or let us encourage one another to a Breach 
by the Dangers of Poſſeſſion: I have a Song to th; 
Purpoſe. | | | 
Fac. Pray let me hear it: I hope it will £0 to th 
Tune of one of our Paſſa- calles. 


8 ON 


al 
ey 


You charm'd me not with that fair Fate, 


Though it avas all Divine; E 

To be another's is the Grace, an ? 
T bat makes me wiſh you mine. / 1 , 

_ The Gods and Fortune take their Part, 4 
#bo like young Monarchs fight, ber de 


And boldly dare invade that Heart, 
bich is another's Right. 
Firſt mad with Hope wwe undertake 


Wild. 
Ny me: 
loſe J“ 


To pull at every Bar; Jac 
But once poſſeſs d, we faintly make Ude 
A dull defenfive Wear. Cord; 


Now every Friend is turn'd a Foe, 


Wild. 
In hope to get our Store : ud 


Mine's \ 

And Paſſion makes us Cewards grow, . 
HF hich made us brave before we Ul 
. Mio! 


Fac. Believe it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous Peri” * 
fon : Do you hold forth your Gifts in hopes to mak 
me love you leſs ? 

Wild. They would fignify little, if we were once mi 
r:ed : Thoſe Gaieties are all nipt, and froſt- bitten in ti 
Marriage-Bed, Pfaith. 

Tac. I am ſorry to hear *tis fo cold a Place: But“ 
all one to us, who do not mean to trouble it: Th 
Truth is, your Humour pleaſes me exceeding]y ; h 
long it will do fo, I know not; but ſo long as it doe 
} am reſolv'd to give myſelf the Content of ſeeing 0 
For if I ſhould once conſtrain myſelf, I might A 


\ 


Bear. 
Is 100k1 
Jac. 
of Love 
hou'll u 
You'll fl 
ild 


Na. 
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kein good Earneſt: But I have ſtay'd too long with 
you, and would be loth to ſurfeit you at firſt. | 

77/4, Surfeit me, Madam ? why, you have but tan- 
glad me all this while. 

Jac, What would you have? 7 28 
Vill. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that you can 
hare ; when you have conjur'd up a Spirit, he muſt have 
hue Employment, or he'll tear you a- pieces. 

Jac. Well, here's my Picture; to help your Con- 
enplation in my Abſence. 5 

Vald. You have already the Original of mine: But 
bne Revenge you muſt allow me: A Locket of Dia- 
nonds, or ſome ſuch "Trifle, the next time I kiſs your 
Hand, 

Jac, Fy, fy; you do not think me Mercenary ; yet 
wow I think on't, I'll put you into our Span; Mode of a 
love: Our Ladies here uſe to be the Banquiers of [7 
teir Servants, and to have their Gold in keeping. 

Vid. This is the leaft Tryal you could have made 
ne: I have ſome three hundred Piſtoles by me; 
boſe I'll fend you by my Servant. 

Jac, Confeſs freely; you miſtruſt me: But if you 
Ind the leaſt Qualm about your Gold, pray keep it for 
Cordial. 

Mild. The Cordial muſt be apply'd to the Heart, and 
nine's with you, Madam: Well; I ſay no more; but 
deſe are dangerous Beginnings for holding on: I find 


ay Month will have more than one and thirty Days 
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Enter Beatrix running. 
Beat. Madam, your Father calls in haſte for you; and 
mall ooking you about the Houſe. 
Vc. Adieu, Servant, be a good Manager of your Stock 
lf Love, that it may hold out your Month; | am afraid 
hon waſte ſo much of it before To-morrow Night, that 
hou 11 ſhine but with a quarter Moon upon me. 
Mild. It ſhall be a Creſcent. : 8 
does [Exe, Wild. Jack. ſeverally. 
Beatrix 7s going, and Maskall runs and flops her. 
Nuit. Pay your Ranſom ; you ate my Fans: 
; X eat. 
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Beat. What, do you fight after the French Faſhion! 
take Towns before you declare War? | 

Mast. I ſhould be glad to imuate them fo far, to be! 

the middle of the Country before you could reſiſt me. 

Beat. Well, what Compoſition, Monſieur ? 

Mak. Deliver up your Lady's Secret; what make 
her ſo cruel to my Maſter ? 

Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Ma 
ſters; for I ſuppoſe we are Factors for both of them. 

Mast. Your eldeſt Lady, Theode/ra. 

Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an Incon 
venience? | 

Mask. My Miſtreſs ? I underſtand not that Language 
the Fortune of the Valet ever follows that of the Ma 
ſter; and his is deſperate ; if his Fate were alter'd fo 
the better, I ſhould not care if I ventur'd upon you far 
the worſe. | 

Beat. I have told you already, Donna Tyheod/7a love: 
another, 

Mask. Has he no Name ? 

Beat. Let it ſuffice he is born Noble, though without 
a Fortune. His Poverty makes him conceal his Lovg 
from her Father; but ſhe ſees him every Night in pr. 
vate: And to blind the World, about a Fortnight age 
he took a ſolemn Leave of her, as if he were going into 
Flanders: In the mean time he lodges at the Houle 
of Don Lofez de Gamboaz and is himſelf call'd Don Mz! 
chior de Guſman. ; 

Mask. Don Melchior de Guſman ] O Heavens! 

Beat. What amazes you ? 

Theo. [within.] Why, Beatrix, where are you? 

Beat. You hear I am call'd; Adieu; and be {ure you 
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keep my Counſel, bare to 
Mask. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear. Ex. Beat n4y | 
dea, as 


' Enter Bellamy. 
Bel. Clear, doſt thou ſay ? No, 'tis full of Rocks and 
uickſands : Vet nothing vexes me ſo much, as that he 

is in love with ſuch a poor Rogue. 
Mask. But that he ſhould lodge privately in the ſams 
Houſe with us ! *twas oddly contriv'd of Fortune. 


Miſh 
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Theo, 
Beat. 
I] Your 
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34, Hang him, Rogue! methinks I ſee him perching 
ite an Owl by Day, and not daring to flutter out till 
Moon-light. The Raſcal invents Love, and brews his 
Compliments all Day, and broaches em at Tk ; juſt 
« ſome of our dry Wits do their Stories, before they 
ame into Company: Well, if I could be reveng'd on 
ather of em. | | | 
Maſe. Here ſhe comes again with Beatrix ; but, good 
&, moderate your Paſſion. | 
Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 
Bl. Nay, Madam, you are known; and muſt not paſs 
ill [ have ſpoken with you. | Bel. Jeu Theodoſia's Vail. 
e beo. This Rudeneſs to a Perſon of my Quality may 
1: Wot you dear. Pray, when did I give you Encouragement 
©, Mr ſo much Familiarity ? Ps A | 
lM Bel. When you ſcorn'd me in the Chapel. | 
Theo. The Truth is, I deny'd yau as heartily as 1 could ; 
re might not be twice troubled with you. | 
Bel. Yet you have not this Averſion for all the World: 
Wiovever, I was in hope, though the Day frown'd, the 
ouMW\ioht might prove as propitious to me as at is to others. 
ove 7+. 1 have now a Quarrel both to the Sun and Moon, 
pri]Waule 1 have ſeen you by both their Lights. 
azo 5“. Spare the Moon, I beſeech you, Madam, ſhe is a 
intoMety truſty Planet to you. 
ouſa Beat. O, Maſtall, you have ruin'd me. 
M %. Dear Sir, hold yer. 
Bel. Away. | | 
Theo, Pray, Sir, expound your Meaning ; for I con- 
tk Jam in the Dark. : | 
hel. Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon-light: | 
you” if you would have me ſpeak clearer to you, give me it | 
are to wait on you at a Midnight Aſlignation; and that q \ 
? 
8 
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eat ny not be diſcover'd, ['ll teian a Voyage beyond 14 | 
ea, as if | were gone a Captaining to Flanders. N | 

and 1% . A Pox on bis Memory, he has not forgot one BY 
she able. | ; 5 : 
Theo, Ah Beatrix, you have betray'd and ſold me. 1 | 

{ani feat. You have betray'd and fold yourſelf, Madam, 4 
ö 


our Own Raſhneſs to confels it; Heaven knows | 
1p 2 ? — -Þ 
Bi We ierv'd you but too faithfully, d 
Tei. it. b Thee, 
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3 
| Theo. Peace, Impudence ; and ſee my Face no more | 


Maje. Do you know what Wor . Ma 
Bel. Let her ſee what ſhe has = by —_ ade, Sir ol 
Maſe. You had beſt let Beatrix be tum. — S ul Ti 
to keep: If you do, I know whoſe Purſe ſhall - my [Truth 
Bel. That's a Curſe | never thought on: Cn r 
quickly, and fave all yet. Range, queſt = - avoull 1/a 
Ly 1 : Pring | 1 
eo. to Beat. Never impor ; While 
; there's no removing = Pb 1 
Beat. Well; this is ever the Reward of Innocence muy 
| ourle 
Maſe. Stay, guitleſs Virgin, ſtay ; (Going ten ft 
R en ſhalt not boar 
Maſe. That will I, in the Name of Truth. (If th bn 
3 3 would but come from me.) Madam, WW _ 
mult tell you it lies in s, 
with one Word. my Fomer to appeaſe this Tempe ; 
Beat, Would it were come once. Lady: 
Mask. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn m 2 
away upon't ; I can hold no longer. re reſo 
Theo. What does the Fellow mean? . 
Mast. For all your Noddings, and your Mathematicf Mas: 
.Grimaces, in ſhort, Madam, my Maſter has been coll xcept * 
verſing with the Planets; and from them has had th a 
Knowledge of your Affairs. banden 
Hel. This Rogue amazes me. nd wal 
Mask. I care not, Sir, I am for Truth; that will ſham ain at 
you, and all your Devils : In ſhort, Madam, this Mai hay : 
of mine that ſtands before you, without a Word to aj 20 
for himſelf, ſo like an Oaf, as I may ſay with Reverend 3 
to him | ; Mas 
Bel. The Raſcal makes me mad. ] rag 
Mas#. Is the greateſt Afrologer in Chriſtendom. | - 
Theo. Your Maſter an Afiroleger? ; ads 
AMask. A moit profound one. =. ion, 
Bel. Why, you Dog, do you conſider what an ;mprd 3 
bable Lye this is; which you know I can never ma > on 
good: Diſgarge it, you Cormorant, or Ill pinch yo 1 — 
Throat out [Takes him by the Throd nee " 


Mat 
I 


32 
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Mah, Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an 
5 ſfalger whate'er I ſuffer you know all things, ſee into 
il Things, foretel all Things; and if you pinch more 
Imth out of me, I will confeſs you are a Conjurer. 
zel. How, Sirrah, a Conjurer ? 


| you had beſt, Sir, and do not provoke me farther ; 
i be is ſpeaking, Bellamy flops bis Mouth by Fits.] 
pat, did not 1 ſee you an Hour ago, turning over a great 
WT folio with ſtrange Figures in it, and then muttering to 
a urſelf like any Poet, and then naming Theodefra, and 
ben ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the 
round; ſo that betwixt God and the Devil, Madam, 

be came to know your Love. | 
ha del. Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt Term in Aſtro- 
, WH vey, 1 2m the arranteſt Son of a Whore breathing. 
Feat. O, Sir, for that matter, you ſhall excuſe my 
lady: Nay, hide your Talents if you can, Sir, 

Theo, The more you pretend Ignorance, the more we 
xe reſoly'd to believe you ſkilfn]. 

Bel. You'll hold your Tongue yet. 

Mask. You ſhall never make me hold my Tongue. 
Wl «cept you conjure me to Silence: What, did you not call 
dog re to look into a Cryſtal, and there ſhew'd me a fair 


ic Garden, and a Spanzard {talking in his narrow Breeches, 
ad walking underncath a Window? I ſhould know him 
lein amongſt a thouſand. 
2088 Baz. Don Melchior, in my Conſcience, Madam. 
all Bel. This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, than 
er were father'd upon Lily. | 
ene 


Mas. Will you confeſs then? Do you think Pll ſtain 
by Honour to ſwallow a Lye for you ? 


Bel. Well, a Pox on you, I am an Aſtrologer. 


beat, O, are you ſo Sir? 
lbes, ] hope then, learned Sir, as you have been 
WJ ©1105 in enquiring into my Secrets, you will be fo much 
api © Cavalier as to conceal 'em. 

. You need not doubt me, Madam; I am more in 
four Power than you can be in mine: Beſides, if 1 were 
ll ace known in Town, the next thing for ought l 

I | | 3 Know, 


Mast. 1 mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers Own 


* 3 
A = — r 4 Sm pw x . 292 OY I K 47 * * 2 — * 
3 22. 8 ' — 4: 3 * * 
7 . — 5 ON 2 _ g - 4 — 4 n a 
e p 
*S- 17 p 


e 
tage 


4 


Fg 
* 
LET — 


e 


1 
t » 
TT 
11 
18 
* 

4 

k 3 
1 

1 
1 
4 


316 An EVENINOG's Love; Or, 


know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the _ 
Inquiſition. 4 5 5 350 
Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now ; , 
I have betray'd you, I have fold you; how can you eve 1 
make me amends for this Imputation ? I did not think Alon 
you could have us'd me ſo ig . 4 
| [ Cries, and claps her Hang: at her il Yr 

Theo, Nay, pr'ythee Beatrix do not cry; I'll leave of Kit ha 
my new Gown to-morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. my Mz 


Beat. No, I'll cry eternally ; you have taken away mi J 
good Name from me; and you can never make me Re. mew! 
com pence—except you give me your new Gorget too, Wl; fudy 

Theo. No more Words; thou ſhalt have it, Girl. Poficic 


Beat. O, Madam, your Father has ſurpriz'd us! Bl. 
Enter Don Alonzo, and frowns. * 
Bel. Then I'll be gone to avoid Suſpicion, tive, b 


Theo. By your Favour, Sir, you ſhall ſtay a little; the 3 
Happineſs of ſo rare an Acquaintance ought to be cheriſid ;j:/ 


on my fide by a longer Converſation. Peat 


Hon. Theodaſia, what Buſineſs have you with this the E 


Cavalier? | | retire, 


Theo. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitiou n. 
of being known to him as I have been: Under the Habit nuſt ne 
of a Gallant, he conceals the greateſt A/ro/oger thiMcncern 
Day living. noſt or 


Alon, You amaze me, Daughter. Mas 
Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting wit vo ha 
him about ſome Particulars of my Fortunes paſt and fu Ze. 
ture; both which he has reſolv'd me with that admiraMick lik 
ble Knowledge Aon. 


Bel. Ves, Faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a Di tom th 
after that ſeverely threaten'd her: And (one thing Houſes 
foreſee already by my Stars, that I muſt bear up boldly 3-/. 
or 1 am Joſt ) Man lo 

Mask. to Bel. Never fear him, Sir; he's an 1gnoran 


Fellow, and credulous, 1 warrant him. Alon. 

Alon. Daughter be not too confident in your Belief Mas/ 
there's nothing more uncertain than the old Prophecic Worſhiq 
of theſe Neſfradamuſſes; but of what Nature was cal in the } 


Queſtion which you ask'd him? 
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(io, What ſhould be my Fortune in Marriage. 

Ahn. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir? 

2: | anſwer'd ber the Truth, that ſhe is in danger of 
fring 2 Gentleman without a Fortune. 

Fe. And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a Fright—— 
Aion. Never trouble yourſelf about it, Daughter; follow 
ny Advice, and I warrant you a rich Huſband. 

gel But the Stars ſay ſhe ſhall not follow your Advice: 
fit happens otherwite, I'll burn my Folio Volumes, and 
ny Manafcripts too, I affure you that, Sir. 

Aon. Be not too conhdent, young Man; I know 
MF omewhbat in AHrology myſelf; for in my younger Years 
, WH! fudy'd it; and though I fay it, made ſome ſmall 
ofciency in it. : 

Bel. Marry Heaven forbid —— [ S/ede. 
Alon. And [ could only find it was no way demonſtra- 
tive, but altogether fallacious. 
he 1124. On what a Rock have we ſplit ourſelves ! 
0 Bel. Now my Ignorance will certainly come out! 

Beat Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and 

19 ii the Evening Air ſhould take you — beſeech you, Sir, 
tire. 

uf en. Knowledge is to be preferr'd before Health; I 

bi nut needs diſcus a Point with this learned Cavalier, 

big erderning a difficult Queſtion in that Art, which al- 
noſt gravels me. 

„. How I ſweat for him, Beatrix, and myſelf todo, 

10 do have brought him into this Præmunire“ 


12 lick like a Burr to you, now he's in a Diſpute. 
. What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form 

. wp Trine Aſpect of the two Infortunes in Angular 
outes ? | a 

17 , That's a Matter of nothing, - Sir; I'll turn my 
Man looſe to you for ſuch a Queſtion 

al : [ Puts Maskall forward. 

Alon. Come on, Sir, I am the Quærent. 


ct Mast. Meaning me, Sir! 1 vow to God, and your 
Vorſhip knows it, I never made that Science my Study 

TJ" the leaſt, Sir, DE 
700 : * Bel. 


Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old Man will 
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Bel. The Gleanings of mine are enough for that: Wh, fon. 
you impudent Rogue you, hold forth your Gifts, or PL. 32. 
What a Devil, muſt I be peſter'd with every trivia in ſoch 
Queſtion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of an onmur 
Science, but has his Uſher for theſe mean Offices? Aon. 

Theo. Try him in ſome deeper Queſtion, Sir; you ſe one au 


he will not put himſelf forth for this. 

Alon. Then III be more abſtruſe with him: WHA Z-!. - 
think you, Sir, of the taking Hyleg? or of the beſt wa n lat 
of Rectiſication for a Nativity f Have you been conhver din 


tant in the Centiloguium of Triſmegiſtus? What think vol ec: 
of Mars in the Tenth when *tis his own Rouſe, or Ilder; 
Jupiter configurated with malevolent Planets ? = 87% 

Bel. I thought what your Skill was! to anſwer youfſ'tyſnor 
Quettion in two words, Mars rules over the Martial, aui de For 


'Zupiter over the Jovial ; and ſo of the reſt, Sir. 
Aion. This every School-boy could have told me. Wild. 
Bel. Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School-boyMlite mat 


Queſtions, (But your Carcaſs, Sirrah, ſhall pay fa Be. 
this.) [ 4/ide to MaskallWire ha; 
Alon. You ſeem not to underfland the Terms, Sir. MW Mei 
Bel. By your Favour, Sir, I know there are five Mn crrar 


em; do not I know your Michgelmas, your Hillary, yoꝗ ¶ dat Bea 
Zaſter, your Trinity, and your Long Vacation Term, Sir love; 
Alen. I do not underſtand a word of this Jargon. Wi he! 
Bel. It may be not, Sir; I believe the Terms are n Vila. 
the ſame in Spain they are in England. the Adi 
Mask. Did one ever hear ſo impudent an IgnoranceMOſptalaat 
Alon. The Terms of Art are the ſame every where. 5%. 
Bel. Tell me that ! you are an old Man, and they a tieſe ta 
alter'd ſince you ſtudied them. Wild. 
Alon, That may be, I muſt confeſs ; however if j ee: 
pleaſe to diſcourſe ſomething of the Art to me, you ſhafſÞ*% the 


find me an apt Scholar. Lelang 
Enter a Servant to Alonzo. Bel. 

Sery. Sir | I hijper Pctend 
Alon. Sir, J am ſorry a Buſineſs of Importance calle! ask 

me hence; but I'll wait on you ſome other time, i Wild 

diſcourſe more at large of 4/rology. wt kn 


Bel. Is your Buſineſs very prefling ? come to 


Mit) tau ar: 
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fn, It is, J aſſure you, Sir. 


{ zal. I am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed you 
A in ſach rare Secrets; I have no Fault, but that I am too 
* ammunicative. 


ln. Il diſpatch my Buſineſs, and return immediately; 
ame away, Daughter. 
[ Exeant Alon. Theo. Beat. and Serv. 

gel. A Devil on his Learning ; he had brought me to 
ny laſt Legs; 1 was fighting as low as ever was *Squire 1 
Viddrinę tou. Fi 
Mack. Who would have ſuſpeRed it from that wicked 1 
der:? . 
| Bd, Suſpected it? why 'twas palpable from his very 
Phyſnomy 3 he looks like Haly, and the Spirit Fircu in 
te Fortune-book. 
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Euter Wildblood. 
Mild. How now, Bellamy!“ in Wrath ? pr'ythee what's 
the matter ? 
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E. The Story is too long to tell you; but this Rogue g 
al bere has made me pals for an errant Fortune-teller. | . 
„ Mask. If I had not, I am ſure he muſt have paſs'd for 1 
n errant Madman; he had diſcover'd, in a Rage, all 4 
ou lat Beatrix had confeſs'd to me concerning her Miſtreſs's g 


ir love; and | had no other way to bring him off, but to 
ky he knew 1t by the Planets. ng. 

nal Vild. And art thou ſuch an Oaf to be vext at this? as 
the Adventure may be manag'd, it may make the moſt 

ce peaſant one in all the Carnival. 
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e. el. Death! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within 1 
tieſe two Days. 1 
Hud. Nay, all Spain, i' faith, as faſt as I can divulge M164 
dee: Not a Ship ſhall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall. 4 4 
3K thce for a Wind; thou ſhalt have all the Trade of a] . 
lehland within a Month. gs 
Hel. Aud do you think it reaſonable for me to ftand _ 
Delendant to all the impertinent Queſtions that the Town Mi: 
(an ask me ? | 


id. Thou ſhalt do't, Boy: Pox on thee, thou doſt 
lot know thine own Happineſs : thou wilt have the Ladies 
ane to thee ; and if thou doſt not fit them with Fortunes, 
bon art bewitch'd. "FT 4 Mas. 


and for the moſt part tell good rather than bad Fortune 


320 A EVENINO's LOVE; Or, 
Mask. Sir, tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature; yon nee! 
but ſpeak doubtfully, or keep yourſelf in general Tem 


Mild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at Particular 
have an Evaſion ready like Lilly; as thus, It will infallivig 
happen, if our Sins hinder not. I would undertake, wit 
one of Ins Almanacks, to give very good Content to F 
Chriſtendom, and what good Luck fell not out in ont 
Kingdom fhould in another. : 

Mask. The Pleaſure on't will be to ſee how all hi 
Cultomers will contribute to their own Deceiving ; ar 
verily believe he told them that, which they told him. 

Bel. Umh ! now I begin to taſte it; I am like the 
drunken Tinker in the Play, a great Prince, and ne 
knew 1t. 

Mild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall hav 
thee within theſe two Days, do grace to the Ladies, þ 
throwing out a Handkerchief; life I could feaſt upon thy 
Fragments. 

Bel. If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure to help ng 
to undergo the Burden; for though you make me a 
I fronomer, | am no Atlas, to bear all upon my Back 
But who are theſe? | | 
Erter Muſicians with Diſguiſes; and ſome in their Hand, 

Hila. You know the Men, if their Maſquing Habit 
were off; they are the Muſick of our Embaſſador's Re 
tinue : My Project is to give our Miſtreſs a Serenade; this 
beipg the laſt Evening of the Carnival; and to prevent 
Iiſcovery, here are Diſguiſes for us too 

Bel. 1 is very well; come Mas#a/l, help on with em 
while they tune their Inſtruments. 

Mila. Strike up, Gentlemen; we'll entertain 'em with 
a Song 4 ” Angloiſe, pray be ready with your Char. 


83 © MN 


After the Pangs of a deſperate Lower, 
I hen Day and Night I have figh'd all in vain, 
Ah chat a Pleaſure it is to diſcover 

In her Eyes Pity, æubo cauſes my Pain ! 
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1} When with Unkindne/s our Lowe at a ſtand is, 

3 And both have puniſh'd ourſelves with the Pain, 
i Ab what a Pleaſure the Touch of her Hand ts, 
5 Ab what a Pleaſure to preſs it again 


if When the Denial comes fainter and fainter, 

il And her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, 
I. Ab what a Trembling I feel, when I venture, 
Ab what a Trembling does uſher my Tay ! 


When, with a Sigh, ſbe accords me the Bleſſing, 
And her Eyes twinkle 'twixt Pleaſure and Pain 
Ah what a Toy, tis beyond all expreſſing, 

Ah what a Joy to hear, ſhall we again ! 


Theodoſia and Jacintha above, 
[Jacintha ws down her Handkerchief with a Favour 
ty'd to it. 
Fac. Ill Muficians muſt be rewarded : There, Cavalier, 
tis to buy your Silence — | Exeunt M onen from above. 
Wild. By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an Oath, 
an Hankerchief, and a Favour. | - 
[Mufick and Guittars tuning on the other fide of the Stage. 
Bel. Hark, Wilablood, do you hear? there's more Me- 
lody ; on my Life ſome Spaniards have taken up this Poſt 
for the ſame Deſign. 
Wild. I'll be with their Cats-guts immediately. 
Bel. Pr'ythee be patient; we fhall loſe the Sport elſe. 
Don Lopez and Don Melchoir dijeuis'd, with Servants: 
and Muficians on the other fide. 
Mild. * I's ſome Rival of yours or mine, Bellamy: 
For he addreſſes to this Window: 
Bel. Damn him, let's fall on them. | 
Le 1200 Spaniards ard the Engliſh gt. The Spaniards. 
are beaten off the Stage; the Muſicians on both fades, 
and Servants fall confujedly one oder the other, They: 
all get off, only Maskall remains upon the Ground. 


on theſe fighting Maſters of mine, to bring me into this 
„„ Vanger with their Valours and Magnanimities, When E 
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Mack. [R:/ins ] So, all's paſt, and 1 am ſafe: A Pox 
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go a Serenading again with em, I'll give 'em leave to 
make Fiddle-ſtrings of my Small-guts. : 
To him Don Lopez. 
Lep. Who goes there ? 
Mas. Tis Don Lopez by his Voice. 


Lep. The ſame ; and by yours you ſhould belong to 


my two Engliſb Gueſts. Did you hear no Tumult here. 
abouts ? | 
Mask. I heard a claſhing of Swords, and Men a fight. 
ing. | | 
Top. I had my Share in't; but how came you here? 
Mas. I came hither by my Maſter's Order, to fee if 
you were in any Danger. | 
Lop. But how could he imagine I was in any? 


Mask. Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by— | 
Heav'n, what was I going to ſay, I had like to ave dif. | 


cover d all! 


Lop. 1 find there is ſome Secret in't; and you dare not | 


truſt me. 


Mask. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be very | 


Secret, I will tell you. 
Lop. As I am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. 


Mask. Then, in few Words, he knew it by Aftrology, | 


or Magick. 


Lop. You amaze me! Is he converſant in the occult 


Sciences ? 
Mask. Moſt profoundly. 


Lep. T always thought him an extraordinary Perſon; 


but I could never imagine his Head lay that way. 


Mask. He ſhew'd me Yeſterday in a Glaſs, a Lady's 
Maid at London, whom I well knew; and with whom 1 
us d to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing-room, while he 
was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Bedchamber. 

Lop. Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were here! 
and how much might we ſave by this Man, in Foreign 


Intelligence ! 
Mask. And juſt now he ſhew'd me, how you were} 

aſſaulted in the dark by Foreigners. 

| Lop. Could you gueſs what Countrymen ? 


N. 
Lo 
our B 
Ma 
of yo1 
none | 
in the 
Log 
to one 
and ac 
curiou 
to loo 
believ 


Bl, 


Mas 
Bel. 
told hi 
Mas 
Miracl 
Bel. 
M. 5 
next 4 
Foitur 


2 


The Mock-ASTROLOGER. 323 


Mas. I imagin'd them to be Tralians. 

Lip. Not unlikely; for they play'd moſt furiouſly at 
our Back- ſides. 

Mask. I will return to my Maſter with the good News 
of your Safety; but once again be ſeeret; or diſcloſe it to 
none but Friends So, there's one Woodcock more 
in the Springe  [Exit. 

Lop. Yes, I will be very ſecret ; for I will tell it only 
to one Perſon ; but ſhe is a Woman. I will to Aurelia, 
and acquaint her with the Skill of this rare Artiſt : She is 
curious, as all Women are; and 'tis probable, will deſire 
to look into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melchior, whom ſhe 
believes abſent. So that by this Means, without breaking 
my Oath to him, he will be diſcover'd to be in Town. 
Then his Intrigue with T7 heod/ia will come to light too, 
for which Aurelia will, I hope, diſcard him, and receive 
me. I will about it inſtantly: | 

Succeſs, in Love, on Diligence depends; 

No lazy Lover e'er attain'd his Ends, Exit. 


SSD 9 9 SSS 
K III. 5 C EF MEE 


Enter Bellamy and Maskall. 


BF Hen, they were certainly Don Lopez and Don 
Melchior wich whom we fought. 

Mask. Yes, Sir. 

Bel. And when you met Lopez, he ſwallow'd all you 
told him? | 

Mask. As greedily, as if it had been a new Saint's 
Miracle. 

Bel. I ſee twill ſpread. 

Mask. And the Fame of it will be of uſe to you in your 
next Amour: For the Women you know run mad after 
Fortune-tellers and Preachers. 


Bel, 


— go. 
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on't; and call ourſelves unconſtant for our Reputation. 
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Bel. But for all my Bragging, this Amour is not vel 


worn off. I find Conſtancy, and once a Night come * 
turally upon a Man towards thirty: Only we ſet a Pac 


Perſon + 
it not \ 
Reputa 
Bel. 
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Mack. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir? | 
Bel. They move faſter than you imagine; for I hay 
got me an Argol, and an Engliſh Almanack ; by help o 
which in one half-hour J have learn'd to Cant with an in! 
different good Grace: Conjundion, Oppoſition, Tring 
Square and Sextile, are now no longer Bug-bears to me 
I thank my Stars for't. 
| Enter Wildblood. 
Monftevr Vilablacd, in good time! What, yo 
have been taking Pains too, to divulge my Talent? 
Mild. So ſucceſsfully, that ſhortly there will be n 
talk in Town, but of you only : Another Miracle or twg 
and a ſharp Sword, and you ſtand fair for a New Pr, 
het. 
Bel. But where did you begin to blow the Trumpet 


Hild. In the Gaming-houſe : Where J found moſt of Mas 
the 'Town-wits; the Proſe-wits playing, and the Verlehake te 
wits rooking. know h. 


Bel. All ſorts of Gameſters are fo ſuperſtitious, that 
need not doubt of my Reception there. 
Wild. From thence I went to the latter End of a Co 
mes3y, and there whiſper'd it to the next Man I knew 


lliftreſs 
wth he 
Bel. 

hat is 


who had a Woman by bim. Mask 

Mask. Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, ienly | 
once they hag it by the End. make te 

IFild. Like a Squib upon a Line, i' faith, it ran throug be, wit 
one Row, and came back upon me in ihe next: At mid: In 
going out I met a Knot of Spaniards, who were formalln Mad 
liftning to one, who was relating it: But he told the Stoffen Wo 


Bel, 

1Wom 
With h 
ſeſſor lo 
Mak 
bel. 
Mrell 


fo ridiculouſly, with his Marginal Notes upon it, that 
was forc'd to contradict him. 
Bel. Twas diſcreetly done. 
Wild. Ay for you, but not for me: What, ſays Is 
muſt {ſuch Boracho's as you take upon you to vilily | 
Man of Science? J tell you he's of my Intimate 5c 
Qualniance, ard 1 have krown him long, for a prey 
elo 
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Pon — When I ſaw my Don ſo fierce, I thought 
nor Wiſdom to quarrel for fo flight a Matter as your 
Reputation, and ſo withdrew. d 
gel. A pox of your Succeſs ! now ſhall I have my 
chamber beſieg d To-morrow Morning: There will be 
10 ſtirring out for me; but I muſt be fain to take up 
beir Queſtions in a Cleft-cane, or a Begging-box, as 
nd they do Charity in Priſons. | 
i. Faith, I cannot help what your Learning has 
bought you to: Go in and ſtudy; I foreſee you will 
me but few Holy-days: In the mean time, I'Il not 
i to give the World an Account of your Indowments, 
of firewel : I'll to the Gaming-houſe, [Exit Wild. 
Ma O, Sir, here is the rareft Adventure, and which 
1G; more, come home to you. 
Bel. What is it? ; | | : 
ro Dark. A fair Lady, and her Woman, wait in the 
cuter Room to ſpeak with you. ; 
et Bel. But how know you ſhe is fair? 
00 Ma. Her Woman pluck'd up her Veil when ſhe 
eke to me; fo that having ſeen her this Evening, I 
know ber Miſtreſs to be Donna Aurelia, Couſin to your 


with her: She wants a Star or two, I warrant you. 


hat is ſhe for a Woman? 

Mas. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſuſk- 
tenly impertinent. She is one of thoſe Ladies who 
make ten Vifits in an Afternoon, and entertain her they 
ke, with ſpeaking ill of the laſt, from whom they part- 
d: In few Words, ſhe is one of the greateſt Coquette's 
n Madrid e And to ſhew the is one, ſhe cannot ſpeak 
en Words without ſome affected Phraſe that is in faſhion, 
Bel. For my Part I can ſuffer any Impertinence from 
Woman, provided ſhe be handſome : My Buſineſs is 
nh her Beauty, not with her Morals: Let her Con- 
{or look to them. | | 

Mak. I wonder what ſhe has to ſay to you? 

bel. I know not; but I ſweat for fear J ſhould be 
MrelPd. 

Malk. 


Ilifireſs Theodoſia, and who lodges in the ſame Houſe 


Bel. My whole Conſtellation is at her Service: But 
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Mask. Venture out of your Depth, and Plunge bold F dur. 


Sir ; I warrant you will ſwim. 


Bel. Do not leave me, I charge you; but when hoc on 
mournfully upon you, help me out. "MW 
Enter Aurelia and Camilla, Bl 
Mask. Here they are already. | * 
Aurelia plucks up her Vail nde! 
Aur. How am I dreſs'd To- night, Camilla? Is n terefo1 
thing diſorder'd in my Head? Pol. 
Cam. Not the leaſt Hair, Madam. = 
Aur. No? let me ſee : Give me the Counſellor of ti ccharin 
Graces. 37% 
Cam. The Counſellor of the Graces, Madam ? r you 
Aur. My Glaſs, 1 mean: What, will you never be WM; your 
ſpiritual as to underſtand refin'd Language ? 11 
Cam. Madam Aur, 
Her. Madam me no Madam, but learn to retrendM:n 4: 
your Words; and ſay Mam; as yes Mam, and anaot x 
Mam, as other Ladies Women do. Madam! tis tin! 
Year in pronouncing. Bl, 
Cam. Pardon me, Madam. Ile: d 
Aur. Yet again, Ignorance! Pardon, Madam! d wil! 
fie, what a Superiluity is there, and how much ſweetf . ur. 
the Cadence is, parn me Mam ! and for your Ladyſhij niouſly 
your Laſhip Out upon't, what a furious Indigen , B.. 
of Ribbands is here upon my Head! This Dreſ bn Spir 
Libel to my Beauty; a mere Lampoon. Would a borns: 
one that had the leaſt Revenue of common Senie ha 4,-. 
done this? 3 f my E 
Cam. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip. WI Be. 
Bel. to Mask. Mastall, pump the Woman; and i ful, 
if you can diſcover any thing to ſave my Credit. ber the s 
Aur. Out upon it! now 1 ſhould ſpeak, I want es 
furance. Be! j 
Bel. Madam, I was told you meant to honour Meer ©» 
with your Commands, : el, 1 
Aur. | believe, Sir, you wonder-at my Confidence fiat - 
this Viſit: But I may be excus'd for waving a little Murg 
defty, to know the only Perſon of the Age. You :; 


4 


Bel. I wiſh my Skill were more to ſerve you, Mad 
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ir. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits : 
For my own part I confeſs, 1 have a furious Inclination 
ſo the occult Sciences; but at preſent, 'tis my Misfor- 
_— [ S7g hs. 

gl. But why that Sigh, Madam? | 

gur. You might ſpare me the Shame of telling you; 
re {am ſure you can divine my Thoughts: I will 
terefore tell you nothing. | 

3, What the Devil will become of me now! [ Afide. 

fur. You may give me an Eſſay of your Science, by 
caring to me the Secret of my Thoughts. 

Bl, If I know your Thoughts, Madam, 'tis in vain 
hr you to diſguiſe them to me : Therefore as you ten- 
r your OWN Satisfaction, lay them open without Baſh- 
blneſs, | 

4ir, I beſeech you let us paſs over that Chapter; for 
am ſhame-fac'd to the laſt. point: Since, therefore, I 
anaot put off my Modeſty, ſuccour it, and tell me what 
think. | 
Bel. Madam, Madam, that Baſhfulneſs muR be laid 


Ide: Not but that I know your Buſineſs perfectly; 


ud will if you pleaſe unfold it to you all immediately. 
dur. Favour me fo far, I beſeech you, Sir; far [ 
ouſly deſire it. 

Bel. But then I muſt call up before you a moſt dread- 
u Spirit, with Head upon Head, and Horns upon 
Horns: Therefore conſider how you can endure. it. 

Hur. This is furiouſly Furious; but rather than fail 
my Expectances, I'll try my Aſſurance. 

bel. Well then, I find you will force me to this un- 
ful, and abominable Act of Conjuration: Remem- 
ber the Sin is yours too. 

lar. uſe the Crime allo. 

Del, Iſte when a Woman has a Mind to't, ſhe'll 
ever bog ee a Sin. Pox on her, what ſhall I do ?— 


Nell pour Thoughts, Madam; but after 
at. er Service from me; for *tis your 
Wld 21 nake my Art ſucceſsful ; — Well, 
Jou 4 0004442, 04, | zuſfk tell you your Thoughts? 
. . f 


content to pats over that 


Dh ito of your Aſſiitance. 


Bel. 


r 


. 
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Bel. Tis very well: what need theſe Circ 
between us two? Confeſs freely, is not — . | 


46 to 
Road f 


Buſineſs ? Hur. 
Aur. You have touch'd me to the Quick, Sir, wants ! 
Bel. La you there; you ſee I knew it: nay, p11 MO it ha 
you more, *tis a Man you Love. .. 
Aur. O prodigious Science! I confeſs I love a tis Edu 
moſt furiouſly, to the laſt Point, Sir. n Ene 
Bel. Now proceed, Lady, your way is open; 1 . 
reſolv'd, I'll not tell you a Word farther, Init i 
Aur, Well then, ſince I muſt acquaint you with v Letter 
you know much better than myſelf, I will tell yl fo 
lov'd a Cavalier, who was noble, young, and hand{onfif , 
this Gentleman 1s ſince gone for Flanders; now whet mt 
he has preſerv'd his Paſſion inviolate or not, is that vn in © 
cauſes my -Inquietude. Mall. 
Bel. Trouble not yourſelf, Madam; he's as cont" Lu 
as a Romance Hero. vor D 
Aur. Sir, your good News has raviſh'd moſt furioul b. dea 
but that I may have a Confirmation of it, I beg on bel. 
that you would lay your Commands upon his Gen ne h1 
or Idea, to appear to me this Night, that I may once 
my Sentence from his Mouth. This, Sir, J know | far, 
flight Effect of your Science, and yet will infnift tout 
oblige me. : xpeCta: 
Bel. What the Devil does ſhe call a flight Efe 5 \ 
D[Aſae.] Why Lady, do you conſider what you {a ball bas 
you deſire me to thew you a Man whom your{eltc 
feſs to be in Flanders. Wc — 
dur. To view him in a Glaſs is nothing, I wo . 
fpeak with him in Perſon, I mean his Idea, Sir. fand th 


Bel. Ay, but, Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt bel. | 
and Flanders; and Water is an Enemy to Conjurat 0 1 t. 
A Wuch's Horſe you know, when he enters into | Yon Me. 
ter, returns into a Bottle of Hay again. 00, to 1 
Aur. But, Sir, I am not fo ill a Geographer, of im to a 
ſpeak more properly, a Chorographer, as not to euch the 
there is a Paſſage by Land from hence to Flanders, dur, 1 

Bel. That's true, Macam, but Magick works u 4“. © 
direct Line. Why fhould you think the Devil fuch 
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4; to go about? *gad he'll not ſtir a _y out of his 
Mad for you or any Man. | 

Hur. Yes, for a Lady, Sir; I hope he s a Perſon that 
Jans not that Civility for a Lady: Eſpecially a Spirit 
hit has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 

gel. For that matter he's your Servant, Madam; but 
lis Education has been in the Fire, and he's naturally 
n Enemy to Water, I aſſure you. 
.. beg his Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy : 
Wh it imports not much, Sir; for J have lately receiv'd 
letter from my Servant, that he is yet in Spain; and 
us for a Wind in St. Sebaſtiars. 
Bel Now I am loſt, paſt all Redemption———Maſeall 
muſt you be ſmickering after Wenches, while J 
m in Calamity ? POR 
Mag. It muſt be he, I'll venture on't. | 4/de.] Al 
ir, | was complaining to myſelf of the Condition of 
wor Don Melchior, who you know is wind- bound : at 
It, Sehaſtians. 
Bel. Why you impudent Villain, muit you offer to 
ume him publickly, when | have taken ſo much care 
pconceal him all this While? 

Aar. Mitigate your Diſpleaſure, I beſeech you; and 
ont making farther Freimony of it, gratify my 
Apectances. 

Bel. Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you 
lll have your Deſire. Look upon me with a fix'd Eye 
ſo or a little more amorouſty, if you 
leaſe — Good. Now favour me with voyr Hand. 
dir, Is it abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould prefs my 
and thus ? 

Bel Furiouſly neceſſary, aſſure you, Madam; for 
W take Poſſeſuon of it in the Name of the Idea of 
on Melchior, Now, Madam, 1 am farther to deſire of 
02, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you deſire 
Im to appear, and this we Men of Art call a Compact 
th the Idea's. 
di, I tremble furiouſly. | 
3, Give me your Hand, I'll guide it. {They write. 


Maſs. 
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Maſe. to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you © qonter! 
my Maſter ? | T | ne in t 
Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the World 
Nay, if he can know our Thoughts by looking on ue Read 
we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſe. | mm. Po 
Mask. He can do that and more; for by caſting hi Ul 
Eyes but once upon them, he knows whether they a it 4 
Maids, better than a whole Jury of Midwives, which 
Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 
Maskt. He has a certain {mall Familiar which he car Bil. 
Ties ſtill about him, that never fails ro make Diſcovery lis me 
Cam See, they have done wriimg 3 not a Word mor Tad. 
for fear he knows my Voice. | 
Bel. One thing J had forgot, Madam, you muſt \abWM Abr. 
ſcride your Name to't. | : Preſen 
_ Aur, There lis; farewel, Cavalier, keep your Pad tak 
miſe, for I expect it furiouſly. Bel. 
Cam. If he fees me, I am undone. | Hiding her Fan gen 
Bel. Camilla ! | im mer 
Cam. flarts and riet. Ah he has found me; 1 Ahn. 
ruin'd | : | (veſtion 
Bel: You hide your Face in vain ; for I ſee into 30 Bel. 
Heart. | Ahn. 
Cam. Then, ſweet Sir, have pity on my Frailty ; {ty in 
if my Lady has the leaſt inkling of what we did la, wi 
Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. gel. 
Exit after her Laine a 
Mask. Well, Sir, how like you your new Profetionadid r 
Bel. Would | were well quit ot; | {yet all ove An. 
Masi. But wha: faint-hearted Devils yours are t Bel, 
will not go by Water? Are they all Zancaſbire DeviiMWtars ch. 
of the Brood of Tybert and Grimalliu, that they calf be th 
not wet their Feet * Alon, 
Bel. Mine are honeſt Land Devils, good plain Foo pon m. 
Poſts, that beat upon the Hoof for me: But to , B/. 
their Labour, here take this, and in ſome Diſguſ An. 


Rants tb 
be Aſc 
but we] 


Bel, ] 


deliver it to Don Melchior. 
Mask. I'll ſerve it upon him within this Hour, wht 


he ſallies out to his Affignation with Theadgſia; Tisb 
| counts 
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qonterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot know 
ne in the dark. But let me ſee, what are the Words ? 


Reads.] Don Melchior, if the Magick of Love have 
n Power apon your Spirit, I conjure you to appear this 
Night before me < You may gueſs the greatneſs of my Paſſien, 
uz it has forc'd me to have recourſe to Art + But no Shape 
which reſembles you can fright Aurelia. 


gel. Well, I am glad there's one Point gain'd ; for by 
his means he will be hinder'd to-night from entertaining 
ſhe-drfia — Pox on him, is he here again? 
Enter Don Alonzo. 

Ihn. Cavalier Ingles, 1 have been ſeeking you: I have 
Preſent in my Pocket for you; read it by your Art 
nd take it. | 5 
Bel. That I could do eaſily; but to ſhew you I 
m generous, Ill none of your Preſent; do you think 1 
im mercenary ? 
Alon. I know you will ſay now *tis ſome Aſtrological 
Geſtion, and fo tis perhaps. 
bel. Ay, 'tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. 
Ahn. No, 'tis within Diſpute: Tis a certain Diffi- 
ity in the Art; a Problem which you and I will diſ- 
ts, with the Arguments on both ſides. | 

Bl. At this time T am not problematically given; I 
de a humour of Complaiſance upon me, and will con- 
tadict no Man. | 
Aon. Well but diſcuſs a little. 


Ie 

a ,. By your Favour II not diſcuſs; for I fee by the 

. dtars that if I diſpute To-day, I am infallibly threatned 
a 


obe thought ignorant all my Life after. 

Alon. Well then, we'il but caſt an Eye together, 
on my eldeſt Daughter's Nativity. 

Bl. Nativity! 


gu n. 1 know what you would ſay now, that there 

rants the Table of Direction for the five Hylegiacalls ; 
wi re Aſcendant, Medium Cæli, Sun, Moon, and Stars. 
sat we'll take it as it is. | 


bel. Never tell me that, Sir 
Alon. 
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Alon. I know what you would ſay again, Sir — 
Bel. "Tis well you do, for I'll be ſworn I do not 


| ; 2 
Alon, You would ſay, Sir — - [4/4 
Bel. I ſay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun + 

Moon, and all that, Sir. And fo you may make uf | 


your Paper for your Occaſions. Come to a Man of A 


without the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir— Tear 
Alon. is no matter; this ſhall break no Squares b. 


dwixt us, | Gathers up the torn Papers. ] I know what yg 


would ſay now, that Men of Parts are always cholerick 
I kaow it by myſelf, Sir. { He goes to match the Paper 
Enter Don Lopez. 

Lop. Don Alonze in my Houle ! this is a moſt hay 
Opportunity to put my other Deſign in execution; f 
it J can perſuade him to beftow his Daughter on Dq 
Melchior, 1 ſhall ſerve my Friend, though againſt 
Will: And, when Aurelia fees ſhe cannot be his, perha 
ſhe will accept my Love. 

Alon. I warrant you, Sir, *tis all piec'd right, bo 
top, ſides and bottom; for, look you, Sir, here 
Aldebaran, and there Cor Scorpii 

Lop. Don Alonzo, Il am happy to ſee you under n 
Roof: And ſhall take it 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that thou 
Tam your Neighbour, this is the firft time I have bet 
here -—— [o Bellamy.) But, come, Sir, by De 
Lepex his Permiſſion let's us return to our Nativity. 

Bel. Would thou wert there, in thy Mother's Bel 


again. [ 4þd 


Lop. But Sennor 


[To Along 


Aon. It needs nat Senor; I'll ſuppoſe your Comp 


ment; you would fa, that your Houſe and all things 
it are at my Service; But let us proceed without! 
Interruption. 
Bel. By no means, Sir; this Cavalier is come 
purpoſe to perform the Civilities of his Houſe to jc 
Alon. But, good Sir 
Bel. I know what you would ſay, Sir. | 
[Exeunt Bellamy and * 


nce, wi 
flin, 
Lp. 
e — 
Alon. 
Lip. \ 
Aon. 
je! Sp. 
Lop. 1 
Alon, 
[tough 


Vw 


Alon. 
Man 1 
We tO 
L. 
Aon, 

racles, 
t me {| 
Lo, \ 
Na will 
Alon, 
t, you 
lanners 
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1%. No matter, let him go, Sir; I have long defir'd 


tis Opportunity to move a Suit to you in the Behalf of 
\ friend of mine: If you pleaſe to allow me the hearing 


It, 
1. With all my Heart, Sir. 
0. He is a Perſon of Worth and Virtue, and is in- 
nely ambitious of the Honour 
An. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, Sir. 
lp, If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Pati- 
ce, which I beg of you a ſecond time. 
Ihn. J am dumb, Sir. | h 
lo. This Cavalier of whom I was ſpeaking, is in 


ove — 


Ibn. Satisfie yourſelf, Sir, I'll not interrupt you. 


D. Sir, 1 am ſatisfied of your Promiſe. | 
| An. If I ſpeak one Syllable more, the Devil take 
We! Speak when you pleaſe. 


Lp. Jam going, Sir. 

An. You need not ſpeak twice to me to be ſilent : 
tough I take it ſomewhat ill of you to be tutor'd. — 
I. This eternal old Man will make me mad. [ Aſde. 
din. Why when do you begin, Sir? How long muſt 
Man wait for you? Pray make an end of what you 


ou: to ſay quickly, that | may ſpeak in my turn too. 
be 1%. This Cavalier is in Love | 
Dill 4s. You told me that before, Sir; do you ſpeak 


cles, that you require this ſtrict Attention? Either 
t me ſhare the talk with you, or I am gone. 

Lip. Why, Sir, I am almoſt mad to tell you, and 
hu will not ſoffer me. : 

Aon, Will you never have done, Sir ? I muſt tell you, 
, you have tattled long enough; and *tis now good 
lanners to hear me ſpeak. Here's a Torrent of Words 
iced; a very impetus dicendi; will you never have 
Ne ! | 

Lip. I will be heard in ſpight of you. 

[This next Speech of Lopez, and the next of Alonzo's, 
with bah their Replies, are to be ſpoken at one time, 
both raiſing their Voices by little and little, till they 
barwl, and come up cloje to ſhoulder one another. 

Lop. 
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Lop. There's one Don Melchior de Guzman, à Friel tur 


and Acquaintance of mine, that is deſperately in loy 4 
with your eldeſt Daughter Donna Theodofra. Los. 
Alon. at the ſame time.] Tis the Sentence of a Phil Thad! 
ſopher, Loguere ut te videam; ſpeak that I may knof ones 
thee ; now if you take away the Pow'r of ſpeaking fro | 
me 5 Wil 
[Both pauſe a little; then ſpeak together agai tum. 
Lop. I'll try the Language of the Law; ſure the D Is. 


vil cannot out- talk that Gibberiſh—Por this Don Melchi be you 


of Madrid aforeſaid, as premiſed, I requeſt, move, a Vi 
ſupplicate, that you would give, beſtow, marry, anlteir “ 
give in Marriage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to t 7ac. 
Cavalier aforeſaid — not yet, thou Devil of a Mal beat 
thou ſhalt be filent Exit Lopez runnii African 

Aon. | At the ſame time avith Lopez his laſt Speech, a Jac. 
after Lopez is run out.] Oh, how I hate, abominate, dM, be 
teſt and abhor, theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſputants, Co Love tc 
troverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But on ade, w 
other fide, if it be not permitted to prudent Men to {pea an: 
their Minds, appoſitely, and to the purpoſe, and in fe Vea! 
Words If. I fay, the Prudent muſt be Tongue: ul de 
then let great Nature be deſtroy'd ; let the Order of Sr 
things be turn'd topſy-turvy ; let the Gooſe devour tell 
Fox, let the Infants preach to their Great- GrandfireWpetnt 
let the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf, and the Sick p eir G 
ſcribe to the Phyſician, Let Fiſhes live upon dry Lan Lb. 


and the Beaſis of the Earth inhabit in the Water. 
Let the feartul Hare 
Enter Lopez, ith a Bell, and rings it in his Ears, 
Alon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder! after 1 
Exit Alonzo runnin 
Lep. There was no way but this to be rid of him. 
| Euter a Servant. | 
Fer. Sir, there are ſome Women without in Ma 
querade ; and, | believe, Perſons of Quality ; who a 
come to play here. 
Lop. Bring 'em in with all ReſpeR. 


Dot pri 
tiere's 
Fac, 
You'll c 
Wild 
beauty 
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luer again the Servant, after bim Jacintha, Beatrix, 
and other Ladies aud Gentlemen; all maſqued. 
Ib. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: I wiſh 
nnd more Company to entertain you ; — Oh, here 
ones one ſooner than I expected. 
Enter Wildblood and Maskall. | 
Vill. I have ſwept your Gaming houſe, i'faith. Ecce 
tun. : [ Shows Gold. 
Lap. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies, if it 
e your Fortune. | 
Vill. The firſt Stakes I would play for, ſhould be 
deir Vails, and Vizor Masks. 
Jac, to Beat, Do you think he will not know us? 
Brat, If you keep your Deſign for paſſing for an 
lfrican. _ | 
Jac. Well, now I ſhall make an abſclute Trial of him : 
fr, being thus Zncognita, I ſhall diſcover if he make 
Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of his Sere- 
lade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make 
lim another with our Guittars. 
beat. il whiſper your Intention to the Servant, who 
ball deliver, it to Don Lopes. | Beat. <v5i/pers:to the Serv. 
Serv, to Lopez. Sir, the Ladies have commanded me 
tell you, that they are willing before they Play, to 
freſent you with a Dance; and to give you an Efiay of 
weir Guittars. 
Lp. They much Honour me. 


A D AN G. & 


er 1he Dance the Cavaliers take the Ladies and court 
them. Wildblood rates Jacintha. 

Mild. While you have been ſinging, Lady, I have 
been praying: J mean, that your Face and Wit may 
not prove equal ro your Dancing: for, if they be, 
here's a Heart gone aitray, to my Knowledge. 
fac, If you pray againſt me before you have ſeen me, 
Joull curſe me when you have look'd on me. 

Hild. I believe 1 ſhall have cauſe to do ſo, if your 
beauty be as killing as I imagine it. 

Jac. 


< * 
% — 
N J = — rt 
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Fac. Tis true, I have been flatter'd in my 6M wy D; 
Country, with an Opinion of a little Handſomeneg F ig 
but how it will paſs in Spain is a Queſtion, Wh... 
Mild. Why Madam, are you not of Spain? x 


wil W 
- Jac. No, Sir, of Morocco J only came hither to ſet r 
ſome of my Relations who are ſettled here, and turr'd an? 


Chriſtians, ſince the Expulfion of my Countrymen thi iq 
Moro... | p throw 


Wild. Are you then a Mahometan ? 
Jac, A Muſſulman, at your Service. 
Wild. A Myfjulwoman iay you? I proteſt by you 
Voice I ſhould have taken you for a Chriſtian Lady o 
my Acquaintance. 
Fac. It ſeems you are in Love then: If fo, I hav 
done with you. I dare not invade the Dominions o 
another Lady ; eſpecially in a Country where my An 
ceſtors have been ſo unfortunate. 
Wild Some little Liking-I might have, but that waf 
only a Morning-dew, *tis drawn up by the Sun-fhine o 
your Beauty: | find your African Cupid is a much fare 


Wild. 
Now an 
encerra 


Archer than ours of Europe. Yet would I could ſee youll B. 
one Look would ſecure your Victory. u, let 
Fac. I'll reſerve my Face to gratify your Imagination 
with it; make what Head you pleaſe, and ſet it on nM Vila. 
Shoulders. | | Lop, | 

Wild. Well, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip ſhalliry v 
break no Squares: The Face is but a Span's Breadth H; 
Beauty; and where there is ſo much beſides, III neveWM and! 
ſtand with you for that. Mild. 

Fac. But, in earneſt, do you love me? What |! 

Wild. Ay, by Alba do I, moſt extreamly : You har | 
Wit in abundance, you Dance to a Miracle, you Sing 1712. 
Eke an Angel, and | believe you look like a Cherubim dice. 

Zac. And can you be conſtant to me ? Jac, 
Mild. By Mahomet, can J. 

Fac. You ſwear like a Turk, Sir; but, take heed Wi V 
For our Prophet is a ſevere Puniſher of Promiſe-breaker WW at h 

Mild. Your Prophet's a Cavalier; I honour your Pee 
phet and his Law, for providing ſo well for us Lover I. 


ja the other World, black Eyes, and freſh Maidenhea 


ever 


Ke. 


Vol. 


. — —— 
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xery Day; go thy way little Mahomet, i faith thou ſhalt 
e my good Word. But, by his Favour, Lady, give 
ne leave to tell you, that we of the Uncircumciſed, in 
\civil way, as Lovers, have ſomewhat the Advantage 


of your Muſſulman. 


jolt go to em: Adieu, and when you have a Thought 
p throw away, beſtow it on your Servant Fatyma. 
[ She goes to the Company. 

Jild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinitely : 
Now am I got among the Hamers, the Zegrys, and the 
hrerrages. Hey, what Work will the Mildblocas make 
mong the Cids and the Bens of the Arabians ? 
Brat, to Fac, Falſe, or true, Madam? 
Jac. Falſe as Hell; but by Hear'n, I'll fit him for't : 
laye you the high-running Dice about you? 

Brat, I got them on purpoſe, Madam. | 
Jac, You ſhall ſee me win all their Money ; and 
then J have done, I'll return in my own Perſon, and 
ak him for the Money which he promis'd me. 
Bat, Twill put him upon a freight to be ſo ſurprized : 
lt, let us to the Table; the Company ſtays for us. 
3 : [T7 he Company /it. 
Vild. What is the Ladies Game, Sir? 
ly, Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to 
iow with three Dice, till Duplets, and a Chance be 
dun; and the higheſt Daplet wins, except you throw 
nand In, what is call'd Raffle; and that wins all. 
Mild. Junderſtand it: Come, Lady, 'tis no matter 
dat Hloſe; the greateſt Stake, my Heart, is gone already. 


. a (19 Jacintha. They play : And the reſt by Couples, 
10 . So, I have a good Chance, two Quarters and 
mg dice. g 


fac, Two Sixes and a Trey wins it 

12755 7, $2" 
FL N | oi, eat 
£744 No matter; I'll try my Fortune once again: 
8 have I here, two Sixes and a Quarter? m__ at 
Ian ired Piſtoles on that Throw. 
Je. | take you, Sir. — Beatrix, the high-running 


WW, Beat: 


For. II 


raven Don '-+. neee con he 
2 24 Sy > 


Jar. The Company are rejoin'd and ſet to play; we 
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Beat. Here, Madam. 
Jac. Three Fives: I have won you, Sir. 
Wild. Ay, the Pox take me for't, you have won me 


Jac. 
{< | cal 
o ſeal, 


It would never have vex'd me to bave loſt my Mond 15 
to a Chriftian ; but to a Pagan, an Infidel . gan, al 
Mask. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Mone In It- 
Wild. Pox of this Lady Fatyma ! Raffle thrice too Ine a! 
ther, I am out of patience. | "WI 7c 
Mask. [to him} Sir, I beſeech you if you will loſe, Mader“ 
loſe en Cavalier. ld 
Mild. Tol de ra, tol de ra — pox and curſe fore 
de ra, Oc. What the Devil did J mean to play wii Vat. 
this Brunet of Africk? [The Ladies ri ou. 
Mild. Will you be gone already, Ladies? Wild. 
Lep. You have won our Money; but however, y would 
are acknowledging to you for the Honour of your Cou e a ( 
any. [ Jac. makes a Sign of farewel to Will Ver. 
Mild. Farewel, Lady Fatyma. wn; | 
[ Excunt all but Wild and Mas lave | 
Mast. All the Company took Notice of your com 
cernment. | | id. 
Wild. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret inward] row 
as your ſilent Loſers do, and in the mean time be re Ne hu 
to choak for want of Vent. 5 Jac. 
Mask. Pray conſider your Condition a lite; lx. 
younger Brother in a foreign Country, living at a HH 
Rate, your Money loſt, and without hope ot a upp! 00 lo 
Now curſe if you think good, . 
71d. No, now I will laugh at myſelf moſt unmerd Pld, 
fully: For my Condition is to ridiculous, that tis ed 
curſing. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Adventure is, ti ak. 
J have promis'd three hundred Piſtoles to Faciuila: þ N 1 
Ie hu 


there is no remedy, they are now fair Fatyzma's. | 
Mas. Fatyma ! | | & have 
7d. Ay, ay, a certain hicau Lady of my Acquai_hfſ b 
tance, whom you know not. | 

Mask, But who is here, Sir! 

Enter Jacintha and Beatrix in their own Shapes. 
Mild. Madam, what happy Star has conducted you 
ther To- night! A thouſand Devils of this Fortune. ( 
7 
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: Jac. [| was told you had Ladies here, and Fiddles ; - 

| came partly for the Divertiſement, and partly out 
ealouſy. 

75 jealouſy! why ſure you do not think me a Pa- 

n, an Infidel ? But the Company's broke up, you ſee. 

in ] to wait upon you home, or will you be ſo kind to 

akea hard Lodging with me To-night ? 

Jac. You ſhall have the Honour to lead me to my 

ather's. 

71d, No more Words then, let's away to prevent 

Dicovery. 8 

Brat, For my Part, I think he has a mind to be rid 

you. 

Jild. No: But if your Lady ſhould want Sleep, 

would ſpoil the Luſter of her Eyes To-morrow. There 

ee a Conqueſt loſt. | 

Jac. lam a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my 

un; J mean your Heart and Purſe; for the Truth is, 


re leit my Money To-night in Maſquerade, and 
(come to claim your Promile of ſupplying me. 


iid, You make me happy by commanding me: To- 
ro Morning my Servant all wait upon you with 
tre hundred Piſtoles. 

Jac. But 1 left my Company with promiſe to return 


le; o play, 1 : 
bie 4 Play on tick, and loſe the ares, Pi diſcharge 


all To-morroWw. 
Jac. To-night, if you'll oblige me. 
Mild. MasxaZ!, go and bring me three hundred Piſtoles 


nerd 4 

0 nmediatelv. | 

„ th Must. Are you mad, Sir? 

- BW 7. Do vou expoſtulate, you Raſcal ! how he ſtares; 
lie hang'd, if he have not loſt iy Gold at Play: If 


6 have, confeſs von had beſt, and perhaps I'll pardon 


uw; but it you do not confeis, il have no Mercy : 
d you Joſe it? 

Mick, Sir, *Us not for me to diſpute with you. 

id. Why, then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 
Jac. Ay, as ſure as &er he had it, I dare ſwear for 
in; but Colnmend me to vou for a kind Maſter, that can 
0:2 let 
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340 An EVENI VGS LON; O, 
let your Servant play off three hundred Piſtoles, with. 


out the leaſt Sign of Anger to him. * F 
Beat. Tis a ſign he has a greater Bank in fore +; FR 
comfort him. N 
Wild. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs I hare nod. 
than I will ſpeak of at this time ; but till you have givel 25 
me Satisfaction | Tok 
Tac. Satisfaction; why are you offended, Sir? Th 2 
Mild. Heav'n ! that you ſhould not perceive it in me uk 
I tell you, I am mortally offended with you, 3 
Fac. Sure ®tis impoſſible, . "Hal 
Hild. You have done nothing, I warrant, to make 4% 
Man jealous : Going out a Gaming in Maſquerade, a 74 ER 
unſeaſonable Hours, and loſing your Money at Play 5 
that Loſs above all provokes me. lone 
Beat. I believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you fo * 5 
more. | . 


Fac. Is this the Quarrel ? TI clear it immediately. Niue ..- 
Mild. *Tis impoſſible you ſhould clear it; I'll ſtop i 37; 
Ears, if you but offer it. There's no Satisfaction in HH you 
Point. | Jac, 
Fac. You'll hear me ? kin; 
Wild. To do this in the Beginning of an Amour, an( ju wo 
to a jealous Servant as I am; had | all the Wealth ol / 
Peru, I would not let go one Maravedis to you. im fluf} 
Fac. To this 1 anſwer — Ioeſent 
Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but inflame tio an 
Quarrel betwixt us: I muſt come to myſelf by little a Jar. 
little; and when 1 am ready for Satisfaction, I will ta:WMnake k. 
it: But at preſent it is not for my Honour to be FriendMhbinks-c 
Beat. Pray let us neighbour Princes interpoſe a litt!Qhear bre 
Wild. When I have conquer'd, you may interpoſe Ml 171; 
but at preſent the Mediation of all Chriſtendom woulWtte Rin 
be fruitleſs. ä Jac. 
Fac. Though Chriſtendom can do nothing wich youMyou're c 
yet J hope an African may prevail. Let me beg you 19 
the ſake of the Lady Fatma. Ss UT: 
Mild. I begin to ſuſpect that Lady Fatma is no be 75 
ter than ſhe ſhould be. If ſhe be turn'd Chriſtian agg Occ 
Jam undone, 


wt 
1 


* 
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Jac, By Alba, 1 am afraid on't too: by Mabomer, I. 


In 
l Well, well, Madam, any Man may be over- 
ken with an Oath; but I never meant to perform it 
ith her: You know, no Oaths are to be kept with In- 
fels, But i 
fac, No, the Love you made was certainly a Deſign 
o Charity you had to reconcile the two Religions. 
There's ſcarce ſuch another Man in Europe to be ſent 
ode to convert the Mor Ladies. 
i711. Faith, I would rather widen their Breaches, 
an make em up. 1 | 
Fac, I fee there's no hope of a Reconcilement with 
on; and therefore 1 give it o'er as deſperate. 
ald. You have gain'd your Point, you have my 
Money ; and 1 was only angry, becauſe 1 did not know 
was you, who had it. | 
Jac. This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what I 
have got, J have conquer'd from you. 
Wild, Indeed you uſe me like one that's conquer'd; 
for you have plunder'd me of all ] had, 
Jac, I only diſarm'd you, for fear you ſhould rebel 
min; for if you had the Sinev's of War, I am ſure 
jm would be flying out. 
Wild, Dare but to ſtay without a new Servant, till I 
an fluſh again; and I will love you, and treat you, and 
Ireſent you at that unreaſonable Rate; that I will make 
jou an Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. 
fac, Well, I will try you once more; but you mult 
make taſte then, that we may be within our time; me- 
lanks-our Love is drawn cut ſo {ubtle already, that tis 
tear break ing. 
Mild. Ll will have more care of it on my Part, than 
lie Kindred of an old Pope have to preſerve him, 
fac. Adieu; for this time | wipe off your Score, till 
jure caught tripping in ſome new Amour, 
He. een. 

Matt. You have us'd me very kindly, Sir, I thank you. 
Mild. You deſerv'd it for not having a Lye ready for 
15 Occaſions. A good Servant thould be vo more with- 
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out it, than a Soldier without his Arms. 
advie what's to be done to get Facintha, 

Mas. You have loſt her, or will loſe her 
ſubmitting : If we Men could but learn to value out 
ſelves, we ſhould ſoon take down our Miſtreſſes from 
their Altitudes, and make 'em dance after our Pipe 
longer perhaps, than we had a mind to't —— BR; 
muſt make haſte, or I ſhall loſe Don Melchior. 

Wild. Call Bellamy, we'll both be preſent at the En 
terprize: Then ]'ll once more to the Gaming-houf 
with my {mall Stock, for my laſt Refuge: If 1 win, 
have where-withal to mollify Jacintha. 

If I throw out, PII bear it off with Hufling ; 

And ſnatch the Money like a Bully-Ruffin. [ Eatun 


HG F A K N . OS W. . . S. 04619) 
r,, t 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblood ; Maskall ia a Ver. 


Bel. ERE comes one, and in all probability 
I 4 muſt be Don Melchror, going to Theodi/i 
Mast. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall fee me ſerve | 

Writ upon him. 

Enter Don Melchior. 

ld. Now, Ms fall. 

Mas, | ftay'd here, Sir, by expreſs Order from ti 
Lady Aurelia, to deliver you- this Note; and to deli 
you from her to meet her immediately in the Garde 

Mel. Do you hear, Friend | 

AMaik. Not a Syllable more, Sir, I have perform 
me Orders. Mlask. retires to his Dlajee 

Mc, He's gone, and 'tis in vain for me to look att 
him. What envious Devil has diſcover'd to urea tit 
Jam in Town? It muſt be Don Lepez, who, to advanc 
his own Pretenſions to her, has endeavour'd to ruin mig 

ald. It works rarely. 1 


But Pr'ythe | 


by youf 
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%%. But I am reſolv'd to fee Aurelia; if it be but to 
lfeat him. [Exit Mel. 
1;/d. Let's make haſte after him ; I long to ſee the 
lud of this Adventure. 

_ Sir, I think I ſee ſome Women coming yon- 


35 Well; PII leave you 1 to your Adventures ; ; while 
[proſecute My OWN, 

Wild. | warrant you have made an Aſſignation to in- 
ha ſome Lady in the Mathematicks. 

gel. 11 not tell you my Detign ; becauſe, if it does 
ot tuccerd, you ſhal] not laugh at me. [Exit Bel. 
Fer Beatrix; and Jacintha in the Habit of a Mulatta. 
id. Let us withdraw a little, and ſee if they will 
ome this way. 

Brat, We are right, Madam, tis certainly your 
[94 omar, and his Servant with him. But, why this 
= Trial, when you engag'd to break with him, if he 
i'd in the firſt ? 

Fre T's true, he has been a little unconſtant ; Cho- 
rick, or fo. 

Beat. And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe 
ces; but are ſearching him tor more. This is the 
ally of a bleeding Gameſter, who will obſlinately pur- 
ſie a loſing Hand. 

Jac. On Cother fide you would have me throw up my 
Cirds, before the Game be loſt : Let me make this one 
more Trial, when he has Money, whether he will grve 
kme, and then, if he fails 
Bat. Lou'll forgive him again. 

Jac. He's already in Purgatory; but the next Offence 
ball pat him in the Pit, pait all Redemption; pr'ychee 
ing to draw him nearer: Sure he cannot know me in 
is Diſguiſe. 


Beat. Make haſte then; for I have more Irons in the 


9 


„ aw | 
afte e: When I have done with you, { have another 
MV gnatioa of my Lady Theoddfia's ro Don Melchior, 
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Sd 0D MN 6 take 

| | of G 

AL NM was the Even, and clear vas the Ny, 7 

Ard the ne cu. budding Floxers did ſpring, walt 

When all alone wen! Amyntas and I, in lo 
To hear the faveet Nightingale ſing ; To 

4 jate, and he laid him down by me; I 
But ſcarcely his Breath he could draav; Occa 
For außen with a Fear he began to araw near, for y 
He vas dad with A ha, ba, ha, ha! 1 

7 

He bluſp'd to himfelf, and lay ftill for a awhile, if yl 
And his Modeſty curd his Deſire; am 
But ftreight I conwinc'd all his Fear awith a Smile, ; 

Which aaded new Flames to his Fire, ſend 
O Sylvia, /azd be, you are cruel ta 
To keep your foer Lower in awe ; | to de 
Then once more he preſt with his Hand to my Breaſt, . 
But acas daſh'd with A ha, ba, ha, ha! Gad, 
more 
I Enew "twas his Paſſion that caus'd all his Fear; what” 
And therefore I pity'd his Cafe : at Re 
T xvhijperd him ſeftly, There's no body near, ande 
And laid my Cheek cloſe to his Face : an E 
But as he grew bolder and Holder, Ja 
A Shepherd came by us and ſaau, times 
And juft as our Bliſs ave began with a Kiſs, aich 
He laugb d cut with A ha, ha, ha, ha! Wi 
part « 
Wild. If you dare be the Silvia, Lady, I have brought br t 
you a more confident Amyntas, than that baſhful Gen- pan! 
tleman in your Song [ Goes to lay hoid of bir fa 
Fac. Hold, hold, Sir; I am only an Ambaſſadreis WW, 
ſent you from a Lady, I hope you will not violate W ER 
Laws of Nations. and! 
Mild. | was only ſearching for your Letters of Cr. Ja 
dence : But methinks with that Beauty, you look moe Wi 
like a Herald that comes to denounce War to all Mar * nat 
kind Helle 
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Tac. One of the Ladies in the Maſque To-night has 
taken a liking to you; and ſent you by me this Purſe 
of Gold, in recompence of that ſhe ſaw you loſe. 

Vild. And ſhe expects in return of it, that I ſhould 
wait on her; III do't, where lives ſhe ? I am PREY 
in love with her. 

Jac. Why, can you love her unknown? 

ald. T have a Bank of Love, to ſupply every one's 
Occaſions; ſome for her, ſome for another, and ſome 
for you; charge what you will upon me, k pay all at 
ſight, and without queſtioning who brought the Bill. 

Fac, Heyday, you diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as 
if you meant to o'er run all Woman-kind: Sure you 
am at the Univerſal. Monarchy. 

71d. Now I think on't, I have a tolih Fancy to 
ſend thy Lady a Taſte of my Love by thee. 

Fac, "Tis impoſſible your Love ſhould be ſo humble, 
to deſcend to a Malatta. 

Mild. One would think fo, but I cannot help i'. 
Gad, I think the Reaſon is becauſe there's ſomething 
more of Sin in thy Colour than in ours. I know not 
what's the matter, but a Turky-Cock is not more provok'd 
at Red, than I briſtle at the Sight of Black, Come, be 
ander to me. Young, and ſlip an Opportunity? 'Tis 
an Evening loſt out of your Life. 

Jac. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſand 
times; your cold Compliment's s the cold Pye of Love, 
which you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom you invite. 

Wild. Com? ; becauſe thou art ver v moving, here's 
part of the Gold. which thou brought'ſt to corrupt me 
for thy Lady: Truth is, I had promis'd a Sum to a 
daniſh Lady out thy Eyes have allured it from me. 
Jac. You'll re pent To-morrow. 

Mild. Let To-morrow ſtarve: or provide for himſelf, 


28 To-night has done: To-morrow is a Cheat in Love, 
and ! Will Dot truſt it. 


Jac. Ay, but Heav'n that ſees all things — — 
Mall. Heav'n that fees all things, will fay nothing : 
That is all "Rag and no Tongue; Er ia lune, & tes 


Nelles, you know the Song. 
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1 Zac. A poor Slave, as I am —— nd 
4 Wild. It has been always my Humour to Love down. ! they \ 
1 ward. I love to ſtoop to my Prey, and to have it in my . 
i Power to ſowſe at, when [I pleaſe. When a Man come; pany 1 
| 4 to a great Lady, The is fain to approach her with Fear Wi 
" and Reverence ; methinks there's ſomething of Godli. | Fac 
ſi A Wil 
i#.3 Jac. Yet I cannot believe, but the Meanneſs of my WM ive b. 
| 1 Habit muſt needs ſcandalize you. Fac 
11 Hild. I tell thee, my Friend and ſo forth, that! 
|; | _ exceedingly honour coarſe Linen; tis as proper ſome. Mas 
3 8 times in an under Garment, as a coarſe Towel is to rub Wir? ! 
Ih | and ſcrub me. Will 
it 71 Fac. Now IJ am altogether of the other fide, I can | duttry. 
1441 love no where but above me: Methinks the ratling of a Wi the 
2753! Coach and Six ſounds more eloquently, than the bet Nes for 
Hs Harangue a Wit could make me. | Rogue: 
it Hild Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit then? Nad ſe. 
bit $4 Fac. His Commendations ſerve only to make others ite m 
1 have a mind to me; he does but ſay Grace to me like World, 
[| | a Chaplain : and like him is the laſt that ſhall fall on, Whinielf 
Fj 1 He ought to get no more by it, than a poor Silk-wearer foſpit: 
Mi 1 | does by the Ribband which he works, to make a Gal- WI = 
3 BY lant fine. | 145 J 
. Nild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you? ue | h 
. ] Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while 2 7d. 
1 better comes: To be the loweſt Step in my Stair-caſe, prehenf 
FY 3 for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon him, Voice; 
#88 and a Marquis upon him, and a Duke upon him, til Mt vere 
$1 i ] cet as high as I can climb. Mak 
bY 8: Wild. For ought | fee, the great Ladies have the p- d. 
11 petites w hich you Slaves ſhould have; and you Slaves tle WW Me 
8 Pride which ought to be in Ladies. For, J obſerve, that Would fi 
1-8 þ all Women of your Condition are like Women of the J. 
1 Play-houſe, ſtill piquing at each other, who ſhall go the Ny; ge 
it i | bett dreſt, and in the richeſt Habits : Till you work up ease! 
1 one another by your high flying, as the Heron and jer- Wit up- 
| 1 falcon do. If you cannot out- ſhine your Fellow WIth 4. 
1 one Lover. you fetch her up with another: And in fen, Nen 
bil | all you get by it is only to put Finery out of Countenarce; 
1138 3? N aG 
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nd to make the Ladies of Quality go plain, becauſe 
hey will avoid the Scandal of your Bravery. . 

Brat. running in. Madam, come oy; ; I hear Com- 
any in the Garden, 

Hild. You are not going ? 

Jac. Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. 

Vill. However, I am glad you have left your Trea- 
ire behind you: Farewel, Fairy. 

Jace Farewel, Changing 


Come, Beatrix. 
[ Exeunt Women. 
Mack. Do you know how you came by this Money, 
Sr? You think, I warrant, that it came by Fortune, 
Mild. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own In- 
duty. Did not 1 come out diligently to meet this Gold, 
n the very way it was to come? What could Fate do 
ks for me? They are ſuch thoughtleſs, and undeſigning 
Rogues as you, that make a drudge of poor Providence, 


Wat ſet it a ſhifting for you. Give me a brave Fellow 
rs ke my ſelf; that if you throw him down into the 
ie World, lights every where upon his Legs, and helps 


limſelf without being beholden to Fate, that is the 

Hoſpital of Fools. 

Mask. But after all your Jollity, what think you if it 
r Facintha that gave it yoa in this Diſguiſe ? I am 

ſue f heard her call Beatrix as ſhe went away. 


e id. Umph! thou awaken'ſt a molt villainous Ap- 
ſe, Wirehenſfion in me! methought, indeed, I knew the 
m. W'oice; but the Face was ſuch an Evidence againſt it ! if 
till Wit were ſo, ſhe is loſt for ever. 


Vai. And fo is Beat ix 

p-. Now could I cut my Throat for madneſs. 

tlic WW Mat. Now could I break my Neck for deſpair; if I 
hat Neo nnd a Precipice abſolutely to my liking. 

the WM. Ve. Tis in vain to conſider on't. There's but one 
tic NR; go you Maxall, and find her out, and invent ſome 
up be for me, and be ſure to beg leave I may come and 
ei- Wit upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. 


n ak. In the mean time you'tl be thinking at your 
rt, Logping, 
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Wild. But make haſte then to relieve me; for 1 think WW Lu. 


bo * 
8 1 


over all my Thoughts in half an Hour. [Exit Mask. to ſay, 

Wild. jolus. Hang't now I think on't, I ſhall be but ky, b. 
melancholick at my Lodging, I'll go paſs my Hour at! * 
the Gaming-houſe, and make uſe of this Money while I bes as 
have Tools, to win more to it. Stay, let me ſee, I have ces. - 


the Box and Throw. My Don he ſets me ten Piſtoles; I 
nick him; Ten more, I ſweep them too. Now in ai Lu. 
Treaſon he is nettled, and ſets me twenty: I win them too. 
Now he kindles, and butters me with forty. They are M.. 
all my own : In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on t fur. 
fourſcore or an hundred: and I not willing to tempt i void, 
Fortune, come away a moderate Winner of two hundred Car: 
Piſtoles. Mel, 
ur, 
The SCENE opens and diſcovers Aurelia and Ca- Nr 
milla; Fehird them a Table and Lights ſet on iii Jil. 
The Scene is a Garden with an Arbour in it. of Lig 
Conſtat 
The Garden Door opens! How now Aurelia and Call Aue. 
milla in expectation of Don Meichier at the Garden Door WI 11:1ch1 
Pl! away leſt I prevent the Deſign, and within this hall Mel. 
Hour come ſailing back with full Pockets, as wantonivhMl Aue. 
as a laden Galleon from the Indies. [E118 Me. 
Aur. But doit thou think the Hugliſeman can keep hifMne, an 


Promiſe ? For I confeſs I furiovily deſire to ice the Ide br me 
of Don Melchior. Cart 
Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhould fee him, it will no U 
be he, but the Devil in his Likeneis; and then wh 
ſhould you deſire it? Mel. 


Aur. In Effect 'tis a very dark Enigma; and one mulMou: of 
be very ſpiritual to underſtand it But be what it vi Kit be 
Body or Fantom, I am refolv'd to meet it. Was re: 

Cam. Can you do it without Fear? an Af) 

Aur. No; I muſt avov it, I am furiouſly fearful; bu on her 
yet I am retolv'd to ſacrifce all things to my Love. 
Therefore let us paſs over that Chapter. Thee 

[Don Melchior co: heu tighte 

Cam. Do you hear, Madam, there's one tracing 1! 

already; how if it be he? | by 3 ou 


At 
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Hur. If it be he; that is to ſay, his Spectre, that is 

v ay, his Phantom, that is to ſay, his Idea, that is to 
N 7 he and not he. c i 

Can. crying out. Ah, Madam, 'tis he himſelf; but 
les as big again as he us'd to be, with eyes like Saw- 
: 


ts Ee Os ng en K —— . ̃ ru 
ee es —— yy 
—  —— 


(ers, — I'll fave myſelf, [Runs under the Table. 
| Enter Don Melchior: They both fhrieh. 
ae. Oh Heav'n ! Humanity is not able to ſupport it. 
| Running. 
e 1:1. Dear Aurelia, what mean you? 
o ur. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; avoid, 
vel rod, Specter. 5 
d Cam. If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! 
Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 

A... I am not thy Dear: I renounce thee, Spirit of 
al Darkneſs. 

Mel. This Spirit of Darkneſs is come to ſee an Angel 
of Light by her Command; and to aſſure her of his 
Conſtancy, that he will be hers eternally. 

Aur. Away Infernal, *tis not thee, *tis the true Don 0 
Melchior that I would fee. "| 
Mel. Hell and Furies ! —_ 
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ah RY 
nil ur. Heav'n and Angels! Ah— [ Runs out forieting. 1 
1 Mel. This is a Riddle paſt my finding out, to ſend for ＋ 1 
niz re, and then to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it i 
dc for me: Camilla, wheat doſt thou there? 1 
Can. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away bodily. ny 

n0 [She riſes up, everthronwus the Table and Lights, and 1 
vo runs out, The Scene Jputs. 9 Wt 
Mel. alone.” Why Aurelia, Camilla! they are both run 1 

nul out of hearing ! this amazes me; what can the meanin, 1 
wil cf it be ? Sure ſhe has heard of my Unfaithfulneſs, and 15 
vas reſolv'd to puniſh me by this Contrivance ! to put . 

an Atront upon me by this abrupt Departure, as ] did 1 

on her by my ſeeming Abſence. N 
Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 1 

Thee Don Melchior is it you, my Love, that have ? q 

hou i fighied Aurelia fo terribly ? {9} 
int Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not; but coming hither { It 
4 jour Appointment, and thinking myſelf ſecure in the WH 
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Or. 
Night without Diſguiſe, perhaps it might work upon J 


her Fancy, becauſe ſhe thought me abſent. 


Theo. Since 'tis fo unluckily fallen out, that ſhe knows 9 
you are at Madrid, it can no longer be kept a Secret; 1 


therefore you muſt now pretend openly to me, and run 
the riſque of a Denial from my Father. 


Mel. O, Madam, there's no Queſtion but he'll refuſe f 
me: For alas, what is it he can ſee in me worthy of that! 
Honour? Or if he ſhould be ſo partial to me, as ſome! 


in the World are, to think me valiant, learned, and 
not altogether a Fool, yet my want of Fortune would 
weigh down all. 1 


Theo, When he has refus' d you his Conſent, | may | 


with Juſtice diſpoſe of myſelf; and that, while you are 


conſtant, ſhall never be to any but yourſelf: In wit! 
neſs of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of my} 


Heart's Firmneſs to you. 
Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way, 


Theo. Tis no matter; do not ſir; ſince he muſt know! 


you are return'd, let him now fee you. 
Enter Don Alonzo. 


fonable Hour? 
Theo. Sir 


_—_—c 


Alon. I know what you would ſay, that you heard af 


Noiſe, and ran hither to ſee what it might be Bleſs 


us! who is this with you? 


Nel. *Tis your Servant Don Melchior ; juſt return'd} 


from St. Seoaſtians. 


Alon.” But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the} 


Sea for Flanders. 
Ze. | had fo defign'd it. 


Alon. But, why came you back from St. Sebaſtian ?| 


Mel. As for that, Sir, 'tis not material 
Theo. An unexpected Law Sute has call'd him back 
from dt. Sebaſlians. 


Alan. And, how fares my Son-in-law that lives 


there ? 
Mel. In Catholick Health, Sir. 
Aion. Have you brought no Letters fiom him; 


18 


Mel 


Mel. 
Pickerc 
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Mel. 
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Alon. 
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would | 
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without 

Theo. 
[mult | 
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Alon. Daughter, what make you here at this unſes⸗ Fic Tab 


Alon. 
ms'd 
urſelf 
blen; 
wand 

Theo. 
ence, | 
boer w. 
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Theo. 
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jou; I 

Beat. 
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14, 1 had, Sir, but I was ſet upon by the way, by 
vckerons : and, in ſpight of my Reſiſtance, robb'd, 
od my Portmantua taken from me. 
Tie. And this was that which he was now defiring 
ne to excuſe to you. | 

Aon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel can do you 
ny Service in your Sute, I hope you will command 
dem freely. 

Mel. When J have difpatch'd ſome private Buſineſs, I 
tall not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kifles 
ur Hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Servants, 

| [Exit Melchior, 
Aon. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, what 
(ccahon brought you out ſo late? I know what you 
would ſay, that it is Melancholy; a Tincture of the 
Hypocondriac you mean; But, what Cauſe have you for 
tis Melancholy? Give me your Hand, and anſwer me 
whout Ambages or Ambiguities. 

Theo. He will find out I have given away my Ring— 
[mult prevent him Sir, Jam aſham'd to confeſs 
Wi you; but, in hope of your Indulgence, J have loſt 

lie Table Diamond you gave me. | 
Aon. You would fay, The fear of my Diſpleaſure has 
5d this Perturbation in you; well, do not diſquiet 
wurſelf too much, you ſay tis gone: I fay fo too. Tis 
len; and that by ſome Thief, I take it: But, I will 
and conſult the Aſtrologer immediately. ¶ He is going, 
Theo. What have l done? To avoid one Inconvent- 
ence, | have run into another: This Devil of an Afro» 
beer will diſcover that Don Melchior has it. Alade. 
4% When did vou loſe this Diamond? The Minute 


de Degree aſcending. 
Loco. Sir, the preciſe Time I know not; but, it was be— 
wit fix and ſeven this Evening, as near as | can gueſs, 
Aim *Tis enough; by all the Stars lil have it for 
bu: Therefore go in, and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. 
Beat. I'M watch you at a Diſtance, Sir, that my Eng l- 
ner may have wherewithal to anſwer vou. Alids. 
{ Excant Theo. beat. 
Alon, 


ad Second | ſhould know ; but the Hour will ſerve for 
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Alon. This Melancholy wherewith my Daughter dal 
boureth, is —'a — I know what I would ſay, is a ce: cbm 
tain Species of the Hyſterical Diſeaſe; or a certa be; 
Motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain 3 
Time heaveth in her, like a certain Motion of an Earth ; x on 

uake — 012 
1 Enter Bellamy. ww 

Bel. This is the Place, and very near the Time tha wo 
Theodofia appoints her Meeting withDon Melchior, Hei elt « 
this Night otherwiſe diſpos'd of with Aurelia : *Tis b 5 
trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and mf r. 
Love. If ſhe yields, ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſhalf gu 
be ſure Don Melchior has not planted the Arms of Spark - þ 
in the Fort before me. However, I'Il puſh my Fortund * ” 
as ſure as I am an Engliſpman. * 

Alon. Sennor Ingles, | know your Voice, tho! I can 
not perfectly diſcern you. | 

Bel. How the Devil came he to croſs me? | 

Aon. I was juit coming to have ask'd another Fayou 
of you. 

Bel. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. | 

Alon. My Daughter Theodoſia has loſt a fair Diamonii hall. 
from her Finger, the Time betwixt fix and ſeven th_il 1. : 
Evening; now I deſire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme for if 49 


S 
Bel. 


and if it be loft, or Rolen, to reſtore it to me 
Beat 


{lon 
Ing (o 
Beat 
a Frien 
Bel. 
Beat 


This is all, Sir. 
Bel. There is no End of this old Fellow ; thus will h My La 
bait me from Day to Day, till my Ignorance be founl (ompa 
out. | WL Do 
Alon. Now is he caſting a Figure by the Art of A », 
mory, and making a judgment of it to himſelf, T "el 
ſtrology is a very myſterious Specuiation, % , 
Bel Tis a madneis for me to hope I can deceive un Ahn 
longer. Since then he muſt-know I ain no Aftrologg ay oth 
Fil diſcover it myſelf to him, and bluſh once for al. el 
19. Alon 
Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold fort Bo] : 
What fays nimble Maſter M:-7cary to the matter * ern 
Bel. Sir, not to keep you longer in Ignorance, Im lot pre 


5 - | 1 F i 
ingeniouſly declare to you that I am not the mY 405 


* 
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ghom you take me. Some Smattering in Aſtrology I 
ure; which my Friends, by their Indiſcretion, have 
own abroad, beyond my Intentions. But, you are not 
; Perſon to be impos d on like the Vulgar: Therefore 
o fatisfy you in one Word, my Skill goes not ſar enough 
pgive you Knowledge of what you deſire from me. 

4%. You have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſuade me of 
jour Science; if Fame had not publiſh'd it, yet this very 
Humility of yours were enough to confirm me in the Be- 
lief of it. 

Bel. Death, you make me mad, Sir : Will you have 
ne Swear ? As I am a Gentleman, a Man of the Town, 
me who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks, and Wenches 
aundantly : I am a damn d ignorant, and ſenſeleſs Fellow. 

Enter beatrix. 

Her. How now, Gentle woman — What, are you go- 
Ig to Relief by Moonſhine ? 

Brat. I was going on a very charitable Ofkce, to help 
2 Friend that was gravell'd in a very doubtful Buſineſs. 
Bel. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. 
Beat. But now I have found this learned Gentleman, 
4 3 make bold to propound a Queſtion to him from 
Lady. 7 | 

Alon, I will have my own Queſtion firſt reſolv'd. 

Bel. O, Sir, 'tis from a Lady—- — 

Brat. If you pleaſe, Sir, III tell it in vour Ear — 
My Lady has given Don Mel. hior the Ring; in whoſe 


701 


den Door. [ [n viper. 
Bel. aloud, Come to me To-morrow, and you {hall 
receive an Anſwer. | i 
Beat. Your Servant, Sir. Exit Beatrix. 
Ahn. Sir, J ſhall take it very unkindly if you fatt>ty 
wy other, and leave me in this Perplexity. 
Bl, Sir, if my Knowledge were according = 


110 Alen. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech you. 

3¼. Perhaps I may know ſomething by my Art 
ning it; but, for your Quiet, | wiſh you would 
MI preſs me, 


Aen. Do you think I am not Maſter of my ron 
Bel. 
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Company her Father found her but juſt now at the Gar- 
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Bel. Since you will needs know what I would wil. . 


1 
ingly have conceal'd, the Perſon who has your Diamond ne 
is he whom you ſaw laſt in your Daughter's Company, u the 

Alon. You would ſay 'tis Don Melchior de Gugndn. Ip. 


Who the Devil would have ſuſpected him of ſuch an 3:1. 
Action? But he is of a decay'd Family, and Poverty it 
ſeems has inforc'd him to it; Now I think on't better, 
he has e'en ſtolen it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to 
requite a Lye with a Theft; PI ſeek him out, and teilf 
him part of my Mind before I ſleep. [ £37 Alon] 

Bel. So, once more | am at Liberty: But this Atrof 
logy is ſo troubleſome a Science — would 1 were well 
rid on't. 


Enter Don Lopez, and à Servant. | 

Lop. Aſtrology, does he ſay ? O Cavalier, is it you | 
not finding you at home, I came on purpoſe to ſeek 
you out: | have a ſmall Requeſt to the Stars by your 
Mediation. 
Bel. Sir, for pity let 'em ſhine in quiet a little; fog 


what for Ladies, and their Servants, and younger Bro 4»r 
thers, they ſcarce get a Holy-day in a T'welvemonth. WM 8%. 
Lop. Pray Pardon me, if I am a little curious of m u. 
Deſtiny, ſince all my Rappineſs depends on your Anſvrl 3% 
Hel. Well, Sir, what is it you expect? Br 
Let. To know whether my Love to a Lady wiliced 
be ſucce ful. Nene 
Bel. "Tis Aurelia, he means. [ A/ize.] — Sir, in or rſent! 
word I anſuer you, that your Miſtreſs loves another WW be. 
one, who.is your Friend : But comfort yourſelf; it eint! 
Dragon's Til is between him and bome, he never tal 4. 
enjoy ber. | ee 
Lop. But what Hope for me? mel 
Bel Tte Stars have partly afſur's me, you ſhall bis, 4 
happy, if you acquaint her with your Paſion, and will 3, 
the dovb'e Dealing of your Friend, who is falſe to helllticoy, 
Lep. You ipcak like an Oracle, But I have engay Bead © 
my Promiſe ro that Friend, to ſerve him in his Palo hi. 
to my Miſtreſs. lhown 
Bil. We Eng lib ſeldom make ſuch Scruples: Wome a. 
are not compris d in our Laws of Friendfhip : They d bib; 


fer 
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fre nature 3 our common Game, like Hare and Par- 
nge: Every Man has equal Right to them, as he has 
v the Sun and Elements.“ 

lp, Moſt I then betray my Friend? 

Bel. In that caſe my Friend is a Tar# to me, if he 
zill be ſo barbarous as to retain two Women to his pri- 
ate Uſe; I will be factious for all diſtreſſed Damſels ; 
ho would much rather have their Cauſe try'd by a full 
ſury, than a ſingle Judge. | | 

lip. Well, Sir, I will take your Counſel; and if I 
er, the Fault be on Love and you. [Exit Lop. 

Bil, Were it not for Love, | would run out of the 
Town, that's the ſhort on't; for I have engag'd myſelf 
n ſo many Promiſes, for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe 
Ilttle Minc!d-meats of 'em, that I muſt hide before my 
Day of Payment comes. In the mean time [I forget 
ſtodefia ; but now I defy the Devil to hinder me. 
fs he is going out, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt juſtles 

ber down. With her Camilla enters. 

Air. What Rudeneſs is this ? 

Bel. Madam Aurelia, is it you? 

gur. Monſieur Bellamy J | 

Bel. The ſame, Madam. | 

fir. My Uncle told me, he left you here: And 
niced I came hither to complain of you: For you have 
treated me ſo inhumanly, that I have ſome reaſon to 


00 reſent it. 
p- 0 What Occaſion can l have given you for a Com- 
pant? 

ſal dur. Don Melebier, as J am inform'd by my Uncle, 
| etzCtively at Madrid e So that it was not his Idea, but 
limſe!f in Perſon whom [ ſaw : And fince you knew 

1 why did you conceal it from me ? 

a Bel, When l ſpoke with you, I knew it not: But [ 

Ne ticover'd it in the Erecting of my Figure. Vet if in- 

15 lead of his Idea, I conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight 


Of his Refolution to remain conceal'd, | think l have 
lou n a greater Effect of my Art than what I promis'd. 
dur, i render myſelf to ſo convincing an Argument: 
But vy over-hearing a Diſcourſe juit now betwixt my 
Couſin 


* 
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Couſin Theodofia and her Maid, I find that he h 


ceal'd himſelt upon her Account, which has given nd 
Jealouſy to the Jaſt Point; for to avow an inconteſ} a1 Ml bue! 
Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 

Bel. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far! Cat 
ſhe talk'd on purpoſe, that you might hear her: But! 
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| il aſſure you, the true Cauſe of Don Melc>:or's Conces Ml 1 
1 ment, was not Love of her, but Jealouſy of you : He Cas 
66 . ſtaid in private to obſerve your Actions : Build opon't] nels, © 
N Madam, he is inviolably vours. BZ 
Aur. Then will he ſacrifice mv Couſin to me ? an 

Bel. Tis furiouſly true, Madam. | 
Aur. O moit agreeable Afﬀurance | — 
Cam. Albricias, Madam, for my good News ; Dor Can 


Melebior is coming this way; I know him by, his Voice] 
but he is in company with another Perſan.. 
Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any Um. 
brage, by ſeeing me with another Perſon : therefore! 
Will go before; do you ſtay here, and conduct him tt 
my Apartment, Good-night, Sir. Lait Paugh 
Bel. T have promis'd Don Lopez, he ſhall poſſeſs her dies be 
and I have promis'd her, ſhe ſhail poſſeſs Don Melchior, Min fo 
»Tis a little difficult, I confeſs, as to the Matrimonia Mer 
Part of it: But if Don Melchior will be civil to her, ar In o; 
ſhe be civil to Don Lopez, my Credit is ſafe without thi o ſwal 
Benefit of my Clergy, But all this is nothing to The Mel. 
doſia. Exit Bel" furs 
Enter Don Alonzo, ani Don Melchior. | Alon 

Cam. Don Melchior, a word in private. b not 
Mel. Your Pleaſure, Lady; Sir, I will wait on yorn Lul 


immediately. | _ 82 
14 Cam. I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who beargQwinei: 
1 you nd I!!-will. You may gueſs whom I mean. Walit 
1 Mel. Not by my own Merits, but by knowing whore G 
189 you ſerve: But I conſeſs, I wonder at her late ftraighY 4: 
# | il CUiage, when the fled from me. | vt lex 
1 Cam. That was only a Miſtake ; but I have now, b. A 
10 her Command, been in a thouſand Places in queſt © Neaſur 
1 you. por | 
04 Hel. You overjoy me. here er 
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en. And where amongſt che reſt do you think, I 


"I zne been looking you ? 

10 Mel. Pray refreſh my Memory. 

„an. In that ſame Street, by that ſame Shop: you 
hoo where by a good Token. 


u,. By what Token ? | 
Can, Juſt by that Shop, where, out of your Noble. 
leb, you promis'd me a new Silk Gown. 
Mel. O now I underſtand you. 
Cam, Not that I preſs you to a Performance 
Mel. Take this, and pleaſe yourſelf in the Choice of 
U lv, Her Money, 
% dan. Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh ; in 


e th — am aſham'd I ſwear, *tis only becauſe I 
Would keep ſomething for your fake But my Lady 
nm MWepe&s you immediately in her Apartment. 


ro WI Mel. 111 wait on her, if I can poſſibly [ Exit 
1 (WMC:m.] But if I can prevail with Don Aenxo for his 
i Daughter, then will I again conſider, which of the La- 
der Nes beſt deſerves me. [ 4/ide. ] — Sir, I beg your Par- 


» 3 
© 1 
4 
2 5 
0 o 
4 
4 
G 
4 
4 
I. 2? 0 
: * 
14 
J . 
3: 3 
j y 
7x7, 
| 9 
1 
+ 
| , 
t & 4 
g F : 
2 1 IF] 
 H3 
3 * 
1 1 
F: ©. 
"A 4 
+: 
Fo 1 
4 
0 £ P 
3 
WF 
1 
iT 2 
LET wt 
7 * 
3 F 
ir 4 
+ : 
1 {3 
4a? 
I7 3% f 
1 F 
i 
140 t 
i 35 
1 o 
* 43 — 6 
: my 1 
of 1 1 
: - 
497: "3 
4:7 8 
5 + =, 4 - 
1 
a | 
: g 44 4 
8 be 0 
' 4% i 
- * # 
5. 
2 be 
"7 
4 . 
1 
1 = 
[4 
+ 
$ : 4 
1H 
1 
3 K 
=" 
1 
1 
1 ON 
* % 
«# Ii 
2 ti 
: ” 
2. 28 
: 18 
2 7 
© 
ES 
BY 
3 
= 4 
1 
1 
* C 
$2.5 * 
1 
13 
#? 1 
1 
7 
Ln 1 
=y + | 
” 12 
Te 2 
. 


%, bn for this Rudeneſs in leaving you. [Zo Alon. 
nil en. 1 cannot poſſibly reſolve wich myſelf to tell 9 
aud im openly he is a Thief; but I'll gild the Pill for him 1 
the swallow. [Aſade. | 
% .. I believe he has diſcover'd our Amour: How 
le ſurveys me for a Son-in-Law | [Aſide. 
Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your ſake, that true Nobility 
s not always accompanied with Riches to ſupport it in Mi 


| you ts Luſtre, | 
Me! You have a juſt Exception againſt the Caprici- 


"Ws, 2h 
A 
2 
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bean oulneſs of Deſtiny ; yet it 1 were Owner of any noble Fig 

Qalities, (which I am not) I ſhould not much eſteem WA 
hon ue Goods of Fortune. 6 
auge 47. But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did 1 


lot leave you flouriching in Wealth. 

Mel Ouly a very fair Seat in Aud adiſia, with all the 
1 . ; . 5 . ry 
Pleaſures imaginable about it: I'hat alone, were my 
poor Delerts according, which J confels they are not, 
ſere enough to make a Woman happy in it. 
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Alon. But give me leave to come to the Point, I be. - {1 
ſeech you, Sir. I have loft a Jewel, which ] value inf. taken 
nitely, and I hear it is in your Poſſeſſion: But I ac Ml ae 
cuſe your Wants, not you for it. 1 N 

Mel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, But ſhe were bert 
not loft, were ſhe in Poſſeſſion of a Man of Parts. V. 

Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir- Ale 

Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir ge a 

Alen. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that a Man Mel 
of Honour is not capable of an unworthy Action; but er, b 
therefore 1 do not accuſe you of the Theft, I ſuppoſeMl 45 
the Jewel was only put into your Hands, | have 

Mel. By honourable ways, I aſſure you, Sir, Mel 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my jewel?  F' 

Mel. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give me leave to be the but,) 
unworthy Poſſeſſor of her? I know how to uſe her with! yo 
that reſpect f FIT 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, but if it be. ss th 

. longs to our Family; otherwiſe J aſſure you, it were a hive c 
our Service. Mel 

Mel. As it belongs to your Family, I covet it; not I peven 
that | plead my own Deſerts, Sir. „ 

Aion. Sir, I know your Deſerts; but, I proteſt I can a 
not part with it: For, I mult tell you, this Diamond I beſee 
Ring was originally my Great Grandfather's Theeds 

Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean? — Alo. 

Alon, By your Patience, Sir, when I have done, yo Excul: 
may ſpeak your Pleaſure. I only lent it to my DaugnW 171: 
ter: but, how the loſt it, and how it came upon your! beg 
Finger J am yet 7» fenebris. In-La\ 

Mel. Sir —— | Ale 

Alon. I know it, Sir; but ſpare yourſelf the trouble MW Popo. 
Vil ſpeak for you ; you would ſay you had it from om N. 
other Hand; I believe it, Sir. ink 

Nel. But, Sir fi 

Alon. I warrant you, Sir, FI bring you off with —— | 
your ſpeaking ; from another Hand you had it; aq 3z 
now, Sir, as you ſay, Sir, and as I am ſaying for you 41 
Sir, you are loth to part with it. Is too 

Mel. Good Sir, let me tleref, 


FA, 
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e. In. I underſtand you already, Sir, that you have 
H- taken a Fancy to it, and would buy it; but, to that I 
c- nſwer, as ! did before, that it is a Relick of my Fami- 
y: Now, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have 
iberty to ſpeak without Interruption. 

Mel. This Diamond you ſpeak on, I confeſs —— 
len. But, what need you confeſs, Sir, before you 
ae accus d? 

Mel. You promis'd you would hear me in my Turn, 
dr, but 


[have already ſpoken for you. 

Mel. The truth is, Sir, I was too preſumptuous to 
ake this Pledge from T heodofra without your Knowledge; 
but, you will pardon the invincible Neceſſity, when J 
tell you 
7 6 You need not tell me, I know your Neceſſity 
has the Reaſon of it, and that Place and Opportunity 
have cavs'd your Error. 

Mel. This 1s the goodeſt old Man I ever knew ; he 
revents me in my Motion for his Daughter. — Since, 
Fr, you know the Cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas'd 
play part of the Blame upon Youth and Opportunity; 
beſeech you favour me ſo far, to accept me, as fair 
Tec diſid already has | 

Aon. I conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your 
Excuſe; Why, reſtore the Diamond, and 'tis done. 
Mel. More joyfully than ] receiv'd it: And with it, 
| beg the Honour to be recerv'd by you, as your Son- 
in-Law. 

Aen. My Son- in-Law! this is the mot pleaſant 
Propoſition I ever heard. 

Mel. Tam proud you think it ſo; but, I proteſt, I 
link not I ceferve this Honour. 

An. Nor J, J aſſure you, Sir; marry my Daughter, 
—— ha, ha, ha. 

Mel. But, Sir. 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that there 
„too much Hazard in the Profeſſion of a Thief, and 
ciefore you would marry my Daughter to become 
rich, 


Aion, But, as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, becauſe 
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rich, without venturing your Neck for't. I beſeech 
you, Sir, ſteal on, be apprehended, and if you pleaſe} 


be hang'd, it ſhall make no Breach betwixt us. For mu . 
Part, I'll keep your Counſel, and ſo good Night, Sir ee ar 
| Exit Alon kndr 

Mel. Is the Devil in this old Man, firſt to give me you, | 
occaſion to confeſs my Love, and, when he knew it, td pla) 
promiſe he would keep my Counſel? But, who ax Ma 
theſe ? Pl] not be ſeen; but to my old Appointment i Inne de 
with TBeodoſia, and deſire her to unriddle it — [Ex. Mel Vi. 
Enter Maſkall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. gat f. 

Maſe. But, Madam, do you take me for a Man ol Jac 
Jac. No. Honour Win ; 
Maſt. Why there's it; if you had, I would hav iI. 
ſworn that my Maſter has neither done nor intended youllh Fac 
any Injury; I ſuppoſe you'll grant he knew you in you N. 
Diſguiſe ? : I ' 
Beat Nay, to know her, and uſe her fo, is an Agga M 
vation of his Crime. | Fac, 
Maſh. Unconſcionable Beatrix would you two have /i 
all the Carnival to yourſelves ? He knew you, Madam Mii m: 
aud was reſolv'd to countermine you in all your Plots Mas 
But, when he ſaw you ſo much piqued, he is too good i Vi. 
natur'd to let you ſleep in Wrath, and ſent me to youll Jac. 
to diſabuſe you: for, if the Buſineſs had gone on ti Bea: 
To- morrow, when Lent begins, you would have grown i. 
ſo peeviſh (as all good Catholicks are with faſting) that Jar. 
the Quarrel would never have been ended. Wil, 
Fac. Well, this molifies a little: I am content hꝰ Bea 
ſhall ſee me. | Wl, 
Ma But, that you may be ſure he knew you, le Bea; 
will bring the Certificate of the Purſe along with him. Wl 7%; 
Zac, I ſhall be glad to find him innocent. * D. 
Enter Wildblood at the other end of the Stage. Maika, 
I7iid. No mortal Man ever threw out fo often, ear 
could not be me, it muſt be the Devil that did it: H Fac. 
took all the Chances, and chang'd em after J had throu Mas 
'em: But, I'll be even with bim; for, 11 never three und 
one of his Dice more. Wil, 
Maße. Madam, *us certainly my Maſter ; and he is onder 
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galoas to make his Peace, that he could not ſtay till I 
gll'd him to you Sir. | 
Mid. Sirrah, I'll teach you more Manners than to leave 
ge another time: You Rogue, you have loſt me two 
wndred Piſtoles, you and the Devil your Accomplice; 
u, by OY me to myſelf, and he by tempting. me 
lay it off. os 
: 2 Is the Wind in that Door? Here's like to be 
ine doings. : 
#7114, O Miſchief! am I fallen into her Ambuſh ? I 
nut face it out with another Quarrel [ Aide. 
Fac, Your Man has been treating your Accommoda- 
ton; 'tis half made already. 
Mild. Ay, on your Part it may be. 
ac, He ſays you knew me. 
yild. Yes; I do know you ſo well, that my poor 
Heart akes for't : I was going to Bed without telling you 
Mind; but, upon Conſideration I am come 
Jac, To bring the Money with you. | 
Wild. To declare my Grievances, which are great, 
0d many. 
Mast. Well for Impudence, let thee alone. 
Wild. As in the firſt place 
you Jac. I'll hear no Grievances ; where's the Money ? 
n tig Brat. Ay; keep to that, Madam. | 
row %. Do you think me a Perſon to be fo us'd? 
cha Jac. We will not quarrel ; where's the Money? 
ill. By your favour we will quarrel. 
it he Bear. Money, Money, 
Hold. Jam angry, and can hear nothing. 
beat. Money, Money, Money, Money. 
Mid. Do you think it a reaſonable ching to put on 
no Diſgviſes in a Night to tempt a Man? (Help me 
Natali, for I want Arguments abominably) I thank 
tav'n J was never fo barbarouſly us'd in all my Life. 
Jac. He begins to anger me in good earneſt. 
Mas, A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty: 
0 undecent a thing. 7 
ald. Ay, ſo undecent a thing: Nay, now I do not 


* 1 myſelf for being angry. And then to wonder 
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I ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes ? To quarrel at H * 
natural Deſires of human Kind, aſſaulted by powerful, | 
Temptations ; I am inrag'd at that þ Ila 

Fac. Hey day! you had belt quarrel too for my bring whore 
ing you the Money ! 


Mild. ] bave a grudging to you for't : Maskall, th iy 
Money, Mas4a/l; now help or we are gone.) | 740 
Mask. Would ſhe offer to bring Money to you ? firſt uke 
affront your Poverty ock y 
Wild. Ay; to affront my Poverty, But, that's . 
reat matter; and then : Iv y 
Mask. And then to bring you Money. (I ſlick faſt, Sir. 75 
Wild (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or I'll cut yo ire. 
Throat ;) and then as I was ſaying, to bring me Money4 1 Ima; 
Masz. Which is the greateſt and moſt lweet of al ae, 
Temptations ; and to think you could reſiſt it: Being a pre 
aggravated by her Handſomneſs who brought it. |afore 
Wild. Reſiſt it? No; I would ſhe would underſta ente 
it, I know better what belongs to Fleſh and Blood than { Wa 
Beat. to Fac. This is plain Confederacy ; I ſmoke if m Wh 
he came on purpole to quarrel with you ; break firſt wich bare it 
im and prevent it. ; _ 
1 Ihr. If it be come to that once, the Devil take if . 
hindmoſt ; I'll not be laſt in love; for that will be a Di br they 
honour to my Sex. Mas! 
Wild. And then B77 
Fac. Hold, Sir; there needs no more: You ſhall fi Mas 
out; and I'll gratify you with a new Occaſion : I onl I 
try'd you in hope you would be falſe ; and rather tha Ros 
fail of my Deſign, brougnt Gold to bribe you tot. pon R 
Beat. As People when they have an ill Bargain, n 
content to loſe by't, that they may get it off their Hand Inploy 
Mask. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, © your 
hold it not for our Honour to ſtand idle. 17704 
Beat. With all my Heart: Pleaſe you let us draw | Tae 
to ſome other Ground. n Bear. 
Mas. I dare meet you on any Spot, but * Madam 
Wild. | think we ſhall do well to put it to an ug 112 0 
this is the laſt time you ſhall ever be troubled with are be. 


Addreſſes. | 


7 | 
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. The Favour had been greater to have ſpar'd this 


2 Beatrix, let us diſpatch; or they'll break off 
ore us. | | 

On Break as faſt as thou wilt, I am as brittle as thou 

it for thy Heart. 

Vid. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you, I 
zl keep nothing that belongs to you: Therefore take 
ck your Picture and your Handkerchief. 

Jac, I have nothing of yours to keep; therefore take 
ck your liberal Promiſes. Take em in Imagination. 
Mild. Not to be behind hand with you in your Frumps, 


"ol give you back your.Purſe of Gold: Take you that 
w | Imagination. | 
ac. To conclude with you, take back your Oaths 


nd Proteſtations; they are never the worſe for the wearing, 
laſure you: Therefore take em, ſpick and ſpan new, 


for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 


* Mak. Beatrix, follow your Leader; here's the ſixpen- 
11 u Whittle you gave me, with the Mutton Haft: 1 can 


hare it, for Rnives are of little uſe in Spain 

Beat, There's your Ciffars with the ſtinking Brass 
(hain to' em: Tis well there was no Love betwixt us; 
for they had been too dull to cut it. 

Mask. There's the Dandriff Comb you lent me. 

Beat. There's your Ferret Ribbanding for Garters. 
Mask. I would never have come ſo near as to have taken 
em from you. 

Beat. For your Letter, J have it not about me; but 
mon Reputation JI burn it. 

Mask. And for yours, I have already put it to a fittin 
Imployment, —— Courage, Sir; how goes the Battel 
on your Ving; 


1d. Juſt drawing off on both ſides. Adieu, Spain. 
Jac, Farewel, old England. | 


Sn Come away in Triumph; the Day's your own, 
Macam, 


Mak. I'll bear yon off upon my Shoulders, Sir; we 
re broke their Hearts. 
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364 An EVENINO's LOVE; Or, 
Wild. Let her go firſt then; I'll ſtay, and keep the Ho : 


Fac. I'll not retreat, if you ſtay till Midnight, Beat 
Wild. Are you ſure then we have done loving ? take 50 
Fac. Yes, very ſure; I think fo. ia 
Wild. Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I feel nM ue 10 
Stomach a little maukiſh. I ſhould have doubted anothei J. 
Fit of Love were coming up. er ſeal 
Jac. No, no; your Inconſtaney ſecures you enough it you | 
for that. | Wila 
Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own retum f Nat 
ing: Nothing vexes me, but that you ſhould part with Beat 
me ſo {lightly, as though I were not worth your keeping. {1 
well, *tis a ſign you never lov'd me. erde o 
Fac. Tis the leaſt of your Care whether I did or did Maf 
not: It may be it had been more for the Quiet of myſelf | 
af I but *tis no matter, Tl] not give you that Satif We'l 
faction. | 


Mild. But what's the Reaſon you will not give it me 
Fac. For the Reaſon that we are quite broke off. 
Wild. Why are we quite broke off? 

ac. Why are we not? 


Wild. Well, ſince tis paſt, *tis paſt; but a Pox of al A 
fooliſh Quarrelling for my part. 
Fac. And a Miſchief of all fooliſh Diſguiſements to 
my part. | | 10. 5 
I/ild. But if it were to do again with another Mitre: ©? 
I would e'en plainly confeſs J had loſt my Money. "ROS 
Jac. And if I had to deal with another Servant, "np 
would learn more Wit than to tempt him in Diſquiſes 10 we. 
For that's to throw a Yenice-Glaſs to the Ground, to lll © 7 4 
if it would not break. ung 


Wild. If it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no Neceſtty va 
of our Parting. | bad 0 
Jac. Ido proteſt I do it only out of Complaiſance to yo! 


Mild. But if I ſhould play the Fool and ask Pardon 4 
you would refuſe it. ama 


Fac. No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you agall 5 
with pardoning you. i | 
Mask, Do you hear this, Beatrix? They are juſt * 
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he point of Accommodation; we muſt make haſte, or 
they'll make a Peace by themſelves and exclude us from 
Treaty. | 
my tacks yourſelf the Aggreſſor then; and JI 
ake you into Mercy, 
Jild. The wort that you can ſay of me is, that I 
have lov'd you thrice over, _ 
| Jac. The prime Articles between Spain and England 
ire ſeal'd ; for the reſt concerning a more ſtrict Alliance, 
WM if jou pleaſe we'll diſpute them in the Garden. 
i. But in the firſt place let us agree on the Article 
of Navigation, J beſeech you. 


1 Beat. Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenſive will be 
ol oo ſtrict for us, Mastall: A Treaty of Commerce will 


ſerre our turn. 

1 of. With all my Heart; and when our Loves are 
16 veering, 

we'll make no Words, but fall to privateering. 

| [Exeunt, the Men leading the Women. 


e e ee eee 
ACT V.;: Si 1 


Enter Lopez, Aurelia, and Camilla. 


mn WS. IS true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you, 
I ſhould have thought myſelf oblig'd in 
„ Honour to be his Friend; but I could no longer ſuffer 
es im to abuſe a Perſon of your Worth and Beauty with 
ol feign'd Affection. 
Aur, But is it poſſible Don Melchior ſhould be falſe to 
7 Lore? il be ſworn I did not imagine ſuch a Treache- 
ty could have been in Nature; eſpecially to a Lady who 
ou bad fo oblig'd him. = 
ll Lee. 'I'was this, Madam, which gave me the Conki- 
tence to wait upon you at an Hour which would be 
zul olkerwiſe unſeaſonable. 
| dur. You are the moſt obliging Perſon in the World 
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this perjur'd Man, I am content to ſtay abroad, 
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0 
Lop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is ,M bey thi: 
this very Minute at an Aſſignation with your Couſin in jer to b 
the Garden; I am ſure he was endeavouring it not au 1: 
Hour ago. a MF | have 
Aur. 1 ſwear this Evening's Air begins to incommadell bes. 


me exireamly with a Cold; but yet in hope of detecunel yithin 


vice, af 


Lep. But withal you muſt permit me to tell you, Ma. gretend 


dam, that it is but juſt | ſhould have ſome ſhare in Ml ur. 
Heart which | indeavour to redeem: In the Law of Arm ddt. 
you know that they who pay the Ranſom, have riph = 7-0. 
to diſpoſe of the Prifoner. | f re: ar 
Aur. The Prize is fo very inconſiderable, that 'tis not far a 
worth the claiming. ute m6 
Lop. If 1 thought the Boon were ſmall, I would net Aut. 
importune my Princeſs with the asking it: But ſince myM ne! d 
Life depends upon the Grant and Ine 
Cam. Mam, I muit needs tell your Laſhip, that Don Be! 


Lopez has deſerv'd you : For he has acted all along like 
a Cavalier; and more for your Intereit than h's own; 


and 17 t 
js, the! 


| beſides, Mam, Don Melchior is as poor as he is falſe; He wa 
For my part I ſhall pe'er endure to call him Maſter, It has 
Aar. Pon Lepex, go along with me. I can promiſe Lo. 
nothing, but I iwear I will do my beſt to diſtngage my bis C: 
Heart from this furious Tender which I have fer bim, for | « 
Cam. If I had been a Man, I could never have for- which 
faken you: Ah tboſe languiſhing Cails, Mam; and had aid w 
pouting Lip of your Laſhip, like a Cherry-bouzndl 5:1. 
weigh'd down with the weight of Fruit. miſe, 
Aur. And that Sigh too I think is not altogether i un 
diſagreeable : But ſomething charmante and mignoine WM happy 
Cam. Weil, Don Lopez, vou'il be but too happy. be gui 
Lop. If 1 were once Poſſeflor | The 
Euter Bellamy and Theodoſia, now 
Theo. O we are ſurpriz d. tall ) 
Bel. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know em: #! 
Don Lopes ? | in aD 
Lop. Our famous Aſtrologer, how come you here care 
Bel. J am infinitely happy to have met you vim ! am 
Donna Aurelia, that you may do me the Favour to iz Ne b 
tisty dear 
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oY fy this Lady of a Truth which I can ſcarce perſuade 
in ber to believe. | 
nll %. Lam glad our Concernments are fo equal: For 

IJ | have the like Favour to ask from Donna Theodoſia. 

Theo, Don Lopez is too noble to be refus'd any thing 
zithin my Power; and I am ready to do him any Ser- 
ice, after J have ask'd my Couſin if ever Don Melchior 
wetended to her. | 

Aur. Tis the very Queſtion which I was furiouſly re- 
gly'd to have ask'd of you. 

Th-o, I muſt confeſs he has made ſome, Profeſſions to 
ne: and withal I will acknowledge my own Weakneſs 
@ far as to tell you, I have given way he ſhould often 
nit me, when the World believ'd him abſent. 

dur. O Cavalier Aftrologer ; how have you betray'd 
me | did you not aſſure me that Don Melcbior's Tender 
and Inclinatzon was for me only; | 

Be! J had it from his Star, Madam, I do aſſure you, 
and if that twinkled falſe, I cannot help it: The Truth 
js, there's no truſting the Planet of an inconſtant Man: 
He was moving to you when I look'd on't, and if ſince 
has chang'd the Courſe, I am not to be blam'd for. 

Lob. Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for 
lis Cavalier, he might eaſily be deceiv'd in Mell or, 
for | dare aflirm it to you both, he never knew to 
which of yon he was moſt inclin'd : For he viſited one, 
aid writ Letters to the other, 

Bil. to Theo. Then, Madam, I muſt claim your Pro- 
miſe, (ſince J have diſcover'd to you that Don Melchior 
cr 1s unworthy of your Favours) that you woul.] make me 
1, hippy, who amongſt my many Imperfections can never 
te guilty of ſuch a Falſehood. 
| Theo. If | have been deceiv'd in Melchior whom I have 
non ſo long, yoa cannot reaſonably expect I ſhould 
talt you at a Day's Acquaintance. | 
E.. For chat, Madam, you may know as much of me 
na Day as you can in ell your Life: All my Humours cir- 
wie like my Blood, at fartheſt within twenty four Hours, 
am plain and true, like all my Countrymen; you fee to 
a- the bottom of me as eaſily as you do to the Gravel of a 
dar Stream in Autumn, R 4 Lop. 
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meet me? This is furiouſly incongruous. 


you never make any Addreſſes to my Couſin ? 


368 AEvEeninc's Loves; O, 

Lop. You plead ſo well, Sir, that I defire you woutd £ Aw 
ſpeak for me too: My Cauſe is the ſame with f 
only it has not ſo good an Advocate. 

Aur. Since I cannot make myſelf happy, I will have! 
the Glory to felicitate another: And therefore I declare! 
J will reward the Fidelity of Don Lopez. | 

Thee, All that I can ſay at preſent is, that I will ge. 5s" 
ver be Don Melchior's: The reſt Time and your Serrice Lop 
muſt make out. 

Bel. | have all I can expect, to be admitted as eldef 
Servant; as Preferment falls, I hope you will remember 
my Seniority. 

Cam. Don Melchior. | | leave 

Aur, Cavaliers, retire a little; we ſhall fee to which Reput 
of us he will make his Court. [7 be Men withdraw, Eni 

Enter Don Melchior, 
Don Melchior, I thought you had been a-bed before this 
time, 

Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a Bleſſing beyond Expedda- 
tion, to ſee you again ſo ſoon. 

Aur. What important Buſineſs brought you hither ?| 

Mel. Only to make my Peace with you before ] ſlept, | 
You Enow you are the Saint to whom | pay my Devo- 
tions. | 

Aur. And yet it was beyond your Expectances to 


Yours, 
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Theo. advancing, Don Melchior, whither were you 
bound ſo late: 

Mel. What ſhall I fay? J am fo confounded, that! 
know not to which of them I ſhould excuſe myſelf. 
! Aldi. 

Theo, Pray anſwer me truly to one Queſtion : Did 


Mel. Fy, fy, Madam, there's a Qeſtion indeed. 
Aur. How, Monſter of Ingratitude, can you deny 
the Declaration of your Paſſion to me:? . 
Mel. J fay nothing, Madam. | 
Theo. Which of us is it for whom you are concern'd ! 
Mel. For that, Madam, you muſt excuſe me; I have If 
more Diſcretion than to boaſt a Lady's Favour, p f 
5 ur, 
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Aur. Did you counterfeit an Addreſs to me ? 

Mel. Still I fay nothing, Madam ; But I will ſatisfy 
either of you in private; for theſe Matters are too ten- 
der for publick Diſcourſe. | 

Enter Lopez and Bellamy haſtily with their Swords 

| drawn. | 
Bellamy and Lopez ! This is ftrange | : 

Lab. Ladies, we would not have diſturb'd you, but as 
we were walking to the Garden Door, it open'd ſudden- 
ly againſt us, and we confuſedly ſaw by Moon light ſome 
Perſons entering, but who they were we know not. 

Bel. You had beft retire into the Garden houſe, and 
leave us to take our Fortunes, without Prejudice to your 
Reputations. 

Enter Wildblood, Maſkall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. 
Wild. to Facintha entring. Do not fear, Madam, I 
think I heard my Friend's Voice. | 


Bel. Marry hang you, is it you that have given us 
this hot Alarm ? L 

Mild. There's more in't than you imagine, the whole 
Houſe is up : For ſeeing you two, and not knowing you,. 
after J had enter'd the Garden-Door, I made too much 
haſte to get out again, and have left the Key broken in 
h. With the Noiſe one of the Servants came running 
in, whom 1 forc'd back; and doubtleſs he is gone for 
Company, for you may ſee Lights running through 
every Chamber. 

Theo Fac. What will become of us ? 


Bel. We mult have recourſe to- our former Reſolution. 
Let the Ladies retire into the Garden-houſe. And now I 
think on't, you Gentlemen ſhall go in with 'em, and 
leave me and AMas+a!] to bear the Brunt on t. 

Mat. Me, Sir? I beſeech you let me go in with the 
Ladies too; dear Beatrix ſpeak a pood Word for me, 
| proteſt *tis more out of Love to thy Company than for 
any Fear I have. 

Bel. You Dog, I have need of your Wit and Counſel, 
We have no Time to deliberate. Wi'l you ſtay, Sir? 


| ; - {To Maskall.. 
Mas. No, Sir, 'tis not for my Safety. 
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Bel. Will you in, Sir ? Jo Mali 
Mel. No, Sir, 'tis not for my Honour, Po — . 


Emer 


to you: I'll to Don Alonzo, and hel ; 2 
Injury you are doing him. E699. whey 1 
Bel. Then we are loſt, I can do nothing. Ma: 
Mild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave 40 
Sir. I hate your Spani/þ Honour ever ſince it ſpoibd ou Wl 5: 
Engliſh Plays, mw — about and t'other ſide. = 4 
alls upon him and throws him diy Wl Bel. 

Mel. What do you mean, you will not ue a Good. 
Muſt Valour be oppreſs'd by Multitudes ? HH 4 
Wild. Come yarely, my Mates, every Man to his hare Ml 1d J 
of the Burden. Come yarely hay. But in 
[The four Men take him each by a Limb, and l it" 

carry him out, he crying Murder. Bel. 

Theo. If this Eng/ifoman ſave us now, I ſhall admit 4 
his Wit. with hi 
Beat. Good Wits never think themſelves admir'd til 4 
they are well rewarded : You muſt pay him in Hbecit, liter 
Madam, give him Love for his Wit. Bel. 
Enter the Men again. alittle 

Bel. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Garden- bers wo 
houſe with theſe Cavaliers 775 rom t 
Mas#. Oh that I were a Cavalier too! Alon 

| [V going avith then, Bel, 

Bel. Come you back, Sirrah. [ Sreps him.] Think your and cal 
ſelves as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only keep quiet, what- e reli 
ever happens. den De 
Fac. Come away then, they are upon us. der fa 
[ Exeunt all but Bel. and Mask. Mas 

Mask. Hark, I hear the Foe coming: Methinks they | Advice 
threaten too, Sir; pray let me go in for a Guard to tie Bel. 
Ladies and poor Beatrix. I can fight much better when Mas 
there is a Wall betwixt me and Danger, and be 
Bel. Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help meto!ye, ſood \ 
Mas. Sir upon the Faith of a Sinner, you have had m ref 
laft Lye already; I have not one more to do me Credit, Bel. 
as I hope to be ſav'd, Sir. | | Mas 
Biel. Viclore, Vifore; knock under, you Rogue, and con- Matter 
feſs me Conqueror, and you fhall fee 11] bring all off, _ 
Enitr ur 


* 
28 
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Savor ds drawn, 

Jun. Search about there. 

gel. Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall ſay. 

Mas. For a paſſive Lye I can yet do ſomething. 

Alon. Stand: Who goes there ? ; 

Bel. Friends. 

Alon. Friends? Who are you ? 

Bel. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for your 
Good. : | 

Alen. Is it you, Sennor Ingles? Why all this Noiſe 
and Tumult? Where are my Daughters and my Niece? 
But in the firſt place, though laſt nam'd, how came you 
hither, Sir? 

Bel. I came hither——by Aſtrology, Sir. 

Mas. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good ſhipping 
with his Lye, and all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 

Alen. How ! by Aſtrology, Sir? Meaning you came 
bither by Art Magick. 

Bel. I ſay by pure Aſtrology, Sir; I foreſaw by my Art, 
alittle after I had left you, that your Niece and Daugh- 
ters would this Night run a Riſque of being carried away 
from this very Garden. 

lon, O the Wonders of this Speculation ! 

Bel. Thereupon I call'd immèdiately for my Sword, 
and came in all haſte to advertiſe you; but I ſee there's 
no reſiſting Deſtiny, for juſt as I was entering the Gar- 

den Door, I met the Women with their Gallants all un- 
der fail, and outward bound. 
* "Tarn Thereupon what does he me but draws by my 
Advice 
de %. How now, Mr. Raſcal ? Are you itching to be in ? 
* Mask. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lye, 
and be not too covetous of Honour. You know 1 never 
e od with you; now my Courage is come to me, I can- 
nr Pot refiſt the Temptation. 
it Bel. Content ; tell on. | 
Mask. So in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firſt J, and then m 
Mader; but, being overpower'd, they have eſcap'd us, 
MW © that I think you may go to Bed and trouble yourſelf 
„s further, for gone they are. Bel. 


N= 


Fuer Don Alonzo and fix Servants; with Lights and 
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Biel. Vou tell a Lye! you have curtail'd my Invention: 
You are not fit to invent a Lye for a Bawd, when "I 


would wheedle a young Squire. 
Alon. Call up the Officers of Juſtice, P11 have the Toys! 
ſearch'd immediately. | 
Bel. Tis in vain, Sir; I know by my Art you'll never 
recover em: Beſides tis an Affront to my Friends the 
Stars, who have otherwiſe diſpos'd of em. | 
| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden. door, arg 
the Door lock'd, ſo that of neceſſity they muſt be in the 
Garden yet. | 
Alon. Diſperſe yourſelves, ſome into the Wilderneſ,, 
ſome into the Alleys, and ſome into the Parterre : You 
Diego, go try to get out the Key, and run to the Cortigj. 


dor for his Aſſiſtance: In the mean time I'll ſearch thel 


Garden-houſe myſelf. [ Exe. all the Servants but on, 
\ Mask. I'll be unbetted again if you pleaſe, Sir, and 
leave you all the Honour of it. 

Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together. 

Bel. holding him. Hold, Sir, for the love of Heay'y, 
you are not mad! | | 
x Alon, We muſt leave no Place unſearch'd. A Light 
there. - 

Bel. Hold I fay, do yeu know what you are vnder- 
taking? and have you arm'd yourſelf with Reſolution 
for ſuch an Adventure ? 

Alon. What Adventure? 

Bel. A Word in private.— The Place you would go 
into is full of Enchantments; there are at this time, for 
ought I know, a Legion of Spirits 1n-3t. 

Alon. You confound me with Wonder, Sir! 

Bel. J have been making there my Magical Open. 
tions, to know the Event cf your Daughters Flight : Aud 
to perform it rightly, have been forc'd to call up Spirit 
cf ſeveral Orders; and there they are humming like 3 
Swarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking about upon the Grouns, 
ſome flying, and {ome fticking upon the Wall: like Kew: 
mice. 

Mas. The Devil's in him, he's got oF again. 4 | 
Wire 
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Ib. Now, Sir, I ſhall try the Truth of your Friend- 
I ſhip to me. To-confeſs the Secret of my Soul to you, I 
WW have all my Life been curious to ſee a Devil: And to that 
Ml purpoſe have con'd fgrippa through and through, and 
WM made Experiment of all his Rules Pari die & increments 
WM [:ne, and yet could never compaſs the ſight of one of 
fl theſe Dæmoniums e If you will ever oblige me, let it be 
on this Occaſion. ; | 

Mast. There's another Storm ariſing. | 
a Bel. You ſhall pardon me, Sir, I'll not expoſe you to 
el that Peril for the World, without due Preparations of 
Ceremony. 
5 Alon. For that, Sir, J always carry a Taliſman about 
ume; that wil! ſecure me; And therefore I will venture 
i-, a God's Name, and defy 'em all at once. [ Going in. 
ll Mast. How the Pox will he get off from this? 
1. Bel. Well, Sir, ſince you are to relolv'd, fend off your 
e Servant, that there may be no Noiſe made on't, and we'll 
take our Venture. | 
Aon. Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellows to 
ſearch the Garden. [ Exit Servant. 
Mash. What does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 
Bel. Now I muſt tell you, Sir, you will fee that which 
will very much aſtoniſn you, if my Art fail me not. 
[Goes to the Door.) You Spir :s and Intelligences that are 
within there, ſtand cloſe, and filent, at your Peril, and 
fear nothing, but appear in your own Shapes, boldly— 
Ma:kall, open the Door. | 
[Maskall goes to one Side of the Scene, aubich draws, and 
diſcovers Theo. Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam. Lop, Wild. 
flanding a without Motion in à rank. | 
Now, Sir, what think you ? 
Alon. Ihey are here, they are here: We need ſearch no 
lather. Ah you ungracious Baggages! 
| Going toward them, 
Bel. Stay, or you'll be torn in pieces: Thefe are the 
very Shapes J conjur'd up, and truly repreſent to you in 
hat Company your Niece and Daughters are, this very 
Moment. 
Aen. Why, are they not they ? I durſt have ſworn 
that 
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that ſome of em had been my own Fleſh and Blood M: 
Look; one of them is juſt like that Rogue your Comrade WM 5, 
[ Wildblood fakes his Head and frowns ut hin. dir, t 

Bel. Do you ſee how you have provok'd that Engl, WM 1; 
Devil? Take heed of him; if he gets you once into his WM 21/4; 
Clutches : — [ Wildblood embracing Jacintha, MY 1 % 
Alon. He ſeems to have got Poſſeſſion of the Spirit of WM with * 
my Facintha, by his hugging her. . hut w 
Bel. Nay, I imagin'd as much: Do but look upon his vhich 
Phyſiognomy, you have read Bapri/ſta Porta: Has he Als 
not the Leer of a very lewd debauch'd Spirit ? fa ha 
Alon. He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Aurelia, 3 
with the Spirit of Don Lopez ; but that's well enough; Me; 
and my Daughter Theodrfra all alone: Pray how comes M Be 
that about? | erer f 
Bel. She's provided for with a Familiar too: One that ie. 

is in this very Room with you, and by your Elbow; but Als: 
Fl ſhew you him ſome other time. had th 
Alon. And that Baggage Bearrix, how I would ſwinge Bel. 
her if I had her here; III lay my Life ſhe was in the Plot WM him q 
for the Flight of her Miſtreſſes. Mel 
[Beat. claps her Hands ai bin. 6 you 

Bel. Sir, you do ill to provoke her: For being the WM Bel. 
Spirit of a Woman, ſhe is naturally miſchievous : You WF ſpeaks 
ſee ſthe can ſcarce hold her Hands from you already. 22 
Mask. Let me alone to revenge your Quarrel upon Me. 
Beatrix : If e'er ſhe come to light, I'll take a Courſe WM by this 


with her, I warrant you, Sir. Ala 
Bel. Now come away, Sir, you have ſeen enough: The WM Ears, 
Spirits are in pain whilſt we are here: We keep 'em too By]. 
long condens'd in Bodies: If we were gone, they would away \ 
rarify into Air immediately. Maskall, ſhut the Door. Al 
[Maſkall goes zo the Scene and it cloſer. Ml Confid 

Alon. Monſtrum hominis O Prodigy of Science 


Enter two Servants with Don Melchior. Cera 

Bel. Now help me with a Lye, Maskall, or we are lol. I and op 
Mas. Sir, I could never lie with Man or Woman 3 4155 
fright. pidor, 


Serv. Sir, we found this Gentleman bound and gagg's mine a 
and hedehir'd us to bring him to you with all haſte im- what ? 


Mel 


1 
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Mel. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Niece— 


Brl. They are gone, he knows it: But are you mad, 


Sir, to ſet this pernicious Wretch at liberty ? 
Mel. I endeavour'd all that I was able 
Mac. Now, Sir, I have it for you Ade to his 

Mafter. ] He was endeavouring indeed to have got away 

with 'em: For your Daughter Theodofra was his Prize. 
But we prevented him, and leſt him in the Condition in 
which you ſee him. | 
Ahn. I thought ſomewhat was the matter, that Theode- 
ſa had not a Spirit by her, as her Siſter had. 

Bel. This was he 1 meant to ſhew you. 

Mel. Do you believe him, Sir ? 

Bel. No, no, believe him, Sir: You know his Truth, 
erer fince he ſtole your Daughter's Diamond, 

Mel. 1 ſwear to you by my Honour- 

Alon. Nay, a Thief J knew him, and yet after that he 
had the Impudence to aſk me for my Daughter. 

Bel. Was he ſo impudent ? The Caſe is plain, Sir, put 
him quickly into Cuttody. 

Mel. Hear me but one Word, Sir, and VII diſcover all 

o yOu, | 
Bel. Hear him not, Sir: For my Art aſſures me if he 

ſpeaks one Syllable more, he will cauſe great Miſchief, 


Alen. Will he ſo? I'll Rop my Ears, away with him. 


Mel. Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden 
by this Fellow and his Accomplices. | 

Alon. at the ſame iime drowning him, I'll top my 
Ears, 11] top my Ears. 

Bel. Mask. at the ſame time alſo. A Thief, a Thief, 
way with him. {Servants carry Melchior of fraggling. 

Alon. He thought to have borne us down with his 
Confidence. | 

Enter another Servant. | 

Sr, Sir, with much ado we have got out the Key 
and open'd the Door. . 

Alon, Then, as I told you, run quickly to the Corri- 
pidor, and defire him to come hither in Perſon to exa- 
mine a MalefaQor. [| Wildblood /neezes auithin.] Hark! 
what Noiſe is that within? J think one ſneezes, 


Bel. 
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Bel. One of the Devils I warrant you has got al 8 


Cold, with being fo long out of the Fire. 
Alon. Bleſs his Devilſhip, as 1 may ſay. 


[ Wildblood ſneezes again 


Serv. to Don Alonzo. This is a Man's Voice; do 
not ſuffer yourſelf to be deceiv'd fo groſly, Sir. q 
Mask. A Man's Voice, that's a good one indeed! tat 
you ſhould live to theſe Years, and yet be fo fully as not 
to know a Man from a Devil. 
Alon. There's more int than I imagin'd: Hold u 
your Torch and go in firſt, Pedro, and I'll follow you l 
Mas. No, let me have the Honour to be your Uſher. 


[T akes the Torch and goes in. 


Mast. within. Help, help, help! 
Alon. What's the Matter? 
Bel. Stir not upon your Life, Sir. 
Enter Maskall again without the Torch. 


Mask. 1 was no ſooner enter'd, but a huge Giant fei d 
my Torch, and fell'd me along, with the very Whiff off 


his Breath as he paſs'd by me. 
Alon. Bleſs us! | 


Bel. at the Door to them within Paſs out now while you! | 
have time in the dark: "The Officers of Juſtice will beg 


here immediately, the Garden- door is open for you. 
Alon. What are you muttering there, Sir ? ; 
Bel. Only diſmifling theſe Spirits of Darkneſs, that 
they may trouble you no further : Go out, 1 ſay. | 
T hey all come out upon the Stage, groping ther doch. 
Wildblood Falls into Alonzo's Hands. | 
Alen. | have caught ſome Body; are theſe yourl 
Spirits? Another light quickly, Pedro. | 
Mask. ſlipping between Alonzo and Wildblood.” Tis Mass- 
all you have caught, Sir; do you mean to ſtrangle me, 
that you preſs me ſo hard between your Arms? | 
Ain. letting Lillo g. Is it thee, Mastall? J durll 
have 1wo:r. it had been another. | 
Del. Make haſte now, before the Candle comes. 
[Aurelia fa/ls into Alonzo's Almi 
Alon. Now I have another. 
Aur, Lis Maskall you have caught, Sir. 
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Jon. No, I thank you, Niece, this Artifice is too groſs ! 
[know your Voice a little better. What ho, bring Lights 
there. 

gel. Her impertinence has ruin'd all. 

Enter Servants with Lights and Swords drawn. 

Serv. Sir, the Corrigidor is coming according to your 
Defire: In the mean time we have ſecur'd the Garden 
Doors. 

Alon. J am glad on't : I'll make ſome of em ſevere 
[xamples, 

ild. Nay, then as we have liv'd merrily, ſo let us die 
ether ; But we'll ſhew the Don ſome Sport firſt. 

Theo. What will become of us | 

Jac. We'll die for Company: Nothing vexes me, but 
hat lam not a Man to have one Thruſt at that malicious 
dd Father of mine, before ] go. 


Band, 


Jac. A match faith : We'll venture our Bodies with 
sou: You ſhall put the Baggage ia the Middle. 

Hild. He that pierces thee, I ſay no more, but I ſhall 
le ſomewhat angry with him: — [Te Alonzo.] In the 
jean time I arreſt you, Sir, in the behalf of this good 
(lompany. As the Corrigidor uſes us, ſo we'll uſe you. 

lon. You do not mean to murder me | 
Biel. You murder yourſelf, if you force us to it, 

Mild. Give me a Razor there, that J may ſcrape his 
Veeſand, that the Briſtles may not hinder me, when 
tome to cut it. 

Bel. What need you bring matters to that Extremity ? 
jw have your Ranſom in your Hand : Here are three 
len, zud there are three Women; you underſtand me. 

Jac. If not, here's a Sword, and there's a Throat. You 
nderſtand me. 

Alon. This is very hard! 

Tio, The Propoſitions are good, and Marriage is as 
lonourable as it used to be. | 

Beat. You had beſt let your Daughters live branded 


with the Name of Strumpets: For whatever beſals the 


Men, that will be ſure to be their Share. 


Ahn. 


Lip. Let us break our way through the Corrigidor's 
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278 ArEveninc's Loves; Or, aps 
Hur. | 


Alon. I can put them into a Nunnery. 

All the Women. A Nunnery ! Fas 

Fac. | would have thee to know, thou graceleſs odd Y 
Man, that I deſie a Nunnery: Name a Nunnery once! ger, NI 
more, and I diſown thee for my Father. SS ! 

Lo You know the Cuſtom of the Country, in this | have en 


caſe, Sir: Tis either Death or Marriage: The Buſineſ net, F 
will certainly be publick; and if they die, they have tone, at 


iworn you ſhall bear 'em company. Fon. 
Alon. Since it muſt be fo, run Pedro, and ſtop the Cord 
rigidor: Tell him it was only a Carnival Merriment . 
which I miſtook for a Rape and Robbery. ars ha; 
Jac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and Woe I' 
receive you into Grace. asus 
Bel. Among the reſt of your Miſtakes, Sir, I muſt de kad we 
fire you to let my Aſtrology pals for ane : My Mathe Hare W. 
maticks, and Art Magick were only a Carnival Device W Joc. 
and now that's ending, | have more mind to deal vi: th upo 
the Fleſh, than with the Devil. note, 
ien. No Aitrologer ! tis impoſtible! _ Fam 
Mask. I have known him, Sir, theſe ſeven Years, and MaK. 
dare take my Oath, he has been always an utter StrangefMWboodihe 
to the Stars: And indeed to any thing that belong: t 7c. - 
Heav'n. | WT: Lover, 
£:þ. Then I have been cozen'd among the reſt, fink it; 
Theo, And I; but I forgive him. five it 5. 
Beat. J hope you will forgive me, Madam; who han 
been the Cauſe on't: but what he wants in Aſtrology, , 7. 
ſhall make up to you ſome other way, I'll paſs my Wo en I v 
jor him. Jac, | 
Alon. I hope you are both Gentlemen? ing tog 
Bel, As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. ze ſhall. 


Aion. And for your Religion, right Romans ——— %% 
Vid. As ever was Marc Antony Voice to 


Alien. For your Fortunes and Courages—— | BUM: 

Mask. They arc both deſperate, Sir; eſpecially the. i, 
Fortunes. Faith of 

Theo. to Bel. You ſhould not have had my Conſent 1 Ye. 
ſoon, but only to revenge myſelf upon the F alſenels /. 
Don Melcher. | woe wh 


| 1 1 
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Hur. 1 muſt avow, that Gratitude for Don Lopes is as 
evalent with me, as Revenge againſt Don Melchior. 

Jin Lent, you know, begins To-morrow ; when that's 
wer, Marriage will be proper. 

%ac. If L ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when 
[have no Love left: PII not bate you an Ace of To- 
piobt, Father; 1 mean to bury this Man ere Lent be 
tone, and get me another before Faſter. 

Aon. Well, make a Night on't then. 


Giving his Daughters, 
8 8 


71 Jacintba N. ab loo, welcome to me: Since our 

gars have doom'd it ſo, we cannot help it: But 'twas a 

dete Frick of Fate to catch us thus at unawares: To 

raw us in, With a what do you lack, as we paſs' i by.; 

ad we once ſeparated T'o-night, we ſhould have had 
ae Wit, thay ever to have met again 1 o©-morrow. 

ac. Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: We were 

WY ith vpon the Wing, | find; and had we pals'd this critical 

nate, I ſhould have gone for the Indies, and you for 

bnenland, eie we had met in a Bed, upon Conſideration. 

Ma“. You have quarrelPd twice Tonight without 
loodſhed, *ware the third time. 

Jac, A propos ! I have been retrieving an old Song of 
Lover, that was ever quan ul with his Miſtreſs ; [ 
tink it will nt our Amour ic well, that if you pleaſe, 101 
ire it yOu for an Epithalamiem : 4nd you ſhall fing it. 

\ Gives him Paper. 
i. I never ſung | in all mv Life ; nor ever durit try, 
en was alone, for fear of Braying. 
Jac, juſt me, up and down; but for a Frolick, let's 
ing together: For Jam ſure, if we cannot fing now, 
ze ſhall never have cabſe when we are married. 


Vid. Begin then; give me my Rey, and IN ſet my 
Voice to': 


Tac. Fa la, fa la, fa ls. 
Wild. Fala, fala, fala. Is this your beſt, upon the 
Faith of a Virgin? 
Jac. Ay, by the Muſes, | am at my Pitch. 
| lag Then do your —_— And let the Company be 
ue who fings wortt, 

Jac. 
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380 AnEveninc's Loves; Or, 


Zack, Upon Condition the beſt Singer ſhall wear the] 
Breeches : Prepare to ſtrip, Sir; b 
Drawers preſently. | 

Wild. ſhall be reveng'd, with putting you into your] 


Smock anon ; St. George for me. 


Jack. St. James for me: Come ſtart, Sir. 


Damon. 


Celimena. 


Damon. 


Celimena. 


Damon. 


OCelimena. 


8 © N 5. 


Celimena, of my Heart 
None ſhall er bereacvve you : 


1f, ith your goed Leave, I may 


Duarrel with you once a Day, 
J avill never leave you. 
Paſfion's but an empty Name, 
Where Reſpect is wanting : 


Damon, you miſtake your Aim; 
Hang your Heart, and burn your Flame, 


F you muſ? be ranting. 
Lowe as dull and muddy is, 
As decaying Liquer cs 
Anger ſets it on the Lees, 
And refines it by degrees, 
Till it works it quicker, 


Lowe by Quarrels to beget 
Wijely you endeavour ; 

FFith a grave Phyfician's Mit, 
tho to cure an Ague Fit 


Puts mne in a Fewer, 


Anger reuzes Love to fight, 
And his only Bait is, 

"Tis the Spur to dull Delight, 
And is but an eager Bite, 

Il hen Deſire at Height is. 


If ſuch Drops of Heat can all 
In our Waning Ii rather: 
If fach Drops of Heat can fall, 


11 ſhall have the Devil and all 


It hen awe cone together, 


I ſhall put you into your 


Wild. 
Maid ? 
Bel. 
married 
Coople 
Mild. 
he wou 
Bel. 
learn of 
Mass 
Wild. 
Houſe fi 
4a Tu- 
Theo. 
wind th 
Mask 
Bel. 
narry E 
Beat. 
Word h 
Huſband 


Mel. 
Alon, 
comes t. 
Mel. 
Aur. 
fac, 
Fleet is 
Theo, 
Mel. 
think W. 


Bel. 
Wild, 
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ld. Your Judgment, Gentlemen; a Man, or a 

aid ? 

1 And you make no better Harmony after you are 
married than you have before, you are the miſerableſt 
Coople in Chriſtendom. 5 

Mild. Tis no great matter; if I had had a good Voice, 
he would have ſpoil'd it before To- morrow. 

Bel. When Maskall has married Beatrix, you may 
learn of her. | 

Mas. You ſhall put her Life into a. Leaſe then. 

Mild. Upon Condition, that when I drop into your 
Houſe from hunting, I may ſet my Slippers at your Door, 
432 Turk does at a Jeab's, that you may not enter. 

Theo. And while you refreſh yourſelf within, he ſhall 
zind the Horn without. 

Mask. I'll throw up my Leaſe firſt. 

Bel. Why, thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to 
marry Beatrix for thyſelf only ? 

Beat, For all his ranting and tearing now, I'll paſs my 
Word he ſhall degenerate into as tame and peaceable a 
Huſband, as a civil Woman would with to have. 

Enter Don Melchior with a Servant. 

Mel. Sir | 

Aion. I know what you would ſay, but your Diſcovery 
comes too late now. 

Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. 

Aur. But their Inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure you. 

ac. Look you, Sir, there goes the Game: Your Plate- 
Fleet is divided ; half for Spain, and half for England. 

Theo, You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 

Mel. Yet I have the Comfort of a caſt Lover: I will 
tink well of myſelf ; and deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. [ Exit. 


DAN 


Bel. Enough, enough; let's end the Carnival a- bed. 

Wild. And for theſe Gentlemen, whene'er they try, 
May they all ſpeed as ſoon, and well as J. 

[ Exeunt omnes. 
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Vt ſaid, 

| % did 

| WT ſhou 
EPILOG U EA 
bar, Ji, 

H could 

He fill 7 

Y Part being ſmall, I have had time To-day, lacht m1 

To mark your various Cen/ures of our Play. When thi 

Firſt, looking for a Judgment or a Wit, Yau ann 
Like Jews 1 jaw em ſcatter'd through the Pit: His Baſt 
And where a Knot of Smilers lent an Ear But ther 
To one that talk'd, I knew the Fee abas there, Far, like 
The Clab of Jeſts went round; he who had none, bud plea 


' Berrew'd it oth' next, and told it for his own © 
Among the reſt they kept a fearful Stir, 

In aohiſp'ring that he flole th Aſtrologer; 

And ſaid, betwixt a French and Engliſh Plor 

He eas d his haif-tir'd Muſe, on Pace and Trot. 
Up arts a Monſieur, new come oer, and warm 
In the French Stoop, and the Pull-back oh Arm; 
Morbleu, dit-il, and cocks, I am a Rogue, 

But he has quite ſpoil d the frign'd Aſtrologue. 
Pox, Jays another; here's ſo great a Stir 

With a Son of a Whore Farce that's regular, 
A Rule where nothing muſt decorum fc! 
Dam me is as dull as dining by the Clock. 
An Evening ! I hy the Dewil ſhould wwe be wext, 
Whether he gets the Wench this Night or next? 
When 1 heard this, I to the Poet arent, 

Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcontent, 
And aik'd him what Excuſe he could invent, 
He neither ſwore or florm'd, as Poets do, 

But, moft unlike an Author, vou'd 'tavas true, 


EIL. 

n ſaid, he us'd the French lite Enemies, 

ad did not flee? their Plots, but made em Prize. 
But ſhould he all the Pains and C Bar. ges count 
(f taking 'em, the Bill jo high awou'd mount, 

(hat, lite Prize-goods, which through the Office come, 
Hf could have had em much more cheap at home. 

tle fill muft wworite ; and Banguier-like each Day 
Accept new Bills, and he muſt break, or pay, 

When through his Hand ſuch Sums muſt yearly run, 
Yu cannot think the Stock is ail his own. 

Hi Haſte his other Errors might excuſe; 

But there's no Mercy for a guilty Muje - 

Fur, like a Miſtreſs, je muſt fland or full, 

4nd pleaJe you to a Height, or not at all. 
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To the moſt Illuſtrious Prince, 
4 FF 2» 
| 3 ME 


Duke of MONMOUTH 
and BUccLUGH, 
lie of His Majeſty's moſt Honouravie 


Privy-Council; and Knight of the moſi 
Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


$1R 


HE favourable Reception which 
your Excellent Lady afforded to 
one of my former Plays has en- 

tourag d me to double my Preſumption, 

n addreſſing this to your Grace's Pa- 

Vo L. II. 8 3 tronage. 
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The Eprjile Dedicat ory. 


tronage. So dangerous a thing it is tol 


admit a Poet into your Family, that youl 
can never afterwards be free from thel 


Chiming of ill Verſes, perpetually ſound- 
ing in your Ears, and more troubleſomel 
than the Neighbourhood of Steeples. I] 
have been favourable to mylelf in this 
Expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick would 
and have called me 
who firſt preſented thel 
rruit of my Poetry to the Wite, and 00 
gain'd the Opportunity to ſeduce the 
e. Yet I am ready to avow al 


have gone farther; 
the Serpent, 


Crime fo advantageous to me; but he 


World, which will condemn my Buic 4 
dels, I am ſure will juſtify and applaud 
ny Choice. All Men will join with me 
in the Adoration which I pay you ; then 
I had brought you 4 
Inſtead of an 
Heroick Play, you might juſtly expect a 


would wiſh only 
more noble Sacrifice. 


Heroick Poem, filled with the pal 


Glories of your Anceſtors, and the future] 
Heaven hay 
aircady| 


Certainties of your own. 


has al 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

bas already taken care to form you for 
in Heroe, You have all the Advantages 
of Mind and Body, and an IIluſtrious 
Birth, conſpiring to render you an extra- 
ordinary Perſon. The Achilles and the 
Rinaldo are preſent in you, even above 
their Originals; you ouly want a Homer 
ora Taſſo to make you equal to them. 
Youth, Beauty, and Courage (ail which 
108 poſſeſs in the Height of their Per- 
tion) are the moſt defirable Gifts of 
Heaven : And Heaven 1s never prodigal 
o ſuch Treaſures, but to ſome uncommon 
Furpoſe, So goodly a Fabrick was never 
ſamed by an Almighty Architect for 
a vulgar Gueſt, He ſhewed the Value 
which he ſet upon your Mind, when he 
took care to have it ſo nobly, and fo 
beautifully lodg'd. To a graceful Faſhion 
and Deportment of Body, you have 
jpined a winning Converſation, and an 
aly Greatneſs, derived to you from the 
beſt, and beſt-belov'd of Princes. Ard 
with a great Power of obliging, the 
8 4. VV orid 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 

World has obſerv'd in you, a Deſire td 
oblige, even beyond your Power. This, 
and all that I can ſay on ſo excellent 
and large a Subject, is only Hiſtory, 
in which Fiction has no Part; I can 
employ nothing of Poetry in it, any 
more than 1 do in that humble Pre- 
teſtation which I make to continue 
ever 
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Was mov'd to write this Play by many Reaſons: 
| \monoft others, the Commands of ſome 
Perſons of H. mor, for whom I have a molt 
micular Reſpect, were daily founding in my 
rs, that it w ould be of good E org 5 e tO ugder- 
kea Poem of this Nature. Neither were my 
mn Inclinations wanting to ſecond their Deſires. 
onſidered that Pleaſure was not the only End of 
bey; and that even the Inſtructions of Morality 
tte not ſo wholly the Buſineſs of a Poet, as that 
e brecepts and Exa: mples of Piety were to be 
nitted. For to leave that Employment altogether 
ne Clergy, were to forget at Religion was 
t taught 1 in Verſe: (which the Lazineſs or 
ulneſs of ſucceeding Pricthood. turn'd afterwards 
0 . And it were alſo to grant, (which J 

o) that Repreſentations of this kind may 
it 5 well be conducing to Holineſs, as to good 
lanners. vet {ai be it from me, to Compare . 
k of Dramatick / Do with that oi Dixi ach: I only 
antain, avain the Enemies of the 8 80 that 
Itterns of Pi; <ty, decently Repreſented, an. i equally 
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Remov'd from the Extreams of * an 


of Art, 
Lazar 
and wh 
of that 
Name, 
with D 
Perſon « 
ought r 
are the 


the Precepts of our Religion. By the Harmony e 

Words we elevate the Mind to a Senſe of Derotiol 
as our ſolemn Muſick, which is inarticulate Poeſſ 
does in Churches. And by the lively Images 
Piety, adorn'd by Action, through the Senſes ally 
the Soul: Which while it is charmed in a filet 
Joy of what it ſees and hears, is ſtruck at the fan 
time with a ſecret Veneration of Things Celeſtial 


and is wound up inſenſibly into che Practice 3 
that which it admires. Now, if, inſtead of thi 

made o. 
we ſometimes ſee on our Theatres, the Examples“ . 
Vice rewarded, or at leaſt unpuniſh'd; yet it ous s þ 


not to be an Argument againſt the Art, any maj 
than the Extravagancies and Impieties of the Puh 
in the late Times of Rebellion, can be againſt t 
Office and Dignity of the Clergy. 

But many times it happens, that Poets are wron; 
fully accus'd ; as it is my own Caſe in this yet 
Play; where. I am charg'd by ſome ignorant 
malicious Perſons, with no lets Crimes than Pri 
phaneneſs and Irreligion. 

The Part of Man min, againſt which theſe hol 
Criticks ſo much declaim, was defign'd by met 
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This, 

ſet off the Character of St. Catharine. And tho 
nd the 

who have read The Roman Hiſtory, may cali. cc 

remember, that Maximin was not only a blood : 
Tyrant, va/lus corpore, animo ferus, as Feral Leiſure 

deſcribes him, but alſo a Perſecutor of the Chur 

. ubject, 

againſt which he raiſed the Sixth Perſecution. ence of 
that whatſoever he ſpeaks or acts in this Trage Vorld 
2 

is no more than a Record of his Life and Mannets nd abo 
a Picture, as near as I could take it, from the Oence 
acc, 

ginal. If with much Pains, and ſome oucce tine ; 


I have drawn a deform'd Picce, there is as mul 


PR E FF ACE: 


of Art, and as near an Imitation of Nature, in a 
Lazar, as in a Venus. Maximin was an Heathen, 
and what he ſpeaks againſt Religion, is in Contempt 
or that which he profeſs'd. He defies the Gods of 
une, which is no more than St. Catharine might 
with Decency have done. If it be urged, that a 
perſon of ſuch Principles who ſcoffs at any Religion, 
aught not to be preſented on the Stage; why then 
ae the Lives and Sayings of ſo many wicked and 
rophane Perſons, recorded in the Holy Scriptures? 
[know it will be anſwer'd, That a due uſe may be” 
made of them; that they are remembred with 2 
brand of Infamy fixt upon them; and ſet as Sea- 
marks for thoſe who behold them to avoid. And 
what other uſe have I made of Maximin? have I 
mopoſed him as a Pattern to be imitated, whom, 
ren for his Impiety to his falſe Gods, I have fo 
krerely puniſhed ? Nay, as if I had foreſeen this 
(Objection, I purpoſely remov'd the Scene of the 
Fay which ought to have been at Alexandria in 
bypt (where St. Catharine ſuffer'd) and laid it 
nder the Walls of Aguilera in {ialy, where Maximin 
ms ſlain : That the Puniſhment of his Crime 
night ſucceed its Execution. 

This, Reader, is what I ow'd to my juſt Defence, 
and the due Reverence of that Religion which I 
profeſs, to which all Men, who deſire to be eſteemed 
00d or Honeſt, are obliged: I have neither 
Leiſure nor Occaſton to write more largely on this 
wbject, becauſe. I am already juſtified by the Sen- 
ae of the beſt and molt diſcerning Prince in the 
"MW orid, by the Suffrage of all unbiaſs'd Judges; 
05 ad above all, by the Witneſs of my own Con- 
„ence, which abhors the Thought of ſuch a 
ume; to which I aſk leave to add my outward 
Converſation, 
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PREFACE 


Converſation, which ſhall never be juſtly tac | 


with the Note of Atheiſm or Prophaneneſs. 


In what elſe concerns the Play, I ſhall be brief: 
For the Faults of the Writing and Contrivance, [| 
leave them to the Mercy of the Reader. For I am 
as little apt to defend my own Errors, as to find! 
thoſe of other Poets. Only I obſerve, that the great 


Centors of Wit and Poetry, either produce nothing 
of their own, or what is more ridiculous than any 
thing they reprehend. 


of Writers. 


I pretend not that any thing of mine can be cor. 
rect: This Poem, eſpecially, which was contrived] 
and written in ſeven Weeks, though afterward 


hindred by many Accidents from a ſpeedy Repre- 
ſentation, which would have been its beſt Excuſe. 


Yet the Scenes are every where unbroken, and 
the Unities of Place and Time more exactly kept, 
than perhaps is requiſite in a Tragedy; or at leaſt, 
than J have ſince preſerv'd them in the Conqueſt off 


Granada. 

I have not every where obſerved the Equality of 
Numbers, in my Verie; partly by reaſon of my 
Haſte ; but more eſpecially, becauſe I would not 
have my Senſe a Slave to Syllables. 

Tis eaſy to diſcover, that I have been very bold 
in my Alteration of the Story, which of itſelf was 
too barren for a Play: And, that I have taken 
from the Church two Martyrs, in the Perſons of 
Ponphyrius and the Empreſs, who ſuffer'd for the 
Chriſtian Faith, under the Tyranny of iJax:mm. 

I have ſeen a French Play, called the Martyrdom 
of St. Catharins : But thoſe who have read it, wil 
ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of to wal! al 

Authol. 


Much of ill Nature, and 2 
very little Judgment, go far in finding the Miſtakes 


Authe 
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Author. I have only borrow'd a Miſtake from him, 


of one Maximin for another: For finding him in 
the French Poet call'd the Son of a Thracan Herdſ- 
man, and an Alave Woman, I too eaſily believ'd 
him to have been the ſame Maximin mention'd in 
Herodian. Till afterwards, conſulting Euſebius and 
Metaphraſtes, I found the Frenchman had betray'd me 
into an Error -(when it was too late to alter it) by 
miſtaking that firſt Maximin for a ſecond, the Con- 
temporary of Conſtantine the Great, and one of the 
Uſurpers of the Eaſtern Empire. | : 

But neither was the other Name of my Pla 
more fortunate: For, as ſome, who had heard of 
a Tragedy of St. Catharine, imagin'd I had taken 
my Plot from thence ; ſo others who had heard of 
another Play called L'Amour Tyrannique, with the 
ame Ignorance accus'd me to have borrow'd m 
Deſign from it, becauſe I have accidentally given 
my Play the ſame Title; not having to this Day 
ſeen it: And knowing only by Report, that ſuch a 
Comedy is extant in French under the Name of 
Monſieur Scudery. 5 

As for what J have ſaid of Aſtral or Aerial Spirits, 
it is no Invention of mine, but taken from thoſe 
who have written on that Subject. Whether 
there are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not me; 
tis ſufſicient for my_Purpoſe, that many have be- 
liev'd the Affirmative : And that theſe Heroick 
Repreſentations, which are of the ſame Nature with 
the Epick, are not limited; but with the extreame 
Bounds of what is credible. 

For the little Criticks, who pleas'd themſelves 
with thinking, they have found a Flaw in that 
Line of the Prologue, (Aud he who ſerovitely creeps 
Mer Scnſe is fee, &c. )- as if J patroniz'd my own 

Nonſenſe, 
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Nonſenſe, I may reaſonably ſuppoſe they haye 
never read Horace. Serpit hum tutus, &c. are his 
Words: He, who creeps after plain, dull, common 
Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurdities, but can 
never reach any heighth, or excellence of Wit: And 
ſure I could not mean, that any Excellence were to 
be found in Nonſenſe. With the ſame Ignorance or 
Malice, they would accuſe me for uſing empty Arms, 
when I writ of a Ghoſt or Shadow; which has 
only the Appearance of a Body or Limbs, and is 


empty or void of Fleſh and Blood; and vacuis am- 


lectitur ulnis, was an Expreſſion of Ovid's on the 
ſame Subject. Some Fool before them, had charg'd 
me in The Indian Emperor with Nonſenſe in theſe 
Words, Aud falloto Fate, which does too faſt purſue. 
Which was borrw'd from Virgil, in the ſixth of his 
Fneids, Eludit gyro interior, ſequiturque ſeguentem. | 
quote not theſe to prove, that I never write Non- 
ſenſe ; but only to ſhew that they are ſo unfortunate 
25 not to have fourd it, 4 
de. 
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Elf Love (which never rightly underſtood) 
Make Poets ſtill conclude their Plays are good. 
And Malice in all Criticks, reign ſo high, 
That for ſmall Errors, they whole Plays decry. 
So that lo ſee this Fonaneſs, and that Site, 
Vau'd think that none but Mad-men judge or write, 
Therefore our Poct, as he thinks not fit 
T' impoſe upon you, what be writes, for Mit. 
de popes, that leaving you your Cenſures free, 
You equal Judges of the whote will be: 
They judge but half, who only Faults will ſce. 
Poets, like Lowers, ſhould be bold aud dare, 
{bes ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Over-care. 
And he avbo ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 
[; jafe, out neer will reach an Excellence, 
Hence "tis our Poet, in wis Confuring, 
Alo od his Fancy the full Scope and Swing, 
But «vhen a Tyrant for his Theme he had, 
e l:os'd the Reins, and bid his Na run mad 
And tho he flumbles in a full Career; 
Jet Raſhneſs is a better Fault than Fear. 
He faxv tis Way ; but in fo fevift a Pace, 
To chuſe the Ground, might be to loje the Race. 
They then, who of each Trip th' Advantage take, 


Tind but thaje Faults, which they wwant I it to made. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
Wax - 


Maximin, Tyrant of Rome, Major Mohun, 


Porphyrios, Captain of the Pretorian : 36 Woe. 
Bands, 
M.. 


Charinus, e Emperor's Son, Harris. 


Placidius, a great Officer, Mr. Kynaſton, 
Valerius, Mr. Lydal. 
Albinus, F uu of toe ray, Mr. Littlewood. 


Mr. Beeſton. 
Amariel, Guard:an- Angel to St. Ca- 5 Mr. Bell. 


tharine, 
Apollonius, à Heathen Philo/opher, 


Nigrinus a Tribune and Conjurer, 


Mr, Cartwright, 


WO EN. 


Mrs. Marſhal. 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, Mrs. Ellen Guyn. 
St. Catharine, Prince/s of Alexandria, Mrs, Bowtell. 


Berenice, Vie to Maximin, 


Felicia, Ver Mitler, Mrs. Knepp. 
Erotian, a Mrs. Uphill. 
Cydnon. J Attendant, Mrs. Caſtland. 


S OE N E, the Camp of Maximin, under the 
Walls of Aguileia. 
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SCENE, @ Camp or Paviiin Royal. 


ler Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinus, Vale- 
rius, Apollonius, and Guards, 


Maxlmain. 


HUS far my Arms have with Succeſs been crown'd ; 
And found noStop,or vanquiſh'd what they found. 
The German Lakes my Legions have o'erpait, 
Wich all the Bars which Art or Nature caft : 
My Foes, in watry Faſtneſſes inclos'd, 
| fought, alone, to their whole War expos'd. 
Did firit the Depth of trembling Marſhes found, 
And fx d my Eagles in unfaithful Ground: 


By 
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By Force ſubmitted to the Roman Sway 
Fierce Nations, and unknowing to obey: 
And now, for my Reward, ungrateſul Nome, 
For which I fought abroad, rebels at home. 
Alb, Yet*tis their Fear which does this War maintain: 
They cannot brook a Martial Monarch's Reign : 
Your Valour would their Sloth too much accuſe ; 
And therefore, like themtelves, they Princes chuſe. 


Plac. Two tame gown'd Princes, who at eaſe debate, 


In lazy Chairs, the Butineſs of the State: 
Who reign : but while the People they can pleaſe, 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. 


Char. In Fields they dare not fight, where Hconourcalls;] 


But breathe a faint Defiance from their Walls. 
The very Noiſe cf War their Souls does wound; 
They quake but hearing their own Trumpets ſound, * 

Val. An eaſy Summons but for Form they wait, 
And to your Fame will open wide tie Gate. 

Plac, I with our Fame that ſwift Succeſs may find; 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are eaſily deſign'd: 
However ſoft within themſelves they are, 
To you they will be val iant by Deſpair: 
For having once been gulty, well they know 
To a rerengeful Prince they ſtill are ſo. 

/5. Jis true, that, fince the Senate's Succours came, 
ey grow more bold. 
Mar. tat Senate's but a Name: 
Or they are Pageant Princes which they make; 
That Pow'r they give away, they would partake. 
Two equal Pow'rs, two different Ways will draw, 
While each may check, and give the other Law. 
True, they ſecure Propriety and Peace; 
But are not fit an Empire to increaſe. 
When they ſhould aid their Prince, the Slaves diſpute; 
And fear Succeſs ſnould make him abſolute. 
They let Foes conquer, to ſecure the State, 
And lend a Sword, whoſe Edge themſelves rebate. 

Char. When to increaſe the Gods you late are gout, 
Til ſwiftly chuſe to die, or reign alone: 
But theſe hatf Kings our Courage cannot fright ; 
'The thrifty State will bargain ere they fight: 


TI 


Give 


Give | 
And r 

Ma 
Your | 
Criſps: 
Two 
By wb 
Be tau 

Pla 
No Le 

Che 
Wars | 
Let us 
Tat \ 

Ma: 
But Fe 
Tae] 
Ir U 

P a0 
And ſe 
"Tis th 
A Tri! 
im h 
Where 
In ſude 
In cryf 
Then, 
And fr 
In a de 
He wo 
Who {| 
And 10 
Theſe 
And fe 


33 


le; 


The ROYAL MARTVYR. 403 


Give juſt ſo much for every Victorßj; 
And rather loſe a Fight, than over-buy. 
Max. Since all Delays are dangerous in War, 
Your Men, Albinus, for Aſſault prepare; 
Criſpinus and Menephilus, J hear, 
Two Conſulars, theſe Aguileians chear; 
By whom they may, if we protra the time, 
ge taught the Courage to defend their Crime. 
Plac. Put off th' Aſtauit but only for this day: 
No Loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall Delay. 
Cher, We are not ſure To-morrcow will be ours: 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours: 
Let us uſe all, for if we loſe one Day, 
Tnat white one, in the Croud, may ſlip away. 
Mar. Fate's dark Receiles we can never find; 
but Fortune at ſome Hours to all is kind; 
The Lucky have whole Days, which ſtili they chuſe; 
Ii Unlocky have but Hours, and thoſe they loſe. 
Pac. I have conſulted one, who reads Heav'n's Doom, 
And ſees, as preſent, things which are to come, 
Tis that Męrinus, made by our Command 
A Tribune in the new Pannonian Band. 
bim have | ſeen, (on er's Banks he ſtood, 
Where laſt we winter'd) bind the head-long Flood 
In ſudden lce; and where molt ſwift it flows, 
ln cryſtal Nets the wond'ring Flihes cloſe. 
Then, wich a Moment's Thaw, the Streams inlarge, 
and from the Meth the twinkling Gueſts diſcharge. 
ln a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall, 
He would the Ghoſts of flaughter'd Soldiers call; 
Who flow to wounded Bodies did repair, 
And loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air; 
Theſe his dread Wand did to ſnort Life compel, 
And forc'd the Fates of Battles to foretel. 
Max. Tis wond'rous ſtrapge! But, good Placidius, ſay, 


| 71 . PT + . 5 « — 
| What prophecies Nigriuus of this Day:? | 


Flac. In a lone Tent, all hung with black, I ſaw 
Waere in a Square he did a circle draw: 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, 
b3:e holy words inſcrib'd, of myſtick Senſe. 
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When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, Pl; 
The Sky grew black, and belly'd down more low, With 
Around the Fields did nimble Lightning play, Now 
Which offer'd us by fits, and ſnatch'd the Day. _ Or 1 
Midſt this, was heard the ſhrill and tender Cry Al 


Of well-pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the Storm Gia fly; 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, 
Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. 
They courſing it, while we were fenc'd within, 
We ſaw this dreadful Scene of Fate begin. 
Char. Speak without fear; what did * Viſion ſhew? 
Plac. A Curtain drawn preſented to our view 
A Town befieg'd ; and on the neighb'ring Plain 
Lay heaps of viſionary Soldiers {lain, 
A rifing Miſt obſcur'd the gloomy Head 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes lay dead. 
Near this, in Fetters ſtood a Virgin, crown'd ; 
Whom many Cipids ſtrove in vain to wound: 
A Voice To- morrow, ſtill To-morrow rung: 
Another Je, Je Pear ſung. 
Char. Viſions and Oracles ſtill doubtſul are, 
And ne'er expounded till th' Event of War. 
The Gods Fore- knowledge on our Swords will wait: 
If we fight well, they muſt fore-ſhow good Fate. 
To them a Centurion, 
Cent, A riſing Duſt which troubles all the Air, 
And this way travels, ſhews ſome Army near. 
Char, I hear the Sound of I'rumpets from afar. 
[Exit Albinus. 
Max. It ſeems the Voice of Triumph, not of War, 
To them Albinus again. 


Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperor attends: Her! 
The Forces marching on the Plain, are Friends. A Ste 
Porpbyrius, whom you Agygt's Prætor made, Both 
Is come from Alexandria to your Aid. Or m 

Max. It well becomes the Conduct and the Care 7 
Of one ſo fam'd and fortunate in War. An ez 
You muſt reſign, Placidius, your Command, 4þ 


To him I promis'd the Prætorian Band. 
Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ſhow, 
J will provide ſome other Charge for you. Plat 


Us. 


ac. 


All things muſt now by his Direction move; 
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plac. May Cæſar's Pleaſure ever be obey'd 

With that Submiſſion, which by me is paid. 

Now all the Curſes Envy ever knew, | - 

Or could invent, Porphirius purſue, [ A/ides 
Alb, Placidius does too tamely bear his Loſs ; 

[Ts Charinus, 


This new Pretender will all Pow'r ingroſs : 


And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father's Love, 
Char. Ves; every name to his Repute muſt bow; 
There grow no Bays for any other Brow. 
He blaſts my early Honour in the Bud, 
Like ſome tall Tree, the Monſter of the Wood, 
Oer-ſhading all which under him would grow, 
He ſheds his Venom on the Plants below. 
Alb. You muſt ſome noble Action undertake, 
Equal with his your own Renown to make. 
Char. I am not for a ſlothful Envy born, 
Pl do't this Day, in the dire Viſion's Scorn. 
He comes: We two, like the twin Stars appear; 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. [ Exit cum Alb, 
Enter Porphyrius attended. 
Max. Porphyrius, welcome, welcome, as the Light 
To chearful Birds; or as to Lovers, Night. 
Welcome as what thou bring'ſt me, Victory. 
Por. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, and not on me, 
You left a Conqueſt more than half atchiev'd ; 
And for whoſe Eaſineſs I almoſt griev'd. 
Yours only the AÆgyptian Laurels are; 
| bring you but the Reliques of your War. 
The Chriſtian Princeſs, to receive your Doom, 
ls from her conquer'd Alexandria come. 
Her Mother in another Veſſel ſent 
A Storm ſurpriz'd ; nor know I the Event: 
both from your Bounty mult receive their State : 
Ur muſt on your triumphant Chariot wait. 
Max. From me they can expect no Grace, whoſe Minds 
An execrable Superſtition blinds. [mand, 
Apol. The Gods, who rais'd you to the World's Com- 
Require theſe Victims from your grateful Hand. F 
or. 
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Por. To Minds reſolv'd, the Threats of Death are vain; Val. 
They run to Fire, and there enjoy their Pain: 9 
Not Mucius made more haſte his Hand t'expoſe Thoſe 
To greedy Flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe. And ti 
Max. How, to their own Deſtruction, they are blind? You fo! 
Zeal is the pious Madneſs of the Mind. d 
Por. They all our fam'd Philoſophers dehie ; She Jon 
And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try. How Al 
Apol. I beg it, Sir, by all the Pow'rs Divine, Who re 
That in their Right, this Combat may be mine, 
Max. It ſhall, and fifty Doctors of our Laws 23 
Be added to you, to maintain the Cauſe. ee 
Enter Berenice the Empre/s, Valeria Daughter to the * 
Emperor, Erotion. 5 * 
Plac. The Empreſs and your Daughter, Sir, are here. 575 ? 
Por. What Dangers in thoſe charming Eyes appear! - . 
[ Looking on the Empreſ. Not = 
How my old Wounds are open'd at this view ! my 
And in my Murd rer's Preſence bleed anew ! | 5 
Max. I did expect your coming, to partake "WY 
nd th: 
| [To the Lads, M 
The general Gladneſs which my Triumphs make. ' es 
You did Porpbyrius as a Courtier know, : 3 


But as a Conqueror behold him now. Mar 
Ber. You know (I read it in your bluſhing Face Jo Por. e 
To merit, better than receive a Grace: | Gy but 
And I know better filently to own, 13 
Than with vain Words to pay your Service done. 5 
Por. Princes, like Gods, reward ere we deſerve; Max 


[ Kneeling 10 kiſs her Hand. N vouve 
And pay us in permitting us to ſerve. You've 
O might I ſtill grow here and never move! Lover. I An unr 


Ber. How dangerous are theſe Eeſtaſies of Love ! 


Plac. 
He ſhews his Paſſion to a thouſand Eyes ! There : 
He cannot ſtir, nor can I bid him riſe ! Por. 
That Word my Heart refuſes to my Tongue! [Af Arn vo 


Max. Madam, you let the General kneel too long. 
Por. Too long! as if Eternity were ſo! Al. 
Ber. Riſe, good Porpłyrius, (ſince it muſt be ſo.) ¶ Aldi. 
Por. Like Hermits from a Viſion I retire; [ Riſing: 


With Eyes too weak to ſee what J admire, 7 
| al, 


I 
Max 
1 

gere 
1005 ! 


yal. The Empreſs knows your Worth; but Sir, there be 


[To Porphyrius, who Hit her Hand. 


Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. 
And tis but juſt (fince in my Father's Cauſe 
You fought) your Valour ſhould have my Applauſe. 
Plac. O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-ey'd ! 
the loves ; and would her Love in Praiſes hide : 
How am I bound this Rival to purſue, 
Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too! [ 4H/iae, 
[4 dead March within, and Trumpets, 
Max. Somewhat of mournful, ſure, my Ears does wound ; 
Like the hoarſe Murmurs of a Trumpet's Sound, | 
And Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken Cries. 
Enter Albinus. 
Minus, whence proceeds this diſmal Noiſe ? 
Ab. Too ſoon you'll know what I want Words to tell. 
Max. How fares my Son? Is my Charinus well ? 
Not anſwer me ! Oh my prophetick Fear! 
Ab. How can I ſpeak or how, Sir, can you hear? 
Imagine that which you would moſt deplore, 
Ind that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more. 
Max. Thy mournful Meſſage in thy Looks I read: 
khe (oh that I live to ask it) dead? 
Alb, Sir —— (laſt + 
Max. Stay; ifthou ſpeak'ſt that Word, thou ſpeak'ſt thy 
dome God now, if he dares, relate what's paſt: 
day but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 
Alb, Then, what I dare not ſpeak, look back and fee. 
[Charinus borne in dead by Soldiers. 
F Max.Seenothing, Eyes, henceforth, but Death and Woe, 
'W'ou've done me the work Office you can do. 
Lou've ſhown me Deſtiny's prepoſt'rous Crime; 
An unripe Fate ; diſclos'd ere Nature's time. 
lac. Aſſuage, great Prince, your Paſſion, leſt you ſhow 
There's ſomewhat in your Soul which Fate can bow. 
; Por. Fortune ſhould by your Greatneſs be con troul'd; 
„m jour great Mind, and let her take no hold. 
„To tame Philoſophers teach Conſtancy; 
l dert no farther uſe of it in me. 
, t why name I you! 
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All that was worth a Pray'r to you is gone ;) 

1 ask not back my Virtue, but my Son. 

Alb. His too great Thirſt of Fame his Ruin brought 
Though, Sir, beyond all human Force he fought. 

Plac. This was my Viſion of this fatal Day! 

Alb. With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the Way: 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him rain'd ; d 
Nor left he, till the Battlements he gain'd: 

There with a Foreſt of their Darts he ſtrove; 

And ſtood like Capaneus defying Jobe. 

With his broad Sword the Boldeſt beating down, 
While Fate grew pale leſt he ſnould win the Town, 
And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 

To make new Dooms, or mend what it miſtook; 
Till ſought by many Deaths, he funk though late, 
And by his Fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. | 

Val. Oh my dear Brother! whom Heav'n let us fee, 
And would no longer ſuffer him to be! 

Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chuſe, 


[To Alb. 
But impudently liv'ſt to bring this News: 
After his Loſs how did'ſt thou dare to breathe ? 
hut thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death. 
A Decimation I will ftritly make 
Of all, who my Charinus did forſake.- 
And of each Legion, each Centurion 
Shall die: Placidius, ſee my pleaſure done. 
Por. Sir, you will loſe, by this Severity, 
Your Soldiers Hearts. 
Max. Why, they take Pay to die. 
Por. Then ſpare Albinus only. 
Max. — I conſent | 
To leave his Life to be his Puniſhment. | 
Diſcharg'd from Truſt, branded with Infamy, 
Let him live on, till he ask leave to die. 
Ber. Let me petition for him. 
Max. ] have ſaid : 
And will not be intreated, but obey'd. 
But, Empreſs, whence does your Compaſſion grow! 
Ber. You need not ask it, fince my Birth you ** 
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ne Race of Antonines was nam'd the Good: | 
Wi aw my Pity from my Royal Blood. | 
lar. Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? 
Wi know you ſpeak it in Contempt of mine, 
us your late Brother did not prize me leſs, 
becauſe I could not boaſt of Images. 
nd the Gods own me more, when they decreed 
Wl 75racian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed. 
ber. The Gods! O do not name the Pow'rs divine; 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. - 
My Brother gave me to thee for a Wife, 
and for my Dowry thou didſt take his Life. E 
Max. The Gods by many Victories have ſhown, 
That they my Merits and his Death did own. * 
Bir. Ves: They have own'd it; witneſs this juſt Day, 
When they begin thy Miſchiefs to repay, _ 
de the Reward of all thy wicked Care, 
kefore thee thy Succeſſion ended there. 
let, but in part my Brother's Ghoſt is pleas'd ; 
Reſtleſs till all the groaning World be eas'd, 
For me; no other Happineſs I own, | 
Than to have borne no Iſſue to thy Throne. 
Max. Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I be 
leyeng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. Gs 
Por. What horrid Tortures ſeize my lab'ring Mind! 


| OA; Ide. 
0, only excellent of all thy Kind! i 
0 hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: 2 
Heav'n! was J born to fear a Tyrant's Hand: 


Max. to Ber. Hence from my Sight thy Blood if thou 
doſt ſtay 5 Cs 


Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know'ſt the way. 
Going. 


Per. Let baſer Souls from falling Fortunes fly; 

Il pay my Duty to her, though I die. Exit, leading her. 
Max. What made Porphyrius ſo officious be? | 

he Action look'd as done in Scorn of me. 

Val. It did, indeed, ſome little Freedom ſhow ; 

put ſomewhat to his Services you owe, | if 
Max. Yet if I thought it his Preſumption were—— — ih 

Plac, Perhaps he did not your Diſpleaſure hear. 

Vol. II. T Max. 
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Max. My Anger was too loud, not to be 1 = 
Plac. Pm loth to think he did it not regard. Ber, 


\ 


Max. How, not regard ! A filen 
LV al. Placidins, you  foment, Por. 
On too light Grounds, my Father's Diſcontent, a 
But when an Action does two Faces wear, Coald 
*Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. Where 
I think, that knowing what Reſpect there reſts E pax 


For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breafts, p 
He went to ſerve the Emp'ror: And deſign'd Al 
Only to calm the Tempeſt in her Mind, 6 


Left ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhould riſe. - 0 
Max. | ever thought him Loyal as he's wiſe. meg 


Since therefore all the Gods their ſpight have ſhown 
To rob my Age of a ſucceſſive Throne ; 

And you who now remain 

The only Iſſue of my. former Bed, 

In Empire cannot by your Sex ſucceed : 

To bind Porphyrius firmly to the State, 


Ah! wv 
To Me 
Your \ 
Your B 
Which 


I will this day my Cæſar him create: Hook 
And, Daughter, 1 will give bim you for Wife. HY: ** 
Val. O Day, the beſt and happieſt of my Life! Who 
Plac. O Day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew! Asi. p 5 
Max. See to my Son perform'd each funeral Due: Then 1 
Then to the Toils of War we will return, | Pp 
And make our Enemies our Loſſes mourn. Exe But uh 
wh 
As in a 
SSZSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS FF The P: 
| | And nc 
SCI IE SCARE 1 o. by 
The Se 
SCENE The Royal Camp. Ap 
May la 
Enter Berenice and Porphyrius. Her, 
Till he 
Ber. Orphyrius, you too far did tempt your Fate, n 
In owning her the Emperor does hate. This Pi 
Tis true, your Duty to me it became; Aud. a 
But, praiſing that, I muſt your Conduct blame. Bb 
Por. Not to have own'd my Zeal at ſuch a time, "0 
Were to ſin higher than your Jyrant's Crime. Ber. 


| Fur. 
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Ber. Twas too much, my Diſgrace t'accompany z 

A filent Wiſh had been enough for me. 

Por. Wiſhes are Aids faint Servants may ſupply, 

Who ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny. 

Could 1 do leſs than my Reſpect to pay, 

Where I before had giv'n my Heart away ? 

Ber. You fail in that Reſpect you ſeem to bear, 

When you ſpeak Words unfit for me to hear. | 
Per, Yet you did once accept thoſe Vows I paid, 
Ber. Thoſe Vows were then to Berenice made; 

But cannot now be heard without a Sin, 

When offer'd to the Wife of Maximin. 

Por, Has, then, the Change of Fortune chang'd your 
Ah! why are you not Berenice ſtill ? [Will ? 
To Maximin you once declar'd your Hate: 

Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to th' State: 

Your Brother made it to ſecure his 'Throne, 

Which this Man made a Step to mount it on. 

Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 

[am to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me his. 

for Wives, who muſt themſelves of Pow'r diveſt, 

When they love blindly, for their Peace love beſt. 

Por. If mutual Love be vow'd when Faith you plight, 
Then he, who forfeits firft, has loſt his Right. 

Ber. H usbands a forfeiture of Love may make; 

But what avails the Forfeit none can take ? 

As in a general Wreck 

The Pirate ſinks with his ill-gotten Gains, 

and nothing to another's uſe remains: 

do, by his Loſs, no gain to you can fall: 

The Sea, and vaſt Deſtruction ſwallows all. 

Por, Yet he, who from the Shore, the Wreck deſcries, 
May lawfully inrick him with the Prize. 

Ber. Who ſees the Wreck, can yet no Title plead, 
Till he be ſure the Owner firſt is dead. 

Por. If that be all the Claim I want to Love, 

This Pirate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 

And, at one Stroke, the World and you ſet free. 

Ber. Leave to the Care of Heay'n that World and me. 

Por. Heav'n as its Inſtrument my Courage fends. 

Ber. Heav'n ne'er ſent thoſe who fight for private Ends. 

6 Ve 
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We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be true; 
I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. 
For he who to the Bad betrays his Truſt, 
Though he does good, becomes himſelf unjuſt, 

Por, When Brutus did from Cæſar Rome redeem; 
The Act was good. | 

Ber. But was not good in him, 
You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it Parricide, 
By dooming the Event on Cæſar's Side. 
*Tis Virtue not to be oblig'd at all ; 
Or not conſpire our Benefactor's Fall. 

Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this Il], 
And yet I doom myſelf to love you ſtill. 
Ber. Dare not Porphyrius ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him, I for myſelf decree ? 


Per. How can J bear thoſe Griefs you diſapprove? 


Ber. To eaſe *em, I'll permit you ſtill to love. 
Por. That will but haſte my Death, if you think fit 
Not to reward, but barely to permit. 
Love without Hope does like a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the Ground! 
Ber. If Hope, then, to your Life ſo needful be, 


Hope ſtill. 
Por. Bleſt News! 
Ber. But hope, in Heav'n, not me. 


Por. Love is too noble ſuch Deceits to uſe, 
Referring me to Heaven, your Gift I loſe. 
So Princes cheaply may our Wants ſupply, 
When they give that their Treaſurers deny. 

Ber. Love blinds my Virtue : If I longer ſtay, 
It will grow dark, and I ſhall loſe my Way. 

Por. One kiſs from this fair Hand can be no Sin; 
Lask not that you gave to Maximin. 
In full Reward of all the Pains I've paſt, 
Give me but one. 

Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 

Por. Tis gone! 
Like Soldiers prodigal of their Arrears, 
One Minute ſpends the pay of many Years, 
———[et but one more be added to the Sum, 
And pay at once for all my Pains to come. 
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Ber. Unthriſts will ſtarve, if we before-hand give: 
[ Pulling back her Hand, 
Ill fee you ſhall have juſt enough to live. 
Enter Erotion. 
Ero. Madam, the Emperor is drawing near; 
And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porphyrius here. 
Ber. Alas : 
Por. ——— I will not ask what be intends ; 
My Life, or Death, alone, on you depends. 
Ber. I muſt withdraw; but muſt not let him know 
Aide. 
How hard the Precepts of my Virtue grow! 
But whate'er Fortune is for me deſign'd, ; 
Sweet Heav'n, be ſtill to brave Porphyrizs kind ! 
-. [Exit cum Erotion. 
Por. She's gone unkindly, and refns'd to caſt 
One Glance to feed me for ſo long a Faſt. 
Euter Maximin, Placidius, and Guards. 
Max, Perphyr ius, ſince the Gods have raviſh'd one, 
come in you to ſeek another Son. 
Succeed him then in my Imperial State; 
ducceed in all, but his untimely Fate. 
f I adopt you with no better Grace, 
Pardon a Father's Tears upon my Face, 
And give *em.to Charinus' Memory: 
May they not prove as ominous to thee. | 
Per. With what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me ſtill! 
Why muſt I be oblig'd to one ſo ill; [ 4faae. 
Max. Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ſuch, 
No private Man ſhould need to balance much. 
Por. Who durſt his Thoughts to ſuch Ambition lift? 
| [ Kneeling. 
The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. 
The diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my View 
t made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue ; 
And now 'tis near, the ſudden Excellence 
strikes through, and flaſhes on my tender Senſe. 
Max, Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear, 
[ Raiſing him. 
Are by the Air, which flows betwixt 'em, near. 
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And *twixt us two my Daughter be the Chain, 
One End with me, and one with you remain, 
Per. You preſs me down with ſuch a glorious Fate. 


I cannot riſe againſt the mighty Weight, 
Permit I may retire ſome little ſpace, 


And gather Strength to bear ſo greata Grace. [Ex.bowing, | 


Plac. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, 
Which ſhould Porphyrius Withes molt befriend ! 
The Midftream's his; I, creeping by the Side, 
And ſhoulder'd off by his impetuous Tide. 

Enter Valerius haſtily, 

Fal. T hope my Buſineſs may my Haſte excuſe ; 

For, Sir, I bring you moſt ſurprizing News, 

The Chriſtian Princels in her Tent confers 

With fifty of yeur learn'd Philoſophers ; 

Whom with ſech Bloquence ſhe does perſuade, 
That they are Captives to her Reaſons made. 

J lett 'em yielding up their vauquiſh'd Cauſe, 

And zul the Soldiers thouting her Applauſe; 
Ev'n Afelionius does but faintly ſpeak, 

Whoſe Voice the Murmurs of th' Affiſtants break. 

Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian to my Tent; 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy Puniſhment. 
I mult in time ſome Remedy provide, 

Left this contagious Error ſpread too wide. 

Plac. T' infected Zeal you muſt no Mercy ſhow : 
For trom Religion all Rebellions grow. 


Max. The filly Croud, by factious Teachers brought, | 


To think that Faith untrue their Youth was taught, 

Run on in new Opinions blindly bold ; 

Neglect, Contemn, and then aſſault the Old. 

Th' infectious Madneſs ſeizes every part, 

And from the Head dittils upon the Heart. 

And firſt they think their Prince's Faith not true, 

And then proceed to offer him a New; 

Which if refus'd, all Duty from 'em call. 

To their new Faith they make new Kings at laſt. 
Plac. Thoſe Ills by Mal- contents are often wrought, 

That by their Prince their Duty may be bought, 


They 


Knecling again, | 


Ale. f 


[Exit Val. 
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They head thoſe holy Factions which they * 
To fell their Duty at a dearer Rate. 
Pat, Sir, the Tribune is already here 
With your fair Captive. 
Max. — hid 'em both appear. 

Tyler St. Catharine, Valerius, Apollonius, and Guards. 
Sce where me comes with that high Air and Mien, 
Which mar 8&8, in Bonds, the Greatneſs of a Queen. 
Wha t Pity * tis But I no Charms muſt ſee - 

In her who to our Gods is Enemy — 
Fair Foe of Heavy n, whence comes this haughty Pride ? 
[To Her. 


Or is it Frenzy does your Mind miſguide 
To ſcorn our Worlhip, and new Gods to find ? 

S8. Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a fertied Mind, 
Enlightned from above, my Way does mark. 

Max. Though Heav'n be clear, the Way to it is dark. 

S. Cath. But where our Reaſon with our Faith does go, 
We're both above enlightned, and below. 

But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights ; 
For many Gods are many Infinites : 

This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 
Who, under various Names, ador'd but one, 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, 
Who ev'ry Attribute a God did make. 

And ſo obſcene their Ceremonies be, 

As g ood en loath, and Cats bluſh'd to fee, 

Max. War is my Province; Prieſt, why ſtand you mute? 
You gain by Heawn and therefore ſhould diſpute, 

Apol. In all Religions, as in ours, there are 
Some ſolid T ruths, and ſome things popular. 

The popular in pleaſing Fables lie, 

The Truths, in Precepts of Morality. 

And theſe to human Life are of that uſe, 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules produce. 

S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules, and Chriſtianity. 

Apol. And what more noble can your Doctrine preach, 
Than Virtues which Philoſophy does teach ? * 
To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt Awe, 

To live to Reaſon (Nature's greateſt Law.) 
T 4 To 
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To follow Virtue, as its own Reward ; V 
And good and III, as things without, regard. gave; 
S. Cath. Vet few could follow thoſe ſtrict Rules tbey 
For human Life will human Frailties have: 
And Love of Virtue is but barren Praiſe, 
Airy as Fame: Nor ſtrong enough to raiſe 
The Actions of the Soul above the Senſe. 
Virtue grows cold without a Recompence. 
We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard; 
Yet are permitted to expect Reward, 


Atol. By how much more your Faith Reward aſſures, | 
So much more frank our Virtue is than yours. 


Either to open Praiſe your Acts you guide, 

Or elſe reward yourſelves with ſecret Pride. 

Aol. Yer till our moral Virtues you obey ; 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply'd your Way, 


Bet in our Practice they much higher reach. 

You but forbid to take another's Due, 

But we forbid ev'n to deſire it too, 

Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call; 

But we Forgiveneſs of our Wrongs extol ; 

tmmodeft Deeds you hinder to be wrought, 

But we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought. 

So much your Virtues are in ours refin'd, 

That yours but reach the actions, ours the Mind. 

Max. Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard her ſpeak. 
[To Apol, 

A;el. Where Truth prevails, all Arguments are weak. 

To that convincing Power I mult give place: 

And with that Truth that Faith 1 will embrace. 

Max. O Traitor to our Gods; but more to me? 

Dar'ſt thou of any Faith but of thy Prince's be: 

But ſure thou rav'ſt; thy fooliſh Error find: 

Caſt up the Poiſon that infects thy Mind; 

And ſhun the Torments, thou art ſure to feel. 

4pel. Nor Fire, nor Torture, nor revenging Steel 

Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreflion make : 


How gladly, Truth, I ſuffer for thy ſake ! 


S. Cath. Blind Men! you ſeek ev'n thoſe Rewards you | 
But ours are ſolid; yours an empty Name, lblame: 


S. Cath. Tis true yourVirtues are the fame we teach; 
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Once I was ignorant of what was fo; 
But never can abandon Truth 1 know : 
My Martyrdom I to thy Crown prefer ; 
Truth is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher. 
8. Cath. Loſe not that Courage which Heav'n does 
inſpire; [To Apol, 
But fearleſs go to be baptiz'd in Fire. 
Think tis a Triumph, not a Danger near: 
Give him your Blood ; but give him not a Tear. 
Go, and prepare my Seat: And hovering be 
Near that bright Space which is reſerv'd for me. 
Max. Hence with the Traitor; bear him to his Fate, 
Apol. Tyrant, I fear thy Pity, not thy Hate: 
A Life eternal I by Death obtain. 
Max. Go, carry him, where he that Life may gain. 
[Ex. Apol. Val. and Grards, 
Plac. From this Enchantreſs all theſe Ills are come; 
You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. 
lach Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps away; 
dell make your Army Martyrs in a Day. 
Max. Tis juſt : This Chriſtian Sorcereſs ſhall die. 
(Would 1 had never prov'd her Sorcery :) 
Not that her charming Tongue this Change has bred : 
| fear 'tis ſomething that her Eyes have ſaid. 


love; and am aſham'd it ſhould be ſeen. [ Afeae. 


P/ac. Sir, ſhall ſhe die ? 
Max. Conſider ſhe's a Queen. 
Plac. Thoſe Claims in Clecatra ended were. 
Max. How many Clespatra's live in her! [ A/ide. 
On When you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen. 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe.only was a Captive then. 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentence you deter too long. 
Max. I never knew that Lite was ſuch a Wrong. 
Put if you needs will die: It ſhall be fo. 
— Yet think it does from your Perverſeneſs flow. 
Men fav, indeed, that I in Blood delight; 
but you ſhall ind——-Haſte, take her from my Sight. 
— For Maximin J have too much confelt : 
and for a Lover not enough expreſt. 
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418 TVYNANNIOk Love; Or, 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdom decree 


But one Look more will make that Martyr me. FG. 
[Exit S. Cath. guarded 
Plac. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighty Ming A 
Aax. Somewhat 1 am aſham'd that theu ſhould't ind 
Plac. If it be Love which does your Soul poſſeſs 
Max. Are you my Rival, that fo ſoon you gueſs? | | 
Plac, Far, mighty Prince, be ſuch a Crime from me! M 
| f | ( Kneeling 
Which, with the Pride, includes Impiety. = la.” 
Could you forgive it, yet the Gods above | 
Would never pardon me a Chriſtian Love. where 
Max. Thou ly'ſt: There's not a God inhabits there That v 
But for this Chriſtian would all Heav'n forſwear. A4 ule: 
Ev'n Jowve would try more Shapes her Love to win : My Lo 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts would fin : Is ſtir'd 
At leaſt, if owe could love like Maximin. Whoſe 
Pac. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr die ? Palc 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſhuns Captivity. So rouge 


Great Gifts, and greater Promiſes I'll make; But Lo 


Fill And what Religion is't, but they can ſhake ? And wi 
0 She ſhall live high: Devotion in diſtreſs In Lips 
1 Is born, but vaniſhes in Bappineſs, . F Exit, Ma Max 
iſ Pliac. joins. Eis Son forgot, his Empreſs unappeas d; I cannc 
40 How toon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz d Mine,; 
1 Love various Minds docs variouſly inſpire: Walks 
ft He ſtirs, in gentle Natures, gentle Fire, Piac. 
10 Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid: They b 
k But raging Flames terapeſtuous Souls invade. Max 
A Fire which every windy Paſſion blows ; Court t 

With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows. 
But I accurs'd, who ſervilely maſt move She cor 
Aud ſooth his Paſſion for his Daughter's Love! Her Fe 
Small Hope, 'tis true, attends my mighty Care; This Ir 
But of all Paſſions Love does lait deſpair. [Eg From \ 
Plac 
288 | he thy 
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ACT HM. 
SCENE, The Royal Pavilion. 


Maximin, Placidius, Guards and Attendants. 


Max. His Love, that never could my Youth engage, 
Peeps out his coward Head to dare my Age. 
Where haſt thou been thus long, thou ſleeping Form, 
That wak'ſt like drowſy Seamen in a Storm ? 
Aſullen Hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth: 
My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth 
Is {tir'd and looſen'd in a bluſt'ring Wind, 
Whoſe Blaſts to waiting Flowers her Womb unbind. 
Palc. Forgive me, if I ſay your Paſſions are 
do rough, as if in Love you would make War. 
But Love is ſoft 
And with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies; 
In Lips it laughs, and languiſhes in Eyes. 
Max. There let it laugh; or, like an Infant, weep : 
cannot ſuch a ſupple Paſhon keep. 
Mine, #1 with Age, and fubburn as my Arms, 
Walks upright; ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms. 
Piac. Vet Fierceneſs ſuits not with her gentle Kind; 
They brave Aſlaults; but may be undermin'd. 
Max. Till J in thoſe mean Arts am better read, 
Court thou, and fawn, and flatter in my ſtead. 
Tater S. Catharine, 
She comes, and now, methinks, I could obey : 
Her Form glides thro' me, and my Heart gives way: 
This Iroa Heart, which no Impreflion took 
From Wars, melts down, and runs, if ſhe but look. 
Exit Maximine 
Plac. Mad: am, I from the Emperor am come. 
2 125 ud your Virtue, and reverſe your Doom. 
He thinks, whatever your Religion he, 
This Pale] is OWINg to your Conſtancy. 
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S. Cath. My Conſtancy from him ſeeks no Renown, | 
Heav'n, that propos'd the Courſe, will give the Crown. 
Plac. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here; 

Heav'n gives Rewards; but what it gives, they bear: 


— ———— 2 


From Heav'n to you th' Agyptian Crown is ſent, 
Yet tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. 

8. Cath. The Deity I ſerve, had he thought fit, 
Could have preſerv'd my Crown unconquer'd yet: 
But when his ſecret Providence deſign'd 
To level that, he levell'd too my Mind; 

Which by contracting its Defires, is taught 


The humble Quiet of poſſeſſing nought. 


Plac. To Stoicks leave a Happineſs ſo mean : 
Your Virtue does deſerve a nobler Scene. 
You are not for Obſcurity deſign'd : 
But, like the Sun, muſt cheer all human Kind. 

S. Cath. No Happineſs can be, where is no Reſt ; 
Th' unknown, untalk*d-of Man is only bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, 
From thence he views the Labours of the Deep : 


The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts beat, 


He ſees now vainly make to his Retreat : 
And, when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in filent Joy, that he's not there, 

Plac. You have a Pilot who your Ships ſecures ; 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 
Yet aſks no Tribute but what you may pay. 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth beſtows, 
Than Agypt yields, when Nilus overflows, 

Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 

Since | have liv'd ſuch Words as theſe to hear. 
O Heav'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care 

Plac. Why do you Joſe an unregarded Pray'r f 
If Happineſs, as you believe, be Reſt, 
That Quiet fare is by the Gods poſſeſt: 
*Tis Greatneſs to negle&, or not to know 
The little Buſineſs of the World below. 

8. Carb. This Doctrine well befitted him, who thought 
A caſual World was from wild Atoms wrought : _ 
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But ſuch an Order in each Chance we ſee, 
Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Decree,) 
That none can think a Work manſhip ſo rare 
Was built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. 
To them Maximin, ' Attendants and Guards. 
Max. Madam, you from Placidius may have heard 
Some News, which will your Happineſs regard, 
For what a greater Happineſs can be 
Than to be courted, and be lov'd by me? | 
Th' Egyptian Crown I to your Hands remit z 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [ She turns aſde. 
Do you my Perſon and my Gift centemn ? 
S. Cath. My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Max. Can any brighter than the Roman be ? 
find my proffer'd Love has cheapen'd me: 
Since you negle& to anſwer my Defires, 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires, 
—— Why ſhould you urge me to fo black a Deed ? 
Think all my Anger did from Love proceed. 
S. Cath, Nor Threats nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 
Your furious n er your impious Love. 
Max. The Love Of you can never impious be; 
You are ſo pure | | 
That in the Act *rwould change th' Impiety. 
Heav'n would unmake it Sin— — | 
S. Cath. I take myſelf from thy deteſted Sight: 
To my Reſpect thou haſt no longer Right: 
Such Power in Bonds true Piety can have, 
That I command, and thou art but a Slave. [ Ex. S. Cath. 
Max. To what a Height of Arrogance ſhe {wells ? 
Pride or Ill- nature ſtill with Virtve dwells ; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour : 
hut is her Death within a Lover's Pow'r ? 
Wild with my Rage, more wild with my Deſire. 
Like meeting Tides but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty Promiſe was't that cavs'd this Frown ? 
Plac. You heard: No leſs than the Zgyprian Crown, 
Mex. "Throw AZgypt's by and offer in her fiead, 
Offer the Crown on Berenice's Head. 
am reſolv'd to double till I win; 
About it ſtraight, aud ſend Porphyrizs in, [Ex. Plac, 
We 
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We look like Eagles tow'ring in the Sky ; 
While her high Flight {till raiſes mine more high. 
To him Porphyrius. 
Por. I come, Sir, to expect your great Commands, 
Max. My Happineſs lies only in thy Hands, 


And, ſince I have adopted thee my Son, 


TIl keep no Secret from thy Breaſt unknown. 
Led by the Int'reſt of my riſing Fate, 
I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom I hate: 
And therefore with leis Shame I may declare, 
That I the Fetters of thy Captive wear. 
Por. Sir, you amaze me with fo ſtrange a Love. 
Max. Pity, My Son, theſe flames you diſapprove, 
The Cauſe of Love can never be aſſign'd; 
*Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 
Por. Yet there are Beauties which attract all Hearts : 


And all Mankind lies open to their Darts: 


Whoſe Sovereignty, without diſpute, we grant; 
Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs does not want. 
Max. Beauty has Bounds = 


And can no more to every Heart be fo, 


'Than any Coin thro' every Land can go. 
Some ſecret Grace, which is but ſo to me, 
'Tho' not ſo great, may yet more pow'rtul be: 
All guard themſelves when ſtronger Foes invade z 
Yet, by the Weak, Surprizes may be made : 
But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid, 
Per, What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 
Max. I would from Berenice's Bonds be free; 
This Yoke of Matiriage from us both remove, 
Where two are bound to draw, tho? neither love. 
Per. Neither the Gods nor Man will give conſent 
To put in practice your unjuſt Intent. 
Max. Both muſt conſt to that which I decree. 
Por. The Soldiers love her Brother's Memory; 
And for her foke ſome Mutiny will fir, 
Max. Our Parting thercfore—fhall be ſought by bet 
Go, bid her ſue for a Divorce, or die; 
'I cut the Krot, it he will not untie: 
Haſte to pieparc her, and thyſelf return; 
Thy Hymen Torch this Day with mine ſhall burn, [E.. 
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por Rather my Funeral torch; — for tho? I know 
Valeria's fair, and that ſhe loyes me too, 
Gainſt her my Soul is arm'd on every part: 
Yet there are ſecret Rivets to my Heart, 
Where Berenice's Charms have found the way, 
Subtile as Lightnings, but more fierce than they, 
How ſhall I this avoid, or gain that Love! 
So near the Rock, I to the Port muſt move. 
To him Veleria attended, 
Val. Porphyrias, now my Joy I may expreſs, 
Nor longer hide the Love I mult poſſeſs. 
Should 1 have ftay'd till Marriage made us one, 
You might. have thought it was by Duty done; 
But of my Heart I now a Preſent make; 
And give it you, ere it be yours to take; 
Accept it as when early Fruit we iend : 
And let the Rareneſs the ſmall Gift commend. 
Por, Great Monarchs, like your Father, often give 
What is above a Subject to receive. 
But faithful Officers thouid countermand, 
And ſtop the Gift that paſſes thro" their Hand: 
And to their Prince that Mats of Wealth reſtore, 
Which laviſy'd thus, would make whole Nations poor. 
"al, But to this Gift a double Right you have; 
My Father gives but what before] gave. 
Por. In vain you ſuch unequal Preients make, 
Which I Mill want Capacity to take. 
Such jatal Bounty once the Gauis did ſhow z 
They threw their Rings, but threw their Targets too, 
Bounty fo plac'd does more like Ruin look; 
You pour the Ocean on a narrow Brock. 
Fal. Yet, if your Lave before prepares a Boat, 
The Stream fo pour'd, drowns not, but makes it float. 
Per. But when the Velicl is on Quick-ſands caſt, 
The flowing Tide does more the ſinking hafte: | 
Lal. And on what Quickſands can your Heart be thrown? 
Can you a Love beſides Jaltria's own ? g 
Per, If he who at your Feet his Heart would lay, 
Be met with firit, and robb'd upon the way, 
You may indeed the Robber's Strength accuſe, 
Bat pardon him who did the Preſent loſe. 


Pal. 


424 TVYRANNICE LOVE; Or, 


Val. Who is this Thief that does my Right poſſeſo: 
Name her, and then we of her Strength may pueſs, 
From whence does your unwonted Silence come? 


Por. She bound and gagg'd me, and has left me dumb. 


Val. But of my Wrongs I will aloud complain: 
Falſe Man, thou would'ſt excuſe thyſelf in vain: 

For thee I did a Maiden's Bluſh forſake ; 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refus'd to take. 

Por. Refus'd it ! — like a Miſer midſt his Store, 
Who graſps and graſps, till he can hold no more; 
And when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 
Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behind. 

Val. No, I reſume that Heart thou didft poſſeſs; 
My Father ſhall my Injuries redreſs : 

With me thou loſeſt his Imperial Crown, 
And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown. 

Por. You may revenge your Wrongs a nobler way; 
Command my Death, and I will ſcon obey. 

Fal. No, live; for on thy Life my Cure depends: 
In Debtors Deaths all Obligation ends: 

*Twill be ſome Eaſe Ungrateful thee to call; 

And, Bankrupt like, ſay, truſting him, loſt all. 


Por. Upbraided thus, what gen'rous Man would live! | 


But Fortune will revenge what you forgive. 

When I refuſe, (as in few Hours I muſt) 

This offer'd Grace, your Father will be juſt. 
Val. Be juſt ! ſay rather he will cruel prove, 

To kill that only Perſon J can love. 

Yet ſoit is 

Your Int'reſt in the Army 1s ſo high, 

That he muſt make you his, or you muſt die! 

It is reſolv'd ! who&er my Rival be, [ 4/ide, after a Pauſt. 

III ſhow that I deſerve him more than ſhe, 

And if at laſt he does ungrateſul prove, 

My Conftancy itielf rewards my Love, [Ex, 

Por. She's gone, and gazing round about, I fee 

Nothing but Death, or glorious Miſery ; 

Here Empire ſtands, if J could Love diſplace; 

'There, hopeleſs Love, with more Imperial Grace : 

Thus, as a ſinking Hero compaſs'd round, 

Beckons his bravelit Foc for his laſt Wound, 
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And him into his Part of Fame does call, 
Ill turn my Face to Love, and there III fall. 
To him Berenice, and Erotion. 
Ber. 1 come, Perphyrius, to congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate : 
You to the Empire are, I hear, deßgn'd; 
And fair Valeria muſt th' Alliance bind, 
Por. Would Heav'n had my Succeſſion fo decreed, 
That in all might Maximin ſucceed | 
He offers me th' Imperial Crown, 'tis true: 
| would ſucceed him, but it is in you. 
Ber. In me, 1 never did accept your Love: 
But you, I fee, would handſomely remove : 
And I can give you leave, without a Frown : 
[ always thought you merited a Crown. 
Per. I never ſought that Crown but on your Brow z 
But you with ſuch Indiff'rence would allow 
My Change, that you have killd me with that Breath; 
I ſeel your Scorn cold as the Hand of Death, 
Ber, You'll come to Life in your Yaleria's Arms: 
'Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equal Charms ; 
Orif I could, I never did admit 
Your Love to me, but only ſuffer'd it. 
lam a Wife, and can make no return; 
And twere but vain, in hopeleſs Fires to burn. 
Por. Unkind ! can you whom only I adore, 
det open to your Slave the Priſon door? 
You uſe my Heart juſt as you would afford 
A fatal Freedom to ſome harmleſs Bird, 
Whom, breeding, you ne'er taught to ſeek its Food; 
And now let fly to perith in the Wood. 
Ber. Then, if you will love on, and diſobey, 
And loſe an Empire for my ſake, you may. 
Willa kind Look from me pay all this Score, 
For you well know you muſt expect no more ? 
Per. All I deſerve it will, not all I with: 
But I will brave the Tyrant's Rage, for this. 
If I refuſe, my Death muſt needs enſue ; 
But you ſhall {ce that I dare die for you. 
Ber. Would you, for me, 
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A Beauty, and an Empire too deny ? 
I love you now ſo wel! that you ſhall die. 
Die mine; *tis all I can with Honour give: 
Nor ſhould you die, if, after, I would hve, 
But when your Marriage and your Death J view, 
That makes you ſafe, Cut this will keep yoa true. 
Per. Unbind the Brows, and look abroad to lee, 
O mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory! 
Ber. And yet —-15 there no other way to try? 
*T1s hard to ſay I love, and let you die. 
Por. Ves, there remains ſome Help which you might 
give, 
If you, as I would die for Love, would live. 
Ber. If Death for Love be (ſweet, ſure Liſe is more: 
Teach me the Means your Safety to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant the .Z2;ptian Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his ſwelling Paſſion moves. 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers Force, 
He from your Bed does ftudy a Divorce. 
Ber. Th' Zgyprian Princeſs I diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be true. [Git her Hand, 
Per. "Tis, Madam, but it muſt be ſought by you, 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; 
Ard this, as well, ſ2cures your own Content. 
Ber, T hate this Tyrant, and his Bed 1 loath; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: 
Ty'd to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
Tho' not their tlusbang's Perſon, yet their Vow. 
Something fo ſacred in that Bond there is, 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amils: 
And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide 
Thoſe Faults, which blame our Choice when they ate 
ſpy'd. 
Por. But, ſince to all the World his Crimes are known, 
And by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you t th' Advantage of the Fight delay. 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the Day? 
Ber. | would, like Jews, upon their Sabbath fa!: 
And rather than ftrike firit, not ſtrike at all. 
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Por. Againſt yourſelf you ſadly propheſy: 
vou either this Divorce muſt ſeek, or die. 
Ber. Then Death from all my Griefs ſhall ſet me free. 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your Death, than me? 
Ber, My earthy Part 
Which is my Tyrant's Right, Death will remove, 
[il come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 
With filent Steps I'll follow you all Day, 
Or elſe before you, in the Sun-beams play. 
Il lead you thence to melancholy Groves, 
And there repeat the Scenes of our pait Loves. 
At Night, I will within your Curtains peep; 
With empty Arms embrace you while you ſleep. 
jn gentle Dreams-I often will be by; 
And ſwee p along, before your cloſing Eye. 
All Dangers from your Bed Iwill remove 
But guard it molt from any future Love. 
and when at laſt, in pity, you will die, 
Il watch your Birth of Immortality: 
Then, Tur:le-hke, 1'l] to my Mate repair; 
And teach you your firſt Flight in open Air, 
[ Exit Berenice cum Erotion. 
Por, She has but done what Honour did 1equire : 
Nor can I blame thar Love, which I admire. 
But then her Death ! 
Il ftand betwixt, it firit ſhall pierce my Heart: 
We will be ſtuck together on his Dart. 
hut yet the Danger not ſo high does grow: 
Il charge Death ſirſt, perhaps repulſe him too, 
but if, o' er power'd, I muſt be overcome; 
Forc'd back, I'll fight each Inch into my Tomb. [Zx, 
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CT I. SCEMETL 


SCENE, An Indian Care. 


Euter Placidius, and Nigrinus ; Nigrinus with tar 
drawn Swords, heid upwards in bis Hands, 
Plac. A LLotherMeans have fail'd to move her Heart; 
| Our laſt Recourſe is, therefore, to your An. 
Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, 
I could with greater Certainty foretel ; 
Love only does in Doubts and Darkneſs dwell, 
For, like a Wind, it in no Quarter ſtays; 
But points and veers each Hour a thouſand ways, 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will; 
Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny ſits ſtill. 
Plac. Leave nothing unattempted in your Pow'r ; 
Remember you oblige an Emperor. 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by Compact me obeys ; 
But him to light Intents | muſt not raiſe. 
Some Aſtral Forms I muſt invoke by Pray'r, 
Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
Not in their Natures ſimply good or ill; 
But moſt ſubſervient to bad Spirits Will, 
Natkar of theſe does lead the mighty Band, 
For eighty Legions move at his Command : 
Gentle to all, but, far above the reſt, 
Mild Natar loves his ſoft Damilcar beſt. 
In airy Chariots they together ride; 
And fip the Dew as thro' the Clouds they glide : 
Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have pow'r. 
Plac. Haſte, and invoke 'em in a happy Hour. 
Nig. And ſo it proves: For, counting ſev'n from Noon, 
Tis Venus Hour, and in the wexing Moon. 
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With Chalk I firſt deſcribe a Circle here, 
Where theſe Ætherial Spirits muſt appear. 
Come in, come in; for here they will be ſtrait s 
Around, around, the Place I fumigate : 
My Fumigation is to Venus, juſt: 
The Souls of Roſes, and red Coral's Duſt ; 
A Lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe 
The Stalks and Chips of Lignum Ales. 
And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good, 
'Tis mixt with Sparrows Brains, and Pigeons Blood. 
[Nigrinus takes up the favords] 
They come, they come, they come ! I hear em now. 
Plac. A death-like D fits cold upon my Brow, 
And miſty Vapours ſwigi before my Sight. | 
Nig. They come not in a Shape to cauſe your Fright, 
Natar and Damilcar deſend in Clouds, and ſing. 
Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar, we are call d below { 
Dam. Let us go, let us go! 
Go to relieve the Care 
Of longing Lowers in Deſpair ! 
Nakar. Merry, merry, merry, wwe fail from the Faſt, 
Half tippled at a Rainbow Feaſt, ; 
Dam. In the bright Moon-ſhine while Winds whiſtle loud, 
Troy, tivy, tivy, ave mount and we fly, 
Al racking along in a downy white Cloud: 
And leſt our Leap from the Sky ſheuld prove too fur, 
We ſlide on the Back of a new falling Star. 
Nakar. And drop from above 
Ina Jelly of Lowe! 
Dam. But now the Sun's degun, and the Element's red, 
The Spirits of Fire againſ? us make head! 
Nakar. They muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in the Air 2 
Alas ! 1 muſt leave thee my Fair; 
And to my light Hor/ſe-men repair. 
Dam. O ay, fer you need not to fear em to-night 
The Wind is for us, and blows full in their Sight 
Aud ver the wide Occan awe fight ! | 
Lite Leaves in the Autumn our Foes will Fall down ; 
And hiſs in the Water - 
Both. Aud hiſs in the Water, and drown /! 
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Nakar. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd ina Chad. 

And a Trumpeter Hernet to Battle ſounds loud. 
Dam. Now Mortals that ſpy 

How we tilt in the Sky, 

With wonder will gaze: | 

An fear ſuch Events as will ne'er come to paſs ! 
Nakar. Stay you to perform what the Men will have dm, 
Dam. Then call me again when the Battle is avon, 

Both. So reaqy and quick is a Spirit of Air 

To pity the Lower, and juccour the Fair, 

That, filent and fwwift, the little ſoft God 

ds here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 
[The Clouds part, Natar flies up, and Damlicar down, 
Nig. 1 charge thee, Spirit, ſtay ; and by the PoW²r 

[To Damilcar, 


Of Nakar”'s Love, and of this holy Wand 
On the north Quarter of my Circle ſtand, 
(Sev'n Foot around for my Defence I take!) 
To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers make, 
So may ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace; 
And ſee thy airy Progeny increaſe : 
So may 'ſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, 
Fed by the Blaſt of pure Etherial Air. | 
And, thy full Term expir'd, without all Pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival Gemory, 
And l'll ſpeak true whate'er thy Queſtions be. 
Nig. Thy Rival's hated Name 1 will refrain : 
Speak, ſhall the Emperor his Love obtain? be 
Dam. Few Hours ſhall paſs before your Emperor ſhall 
Poſſeſs'd of that he loves, or from that Love be free. 
Plac. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore ? 
Dam. She Suppliant-like, ere long, thy Succour ſhall 
implore: | 
And thou with her thou lov'ſt in Happineſs mapy'ſt live, 
If ſhe not dies before, who all thy Joys can give. 
Ng. Say, what does the Ægytian Princeſs now; 
Dam. A gentle Slumber {i:s upon her Brow. 
Nig. Go, land before her in a golden Dream: 
Set all the Pleaſures of the World to ſhow, 
And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 
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Dam. Twice fifty Tents remove her from your fight, 
But III cut through 'em all with Rays of Light: 
And covering other Objects to your Eyes, 

Sow where intranc'd in ſilent Sleep the lies. 


Damilcar amps, and the Bed ariſes with St. Catharing 


In it. 


Damilcar ſinging, 
uu pleaſing Dreams of Lowe and ſweet Delight, 
Ipear before the flumbring Virgin's frabt © 
Soft Viſions. ſet her free 
From mournful Piety. 
Lit her ſad T houghts from Heaw'n retire ; 
And let the melancholy Lowe 
0f thoſe remoter Toys above 
Grove place to your more ſpriohily Fire. 
Lit purling Streams be in her Fancy ſeen ; : 


And flow'ry Meads, and Vales of chearful Green. 
Ad in the midſt of deathleſs Growes * 

Soft frghing Wipes lie, 

And ſmiling Hopes faſt by, 

And juft beyond em ever-laughing Loves, 


D SCENE of a Paradiſe diſcovered. 


Plac. Some pleaſing Objects do her Mind employ ; 
tor on her Face | read a wandring Joy. 


- 


S O MN. ©, 


Dam. 4h how faveet it 7s to lowe ! 
Ab how gay is young Deſire /! 
And what plea/ing Pains wwe prove 
When wwe firft approach Lowe's Fire! 
Pains of Lowe be feweeter far 
Than all other Pleaſures are. 


Sighs which are from Lowers blow :, 

Do but gently heave the Heart : 

En the Tears they ſhed alone, 

Cure, l1ke trickling Balm, their Smar!, 
Tower. 


1 
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Lowers when they lo/e their Breath, 
Bleed away in eafy Death. 


Lowe and Time with Reverence uſe, 
Treat em like a parting Friend : 
Nor the Golden Gifts refuſe © 
Which in Ycuth fincere they ſend: 


For each Year their Price is more, 


And they leſs fample than before. 


Lowe like Spring-T ides full and high, 
Savells in every youthful Vein: 
But each Tide does leſ; ſupply, 
Till they quite ſhrink in again 
Fa Flow in Age appear, 
"Tis but Rain, and runs not clear. 


At the End of the Song a Dance of Spirits, After which 
Amariel, the Guardian Angel of St. Catharine, 4. 
feends to foft Muſick, with a flaming Sword. The 
Spirits crawl off the Stage amazedly, and Damilcar 
runs to a Corner of zt. 


Amar. From the bright Empire of eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds for Heav'n's Commiſſion ſtay, 
Amariel flies: (A darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moves this mighty Frame, 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, 

To guard thee from the Dæmons of the Air; 
My flaming Sword above em to diſplay, 

(All keen and ground upon the Edge of Day ;) 
The Flat to ſweep the Viſions from thy Mind, 
The Edge to cut em through that ſtay behind.) 


Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'n's high Noon, 


Swarm here beneath the Concave of the Moon, 
What Folly, or what Rage your Duty blinds, 

To violate the Sleep of holy Minds ? | 

Hence, to the Taſk aflign'd you here below: 

Upon the Ocean make loud Tempefts blow : 

Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds repair, 

And cruſh out Thunder from the bladder'd Air, R 
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from pointed Sun-beams take the Miſts they drew, 
And ſcatter 'em again in pearly Dew: 
And of the bigger Drops they drain below, 
Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in Snow, 
Dam. Mercy, bright Spirit; I already feel 
The piercing Edge of thy immortal Steel: 
Thou, Prince of Day, from Elements art free: 
And I all Body when compar'd to thee. 
Thou tread'ſt th' Abyſs of Light! 
And where it ſtreams with open Eyes canſt go: 
We wander in the Fields of Air below : 
Changelings and Fools of Heav'n : and thence ſhut out, 
Wildly we roam in Diſcontent about: 
Gtoſs-heavy-fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 
And ſpotted all without, and dusky all within. 
Without thy Sword I periſh by thy Sight, 
[ reel, and ſtagger, and am drank with Light. 
Amar. If e'er again thou on this Place art found, 
Full fifty Years I'll chain thee under Ground; 
The Damps of Earth ſhall be thy daily Food: 
All ſwoln and bloated like a dungeon Toad :; 
And when thou ſhalt be freed, yet thou halt lie 7 
Caſping upon the Ground, too faint to fly; 
And lag below thy Fellows in the Sky. 
Dar. © pardon, pardon this agcurſed Deed, 
ard] no more on Magick Fumes will feed; 
Which drew me hither by their pow'rful Steams. 
Amar. Goexptatetny Guiitin holy Dreams. [Ex. Dam. 
but thou, ſwcet Saint, henceforth diſtutb no more 
[/o S. Cath. 
With Dreams not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore. 
[{ be Angel aſcends, and the Scere /iss. 
Nig, Some holy Being does invade this Place, 
und from their Duty does my Spirits chaſe. 
dare no longer near it make ahode : 
No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtian's God. [ Exit. 
Plac. How doubtiully theſe Specters Fate foretel! 
In double Senie, and twilight Truth they dwell : 
Like fawning Courtiers for Succeſs they wait, 
And then come inulin, and declare for Fate, 
Voi, Ih U Extern 
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Enter Maximin and Porphyrius, attended by Valerins | 


and Guards, 
But ſee, the Tyrant and my Rival come : 
J, like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: 
None but a Fool diſtaſteful Truth will tell, 
So it be new and pleaſe, tis full as well. 
Plac. ars with the Emperor, who ſeems ple, 

Max. You charm me with your News, which IIe. 
By Hopes we are for coming Joys prepar'd : [ward ; 
Poſlcf her Love, or from that Love be free— 
Heay*n ſpeaks me fair: If ſhe as kind can prove, 
I ſhall poſſeſs, but never quit my Love. 
Go, tell me when ſhe wakes 


[Exit Plac, 


[ Porphyrius feems to bee ſomething o 7 bins 


Porphyrius, no; 
She has refus d, and I will keep my Vow, 
Por. For your own fſaxe your cruel Vow defer ; 
The Time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 
And to diſpleaſe your Men when they ſhould fight — 
Max. My Looks alone my Enemies will fright; 
And o'er my Men I'll ſet my careful Spies, 
'To watch Rebellion in their very Eyes. 
No more, I cannot bear the leaſt Reply. 
Por. Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt per1ih ere the die. Hat. 
Euler Valeria. 
Faleria here ! how Fortune treats me till 
With various Harms, magnificently III! 
Max. Valeria, | was ſending to your Tent, [To Val. 
But my Commands your Preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour, wherein the Prieſt ſhall join 
Your holy Loves, and make Porphyrius mine. 

Val. Now hold, my Heart, and Venus | 1mplore, 
Be judge if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. [ Aſede. 
Por. Paſt Hope! and all in vain K would preſerve 
My Life, not for myſelf, but her J ſerve. AAſedt. 
Hal. I come, great Sir, your J uſtice to . | 

94 o the Emperor, 
Max. You cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand, 
Por. Sir, I confeſs, before her Suit be known; 


And by myſelf condemn'd, my Crime I own. 
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have refus'd | | 
al. — Peace, peace, while I confeſs 
| have refus'd thee for Unworthineſs, 
Por. 1 am amaz'd. 
Max. — What Riddles do you uſe? 
Dare either of you my Commands refuſe. 
Val. Yes, I dare own howe'er *twas wiſely done 
adopt ſo mean a Perſon for your Son: 
80 low you ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe: 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage! refuſe, 
Max: You lik'd the Choice when firft I thought it fit. 
Val. I had not then enough conſider'd it. 
Max. And you have now conſider'd it too much: 
Secrets of Empire are not ſafe to touch. 
Por, Let not your mighty Anger riſe too high; 
'Tis not Valeria merits it, but l. 
My own Unworthineſs fo well I knew, 
That from her Love I conſciouſly withdrew. 
al. Thus rather than indure the little Shame 
To be refus'd, you blait a Virgin's Name. 
You to refuſe, and I to be deny'd ! 
Learn more Diſcretion, or be taught leſs Pride, 
Por. O Heav'n in what a Lab'rinth am J led! 
| could get out, but the detains the Thread! 
Now muſt I wander on, till I can ſee, 


Whether her Pity or Revenge it be! [Aſide. 
Max. With what Child's Anger do you think you play? 


Pl puniſh both, if either diſobey. 
Val. Since all the Fault was mine, I am content 
Porphyrins ſhould not ſhare the Punithment, 
Por. Blind that I was till now, that could not ſee 
"Twas all th' Effect of Generoſity. 
ohe loves me, ev'n to ſuffer for my ſake; 
and on heiſt lf would my Refuſal take. [ {;:de. 
Nax. Children to ſerve their Parents Intreft live. 
Take heed what Doom againſt yourieif you give. [To Val. 
Per. Since ſhe mult ſuffer, if I do not ſpeak, 
Tis time the Laws of Decency to break. 
| Se told me, Sir, that ſhe yoar Choice approv'd: 
And (tho? 1 bluſh to own it) faid the lov'd. 
Us Lov'd 


— 
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Lov'd me deſertleſs, who, with Shame, confeſt 
Another Flame had ſeizd upon my Rreaſt. 

Which when, too late, the generous Princeſs knew 
And fear'd your Juſtice would my Crime purſue, 
Upon herſelf ſhe makes the Tempeſt fall, 

And my Refuſal her Contempt would call. 

Lal. He raves, Sir, and to cover my Diſdain, 
Unhandſomely would his Denial feign. 

And all Means failing him, at lat would try 
T'uſurp the Credit of a Scorn, and die. 
But — let him lire: — His Punithment ſhall be 
The Grief his Pride will bring for lofing me. 

Max. You both obnoxious to my Juſtice are; 

And, Daughter, you have not deſerv'd my Care. 
"Tis my Command you ſtrictly guarded be, 
Till your fantaftick Quarrel you agree. 

Por. Sit ——— 

Max. I'll not hear you ſpeak, her Crime is plain, 
She owns her Pride, which you perhaps may feign, 
She ſhall be Priſoner till ſhe bend her Mind 
To that which is for both of you deſign'd. 

Val. You'll find it hard my 

Max. U'1l find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Heav'n ne'er 
Free-will's a Cheat in any one but me: [found. 
In all but Kings, 'tis willing Slavery. | 
An unſeen Fate which forces the Deſire: 

The Will of Puppets danc'd upon a Wyre. 
A Monarch 1s 
'The Spirit of the World in every Mind ; 
He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind, 
Mine is the Buſineſs of your little Fates: 
And though you war, like petty wrangling States, 
Yeu're in my Hand; and when | bid you cafe 
Yeu ſhall be cruſh'd together into Peace. 
Val. Thus by the World my Courage will be priz's; 


fd. 
Seeming to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpis'd: 
Dying for Love's, fuli''ing Honour's Laws; 
A ſecret Martyr while 1 own no Cauſe, [Exit Val. 
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Mx. Porphyrius, ſtay; there's ſomething I would hear; 
You ſaid you lov'd, and you muſt tell me where. 

Por. All Heav'n is to my ſole Deſtruction bent. [ 4/4e. 

Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to invent. 

Por. Her Name in pity, Sir, I muſt forbear, 
Let my Offences you revenge on her. 

Max. My Promiſe for her Life I do engage. 

Per. Will that, Sir, be remember'd in your Rage ? 

Max. Speak, or your Silence more my Rage will move; 
Twill argus that you Rival me in Love. 

Por. Can vou believe that my ambitious Flame 
Sov!d mount fo high as Berenice's Name? 

Mex. Your Guilt Cares not approach what it would hide; 
But draws me off, and (Lapwing like) flies wide, 
'Tis not my Wife, but Mittreſs, you adore: 
Though that effront, yet this ofienas me more. 
V'ho courts my Wife 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove. 
Bot he who courts mv Miltreſs, wrongs my Love, 

Por, Th) ZgytrcanPrinceſs ne'er conld move my Heart, 

Nax. You co d not periſh by a novler Dart, 

Por. Sir, I preſume not Beauties to compare; 
But in my Eye: my Princeſs is as fair. 

Max. Your trinceſs! then it ſeems, thougb you deny 
Her Nametyu love, you own her Quality, 

Por. Though not by Birth or Title fo ; yet me 
Who rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to me. 

ax. No, no 
'Tis plain that Word you unaware's did uſe, 
And told a Truth which now you would excuſe, 
Beſties my Wife and Miſtreſs, here are none 
Vino can the Title of a Princeſs own. 

Per. There is one more 
Your Davghter, Sir : Let that your Donbt remoye. 

Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom vou love. 

Por. I nam'd not Love, tho' it might doubtful ſeem; 
Sie's fair; and is that Princeſs I eſteem, 
Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, 
While I command her to receive your Love. [F, Por. 
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| Enter St. Catharine. 


S8. Cath, I come not now, as Captive to your Pow'r, | 


To beg ; but as high Heav'n's Embaſſador, 
The Laws of my Religion to fulfill: 
Heav'n ſends me to return you Good for 111, 
Your Empreſs to your Love 1 would reſtore ; 
And to your Mind the Peace it had beſore, 
Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a War. 
Your too great Pow'r does your Deſig n oppoſe; 
Vo make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to cloſe, 
Sectcs not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes: 
Your Il ove te Perenice is due alone: 
Love, like that Pow'r which I adore, is one. 
When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 
And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides : 
But loſing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean born, 
It drives away at Will, to every Wave a Scorn, 
Max. If to new Perſons I my Love apply, 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not 1: 
My Loves are like my old Prætorian Bands, 
W hoſe arbitrary Pow'r their Prince commands: 
I can no-more make Paſſion come or go, 
Than you can bid your Nis ebb or flow. 
*T'is lawleſs, and will love, and where it liſt: 
And that's no Sin, which no Man can reſiſt: 
Thoſe who impute it to me as a Crime, 
Would make a God of me before my Time, 
S. Cath. A God indeed, after the Roman Style, 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile: 
But you may make yourſelf a God below: 
For Kings who rale their own Deſires, are ſo. 
You roam about, and never are at reſt; 
By new Defires, that is, new Torments, ſtill poſſeſt. 
Qalmich and loathing all you had before: 
Yet with a fickly Appetite to more, | 
As in a fev'riſh Dream you ſtill drink on; 
And wonder why your Thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a ghoitly Viſion, haunts your Mind ; 
"Tis ſtill before you what you left behind. 
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Max, How can I help thoſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite 18 ſickly and decay'd, 


and you forbid me Change (the fick Man's Eaſe) 
Who cannot cure, muſt humour his Diſeaſe. 


S. Cath. Your Mind ſhould firſt the Remedy begin; 


Vou ſeek without, the Cure, that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each Day, 
To kad Content, ſtill finding it decay, : 
Wichout attempting more, ſhould let you fee | 
That yoa have ſought it where it ne'er could be. 
Put when you place your Joys on things above, 
You fix the wand'ring Planet of your Love: 
Trence you may ſce 
Poor human Kind all daz'd in open Day, 
Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their Way: 
The greateſt Happineſs a Prince can know, 
Js to love Heav'n above, do Good below, 
To them Berenice and Aitencdats, 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind : 
And this ſrajl Being, where ſo ſhort a while 
Th' Untortunate lament, and Proſp'rous ſmile, 
Yeta few Days, and thoſe which now appear, 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Year, 
In Life's ſwift Scene ſhall change; and Cares ſhall come, 
And heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs Doom. 
8. Cats. Yet Man, by pleaſure, ſeeks that Fate which 
he would ſhun 
And ſuck'd in by the Stream, does to the Whirlpool run. 
Max, How, Madam, are you to new Ways inclin'd ? 
fear the Chriſtian Sed perverts your Mind. [7% Ber. 
Ber. Ves, Tyrant, know that I their Faith embrace. 
And own it in the niidſt of my Niſgrace, nn 
That, Faith, which, abje& as it ſeems to thee. 
s nobler than thy Purple Pageantry : 
A Faith, which till with Nature is at ſtrife : 
And looks beyond it to a future Life. 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and feor. 
Becauſe it ſhows Eternity too near, 
and therefore every one 
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Wich ſeeming Scorn of it the reſt deceives: 
All joining not to own what each believes. 


8. Cath. O happy Queen! whom Pow'r leads not 


aſtray, 
Nor Youth's more pow'rful, Blandiſhments betray, 
Ber. Your A guments my Reaſon Arſt inclin'd, 
And then your bright Example fix'd my Mind. 
Max. With what a holy Empreſs am | bleſt, 
What Scorn of Earth dwells in her heav'nly Breaſt ! 
My Crown's too mean; but he wnom you adore, 
Has one more bright, of Martyrdom, in itore 
She dies, and J am from the Envy feed: Aldi. 
She has, I thank her, her own Death decreed. 
No Soldier, now, will in her Reſcue ſtir; 
Her Death is but in complaiſance to her, 
1]! haſte to eratify her holy Will; 
Heav'n grant her Zeal may but continue Rill. 
Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreis rat, {To \ 
Secure ber Perſon Pris'ner to the State. Exil. Mas FF 
Val. going 10 her. Madam, believe *tis -:ithRegret I come 
To execute my angry Prince's Dcom, 
Euter pb 
Por. What is it I behold! Tribune, from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? 
Val. Sir, I perform the Emperor's Commands. 
Por. Villain, hold off thy facrilegicus Hands, 
Or by the Gods retire without Reply: 
And, if he asks who bid thee, ay 'twas J. 
Valerius retzies to a d:fance 
Ber. Too generouſly your Saſety you ex xpoſe, 
To fave one Moment her whom you muſt loſe, 
Por. Twixt you and Death ten thouſand Lives there 
ſtand ; _ 
Have Courage, Madam, the Prætorian Band 
Will all oppoſe your Tyrant's Cruelty. 
S. Cath, And | have Heav'n implor'd ſhe may not die. 
As ſome to witneſs Truth Heav'ns Call obey ; 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirm it, ſtay. 
Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name* 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, my Faith's the fant 
Par, 
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Por. How am I croſs'd, what way ſoe' er I go! 
To the Unlucky every thing is ſo. | 
Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhown thy utmoſt Spight: 
The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian fight. 
And, Madam, all that I can promiſe now, 
Js but to die, before Death reaches you. 
Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange Perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a Fear to die: 
Courage uncertain Danger. may abate ; 
But who can bear th' Approach of certain Fate? 
S. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſome Fear may ſhow; 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve to go. 
Ber. As tome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the Shore, 
Firſt views the Torrent he would venture o'er; -_ 
And then his Inn upon the farther Ground, 
Loth to wade through, and lother to go round: 
Then dipping in his Staff does Trial make, 
How deep it is; and, fighing, pulls it back: 
omatimes refolv'd to fetch his Leap: And then 
Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhort again 
do 1 At once | 
Both heav'nly Faith, and human Fear obey ; 
And feel before me in an unknown Way. 
For this bleſt Voyage I with Joy prepare ; 
Yet am aſham'd to be a Stranger there. | 
S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to die: 
Earth hangs too heavy for ycur Soul to fly. 
Por. One way (and Heav'n J hope inſpires my Mind) 
for your Safety in this Strait can find: 
Bat this fair Queen Mult further my Intent. 
S. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can invent. 
Per, to Ber. Though your Religion (which l cannot 
blame, 
becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſame) 
Has made your Life a Forfeit io the Laws, 
| lhe Tyrant's new-born Patios is the Cauſe. 
| Vere this bright Princeſs once remov'd away, 
Wanting the Food, the Flame would ſcon decay. 
| And Vil prepare a faithful Guard this Night 
' attend her Perſon, and fecure her Pirght, 
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442 TYAN NICE LOVE; Or, 


Ber. to 8. Cath. By this way I ſhall both from Dea; | 


be freed, 
And you unforc'd to any wicked Deed. 


S. Cath, Madam, my Thoughts are with themſelves 


at ſtrife; 

And Heav'n can witneſs how I prize your Life; 
But 'tis a doubtful Conflict J muſt try 
Betwixt my Pity, and my Piety. 
Staying, your precious Life I muſt expoſe : 
Going, my Crown of Martyrdom I loſe. 

Por. Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus divide, 
You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's fide. 


S. Cath. The Will of Heav'n, judg'd by a private 


Breaſt, 
Is often what's our private Int'reſt, 
And there fore thoſe, who would that Will obey, 
Without their Int'reſt muſt their Duty weigh. 
As for myſelf, I do not Life deſpiſe; 
But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. | 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are ſtrong ; 
And whate'er is, its being would prolong. 
Were there no Sting in Death, for me to die, 
Would not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity. 
But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, 
And ſenſe of Shame the fear of Death controll, 
How much more then ſhould Faith uphold the Mind, 
Which, ſhowing Death, ſhows tuture Life bekind ? 


Ber. Of Death's Contempt Heroick Proofs you give: 


But, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. 
Your Faith may bid you your own Life reſign; 
But rot when yours muſt be involv'd with mine. 
Since, then, you do not think me fit to die, 
Ab, how can you that Life I beg, deny! 

S. Cath. Heav'n does in this my greateſt Tryal make, 
When J, for it, the Care of you foriake. 
But 1 am plac'd, as on a Theatre, 
Where ail my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
To imitate my Conſtancy, or Fear. 
Then, Madam, judge what courſe I mould purſue, 
When I mull either Heav'n forſake, or von. 
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por. Were ſaving Berenice's Life a Sin, | 
Heav'n had ſhut up your Flight from Maximin. 
S. Cath. Thus, with ſhort Plummets Heav'ns deep 
W1ll we ſound, 
That vaſt Abyſs where human Wit is drown'd! 
In our {mall Skiff we muſt not lanch too far; 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcov'rers are. 
Faith's neceſſary Rules are plain and few; 
We, many, and thoſe needleſs, Rules purſue : 
Faith from our Hearts into our Heads we drive 
And make Religion all Contemplative. 
You, on Heav'n's Will may witty Gloſſes feign; 
But that which I muſt practiſe here, is plain: 
If the All- great decree her Life to ſpare, 
He will the Means, without my Crime, prepare. 
[Exit S. Cath. 
Por. Vet there is one way left; it is decreed 
To ſave your Lite that Maximin ſhall bleed. 
Midſt all his Guards I will his Death purſue, 
Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and you. 
Ber, So great a Fear of Death I have not ſhown, 
That I would ſhed his Blood to ſave my own. 
My Fear 1s but from human Frailty brovght, 
And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 
Por. Tis not a Crime, ſince one of you muſt die; 
Or is excus'd by the Neceſſity. 
Ber. I cannot to a Husband's Death conſent ; 
But, by revealing, will your Crime prevent : 
The Horror of this Deed 
Againſt the Fear of Death has arm'd my Mind; 
And now leſs Guilt in him than you I find: 
It I a Tyrant did deteit before, 
| hate a Rebel and a Traitor more : 
Ungrateful Man | 
Remember whoſe Succeiſor thou art made, 
nd then thy BenefaQor's Life invade, 
Guards! to your Charge I give your Pris'ner back: 
And will from none but Heav'n my Safety take. 
{ Exit With Valerius ane Cuards, 
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Por. /olas. *Fis true, what ſhe has often urg'd before; 
He's both my Father, and my Emperor ! 7 
O Honour, how can'it thou invent a way 
To fave my Queen, and not my Truſt betray ! 
Unhappy I, that e'er he truſted me! 

As well his Guardian-Angel may his Murd'rer be, 
And yet let Honour, Faith, and Virtue fly, 
But let not Love in Berenice die. 
She lives — — | 
That's put beyond Diſpute, as firm as Fate: 
Honour and Faith let Argument debate. 

Enter Maximin and Valerius talking, and Guard;, 

Max. *Tis ſaid (but I am loth to think it true) 
| [ 7 o Por. 


That my late Orders were contemn'd by you; 
That Berenice ſrom her Guards you freed. 
Por. I did it, and I glory in the Deed. 
Max. How, glory my Commands to diſobey ! 
Por. When thoſe Commands would your Renown 
betray. 
Max. Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown you name, 
But 1? 
Per. Yes, I, and all who love your Fame. 
Max. Porphyrius, your Replics are inſolent. 
Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for vour Service meant. 
If, for Religion you our Lives wili take : 
You do not the Offenders &nd, but make. 
All Faiths are to their en Relivvers juſt; 
For none believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. 
Faith is a Force from which there's no De!ence ; 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince, 
And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 
And Conicience is without the Pow'r of Kings. 
Max. Then Cor ſcience is a greater Prince than I: 
At whoſe each errine Call a King way die, 
Who Conſcience lcaves to its own free Command, 
Puts the worſt Weapon in a Rebel's Hand. 
Por. its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſhould bounded be; 
And but in AQs of ite Religion, free: 
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Thoſe who ask civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, i. 

Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction woo. 

With needful Arms let him ſecure his Peace; 

Then, that wild Beaſt he ſafely may releaſe. 

Max. I can forgive theſe Liberties you take, 

While but my Counſellor yourſelf you make ; 

But you firſt act your Senſe, and then adviſe ; 

That is, at my Expence you will be wile, 

My Wife, I for Religion do not kill; 

But ſhe ſhall die becauſe it is my Will, 

Por. Sir, I acknowledge 1 too much have done; 

And therefore merit not to be your Son: 

I render back the Honours which you gave, 

My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. 

Max. You take too much but ere you lay it 
down, 

Conſider what you part with in a Crown: 

Monarchs of Cares in Policy complain, 

Becauſe they would be pity'd while they reign; 

For ſtill the greater Troubles they confeſs, 

They know, their Pleaſures will be envy'd lefs. 

Por. Thoſe Joys | neither envy nor Laake 

But beg J from the Troubles may retire. 

Max. What Soul is this Which Empire cannot ſtir! 

Supine and tame as a Philoſopher | 

Know then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 

Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my own. 

My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ſtrife; 

And thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve tor Life. 

Por. My Liſe and Death are ſtill within your Pow'r : 

But your Succeſfon | renounce this Hour. 

Upon a bloody Throne I will not ſit; 

Nor are the Guilt of Crimes which you commit. 
Max. If you are not my Cælar, you mutt die. 
Por, I take it as the nobler Deſtiny. 
Max. I pity thee, and would thy Faults ON 

Bot thus preſuming on, thou cant rot live. 

Por. Sir, with your Throne your Pity I reſtore ; 
am your Foe; nor will I ufe it more 
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Now all my Debts of Gratitude are paid, 
1 cannot truſted be, nor you betray'd. UI ging. Se 
Max. Stay, ſtay, in threat'ning me to be my Foe, © | S0 
You give me warning to conclude you fo, 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Seat! 
Enter Placidius. 

No, Fool, thou art too honeſt to be great! 
Placidius, on your Life this Pris'ner keep: 
Our Enmity ſhall end before I ſleep. 


Plac. I ill am ready, Sir, whene'er you pleaſe, MM 7 

| | Por. 
To do you ſuch ſmall Services as theſe. ö One 
Max. The Sight with which my Eyes ſha!l firſt be fed, MW Is a 
Muſt be my Empreſs and this Traitor's Head. P 
Por. Where-c'er thou ſtand'ſt, I'll level at that Place M The 
My guſhing Blood, and ſpout it at thy Face, V 


Thus, not by Marriage, we our Blood will join: 
Nay more, my Arms ſhall throw my Head at thine, 
[ Exit Guaraed, 
Max. There go, Adoption: I have now decreed 
That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed: 
Old as 1 am, in Pleaſure I will try 
To waſte an Empire yet before I die: 
Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, 


I'll make it fly more pleaſantly away. [ Exit, 
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AC T V. 5 


Enter Valeria and Placidius. 


Val. J F, as you ſay, you filently have been 
So long my Lover, let my Pow'r be ſeen: 

One Hour's Diſcourſe before Porphyrius die, 

Is all I ask, and you too may be by. 

Plac, I muſt not break 
The Order, which the Emperor did fign. 

Val. Has then his Hand more Pow'r with you than 

mine ? : | 

Plac. This Hand, if given, would far more pow'rful be 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me! 

But 'tis a Bait which would my Heart betray : 
And, when Pm faſt, will ſoon be ſnatcht away. 

Val. O ſay not ſo; for I ſhall ever be 
Oblig'd to him who once obliges me. 

Plac. Madam, I'll wink, and favdur the Deceit: 
But know, fair Coz'ner, that I know the Cheat: 
Though to theſe Eyes I nothing can refuſe, 

Il nor the Merit of my Ruin loſe ; 

It is enough | ſee the Hook, and bite: 

But firſt I'll pay my Death with my Delight, 

lies ber Hand, and Exit, 
al. What can I hope from this fad Interview ! 

And yet my brave Deſign I will purſue. 

By many ſigns 1 have my Rival found: 

But Fortune him, as dcep as me, does wound, 

For, if he loves the Empreſs, his ſad Fate 

More moves my Pity, than his Scorn my Hate. 
To her Placidius auith Porphyrius. 

Plac. I am, perhaps, the firſt 
Who forc'd by Fate, and in his own Deſpight, 
Brought a lov'd Rival to his Miſtreſs' fight, 
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' You ſhoald not have done this, or ſhould do more. 


Fal. But, in revenge, let this your Comfort be, 
That you have brought a Man who loves not me. 
However, lay your cauſeleſs Envy by; 
He is a Rival, who muſt quickly die. 

Por. And yet I could with leſs Concernment bear 
That Death of which you ſpeak, than ſee you here, 
So much of Guilt in my Refuſal lies, 

That, Debtor-like, I dare. not meet your Eyes, 

Val. I do not blame you, if you love ellewhere ; 


And, would to Heav'n, I could your Suff*rings bear; 


Or once again could ſome new Way invent, 

To take upon myſelf your Puniſhment : 

I ſent for you, to let you know, that ſtill 
(Though now 1 want the Pow'r) I have the Will. 

Plac. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs be 
Pour'd upon him, and not one Drop on me? 

Val. Tis pour'd; but fills from this ungrateful Man, 
Like Drops of Water from a riſing Swan. 

Upon his Breaſt no fign of Wet remains; 
He bears his Love more proudly than his Chains, 

Por. This thankleſs Man his Death will ſoon remove, 
And quickly end io undeſerv'd a Love. 

Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not why, 

But itill 1 love too well to ſee you die. 
Placidius, can you love, and fee my Grief, 
And for my ſake not offer ſome Relief ? 

Plac. Not all the Gods his Ruin ſhall prevent; 
Your Kindneſs does but urge bis Puniihment. 

Beſides, what can I for his Safety do ? 
He has declar'd himſelf your Father's Foe. 

Val. Give out he is eſcap'd, and ſet him free: 
And, if you pleafe, lay all the Fault on me. 

Per. O do not on thoſe Terms my Freecom name, 
Freed by your Panger, I ſhould die with Shame. 
Plac. I muit not father by your Prayers be wor: 
All I could do, I hare already dene. Zo ber. 

Val. To bring Por, Hyrius only to my fi2ht, 

Was not to ſhow your Pity, but your Spight: 
Would you but half oblige her you adure ? 
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Plac. Alas, what hope can there be left for me, 
When I muſt fink into the Mine I ſee? 
My Heart will fall before you, if I ſtay ; 
Each Word you ſpeak ſaps part of it away,— 
— Vet all my Fortune on his Death is ſet: 
And he may love her, tho? he loves not yet. 
He muſt—and yet ſhe ſays he mutt not die. 
O, if I could but wink, I could deny. 
To them Albinus. 
ib. The Emperor expects your Pris'ner ftrait : 
And, with Impatience, for his Death does wait. 
P. ac. Nay, then it is too late my love to weigh. 
Your Pardon, Madam, if I muſt obey. [Exit Alb. 
Por. | am prepar'd, he ſhall not long attend. 
Val. Then hear my Pray'rs, and my Submiſſions end. 
Placidias know, that Hour in which he dies, 
My Death (io well I love) ſhall wait on l. is. 
Pluc. O Madam, do not fright me with your Death! 
Vat. My Liſe depends alone upon his Breath. 
But, if I live in him, you do not know 
How far my Gratitude to you may go. 
| do not promue——bnt it ſo may prove, 
That Gratitude, in time, may turn to Love, 
Try me — 
Plac, — Now I conſider it, Iwill: [Mufing a liiile. 
'Tis in yeur Pow'r to ſave him, or to kill. 
Ii run the hazerd to preſerve his Life, 
If, after that, you vow to be my Wife, 
Jal. Nay, good Placidius, now you are too hard: 
Would you do nothing but for mere Reward ? 
Like Uſurers to Men in Want you prove, 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 
Plac, You have concludedithen that he mult die? 
| [Going avith Porphyrius. 
Val. O ſtay, if no Price elſe his Life can buy, 
My Love a Ranſom for his Life 1 give: 
Let my Porphyrius for another live. 
[ Aollling her Handkerchief before her Face, 
Per. You too much value the ſmall} Merchandiſe : 
My Life's o'er rated, when your Love's the Price. 
Entes 


* 


Sometimes to think on her who loves you belt, £n 
[ Going, be takes her Hand aud ffs it, 
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ll Enter-Albinus. Nay, 
1 Ab. Tlong have liſten'd to your generous Strife, That 
| As much concern'd for brave Poxphyrias? Life. 

I For mine I to his Favour ow'd this Day; M 
Fl Which with my future Service I will pay. Ve 
& Plac. Leſt any your intended Flight prevent, For 
[4 II lead you firft the back-way to my Tent : She 
| Thence, in diſguiſe, you may the City gain. N. 
Ih While ſome Excuſe for your Eſcape I feign. 

Fal. Farewel, I muſt not {ce you when you part: And 
| [ Turning her Fae ary, ! 
4 For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. M. 
q: Yet—let it break muſt have one Look more: And 
5 [ Looking on bin. To m 
i Nay, now I'm leſs contented than before. Thot 
* For that laſt Look draws on ancther too; But h 
| Which fure I need not, to remember vou. inen 
1 For ever— yet I muſt one Glance repeat: Andi 
i 'F But quick and ſhort as ſtarving People cat. This 
1 So much Humanity dwells in your Breaſt; Her ] 
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Have fold myſelf to Ruin for a Smile, 


Nat, 


4 Por. My wandring Steps waere-ever Fortune bear, 8. 
4 Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear, Fel 
1 Which, as a precious Amulet, I till My d 
+ Will carry, my Defence and Guard from III. | 
| i Tho? to my former Vows I muſt be true, Or th 
F I'll ever keep one Love entire for you, Befor: 
N That Love which Brothers with chaſte Siſters make: All fil 
1 And by this holy Kiſs, which now I take But y 
| From your fair Hand Pla 
This common Sun which abſent both ſhall fee, Ma 

Shail ne'er behold a Breach of Faith in me. Fel. 

Val. Go, go, my Death will your ſhort Vows reſtore: WW Wher 

You've ſaid enough, and I can hear no more. Such 

[Exit Val. one away, and Por. and Alb. ane, My tr 

Plac. Love and Geo- nature, how do you betray ' Pla, 

Miſleading thoſe who tee and know their Way! | Her F 

J. whom deep Arts of State could ne'er begulle, 115 
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Nay, I am driv'n ſo low, that I muſt take 
That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rivals fake. 
Enter Maximin talking with Valerius. 
Max. And why was I not told of this before ? 
Val. Sir, ſhe this Evening landed on the Shore. 
For with her Daughter being Pris'ner made, 
She in another Veſſel was convey'd. 
Max. Bring hither the Zgyp::an Princeſs ſtrait. 
[To Plac. 
And you, Falerius, on her Mather wait. [Exit Val. 
Piac. The Mother of th* Egyptian Princeſs here! 
Max. Porphyrius' Death I will awhile defer, 
And this new Opportunity improve 
To make my laſt Effort upon her Love— [| Exit Plac. 
Thote who have Youth, may long endure to court; 
But he muſt ſwiftly catch whoſe Race is ſhort. 
lin my Autumn do my Siege begin; : 
And muſt make haſte, ere Winter comes, to win. 
This Hour — no longer thall my Pains endure: 
Her Love ſhall eaſe me, or her Death ſhall cure. 
Enter at ene Door Felicia and Valerius, at the other 
$1, Catharine aad Placidius. 
8. Cath, O, my dear Mother! 
Fel. With what Joy I {ce 
My deareſt Daughter from the Tempeſt free. 
8. Cath, Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yields. 
Or than to youthful Monarchs conquer'd Eields. 
before you came — — my Soul 
All flPd with Heav'n did earthly Joys diſdain ; 
But you pull back ſome part of me again. 
Plac, You ſee, Sir, ſhe can own a Joy below. 
Max. It much imports me that this Truth I know. 
Fel. How dreadful Death does on the Waves appear ! 
: W here Seas we only ſee, and Tempeſts hear. 
Such f1iphtful Images did then purſue 
My trembling Soul, that ſcarce J thought of you. 
Plac. All Circumſtances to your Wiſh combine: 
Her Fear of Death advances your Deſign. 
| Fe, But to that only Pow'r we ſerve [ pray'd, 
Il ke, who bid it riſe, the 'Tempeſt laid. 
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Max. You are a Chriſtian then! [To Felicia, 
For Death this very Hour you mult prepare : That . 
J have decreed no Chriſtian? s Life to ſpare. S. ( 
Fel. For Death ! I hope you but my Courage try: Fel. 


A thir 
Lask 
Only! 


$4 
The E 
Each | 


Whatever [ believe, I dare not die. 

Hear'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 

Or, if it did, would firmer Thoughts = i 

A Woman's Witneis can no Credit giv 

To Truths Divine, and therefore | rr live, 
Max. I cannot give the Life which you demand: 

But that and mine are in vonr Daughter's Hand: 


Aſs her, if ſhe will yet her Love deny; 5 Still I 
And bid a Monarch, and her Mother ct ie | Ma 

Fel. Now, mighty P ince, you cancel all my Fear; Fel. 
My Life is ſaſe, when it depends on her Have 


How can you let me Janguith thus in Pail! [Te St. Cath. He ſta 
Make kit lo cure thoſe Doubts which yet remain, 8. ( 
Speak quickly, ſpeak, and eaſe me of my Fear, Is not 

S. Cath. Alas, ] gen it is not you [| hear. Itis a 
Some wicked Fiend aſſumes your Voice and Face, Could 
To make frail Nature triumph over Grace 2, But ne 
It cannot be Here 


That the who taught my Childhood Piety, When 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny One 1 
That the who bid my Hopes this Crown parſue, And y 


By Th 
Tis b 
The 

as 
III (hi 
Ma. 
And If 


Sbould ſnatch it from me when tis juſt in view, 
Fel. Peace, peace, too much my Age's Shame you 
ſhow ; 
How eaſy *tis to teach! how hard to do! 
My lab'ring Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife: 
I dare not die, nor bid you fave my Life. 
Max. You mult do one, and that without delay; 
Too long algealy for your Death I Hay. 
I cannot with your ſmall Concerns diſpenſe; 
For Deaths of more Importance ca!l me hence. 
Prepare to execute your Offi e ſtrait. [To his Guards 
Fel. O, flay, and let 'em but one Minute wait. 
Such quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
If you but knew how ſweet it were to live, 
Max. Then bid her love, 


Ti 


Tel 


by Thought ſcarce mea'ur'd, and too ſwift for Sand: 


Four Others hold her faſten'd to the Ground: 


CE — 
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Fil, —— Is Duty grown fo weak, Zo S. Cath. 
That Love's a harder Word than Death to ſpeak ? 
8. Cath, Oh! | 
Fel. Miſtake me not, I never can approve 
A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrant's Love. 
Lask you would but ſome falſe Promiſe give, 
Only to gain me ſo much time to live. 
| . [ Privately to S. Cath; 
S. Cath. That Promiſe is a Step to greater Sin: 
The Hold once loft, we ſeldom take again. 
Fach bound to Heav'n we fainter Eſſays make, 
Still loſing ſomewhat, till we quite go back. 
Max, Away, I grant no longer a Reprieve. 
Fel. O do but beg my Life, and I may live. To S. Cath, 
Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breait ? 
He ſtays to have you make it your Requeſt, 
S. Cath, To beg your Life 
Is not to aſk a Grace of Maximin: 
Itis a ſilent Bargain for a Sin. | 
Could we live always, Life were worth our Colt; 
But now we keep with Care what muſt be loſt. 
Here we ſtand ſhiv'ring on the Bank, and crx, 
When we ſhould plunge into Eternity. 
One Moment ends our Pain; 
And yet the ſnock of Death we dare not ſtand, 


. 3 


—— — — ———— Aur » ape * * 
. * 
. " 


1 N — * N 
4 EE” es 7 % _ > oy ad n — [+ xz 
a n * „* * — EA n 1 ater — 1 b : - 1 
K hy * * 2B Tex \ 9 0 . p * . o ? 
1 8 ** wa Wit n eli — 5 3 8 24 r *% . * 2 . * 4 
4 » . * , 4 p N is * g — £Y a 4" 7 _ 2 * y as LS 
a = 4 IT" u 4 6 — — . ut — - 
Ne Rb. Sk g . i ; — — * 
1 1 — mw » 
: * 1 : - - -« #2 . 
r — — 8 


2 1 . N 
8 


92 
8 en. 


8 HV, ©," oY . 
nn CES 
ooo nas A FAA EIS 
** * ” 


E FRM, 


is but becauſe the Living Death ne'er knew, 
They tear to prove it as a-thing that's new. 
Let me th' Experiment before you try, 
P!] ſhow you firſt how eaſy *tis to die. 
Max. Draw then that Curtain, and let Death appear, 
And let both ſee how eaſy *twill be there. 


Tie SCENE opens, and fhews toe I Heel. 


Fel. Alas, what Torments I already feel! 
Max. G, bind her Hand and Foot beneath that Wheel: 
Four of you turn the dreadtul Engine round 
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That by degrees her tender Breaſt may feel, 
Firſt the rough razings of the pointed Steel: 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters ſtake, 
And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. 
THI th? upper Fleſh by piece-meal torn away, 
Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun diſplay. 

Fel. My deareſt Daughter, at your Feet J fall; 

[ Kneeling, It is 

Hear, oh yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. q III pi 
Think, at your Birth, ah think what Pains I bore, 
And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more ? 
Jou were the Child which from your Infancy 
I fill lov'd beſt, and then you beſt lov'd me. 
About my Neck your little Arms you ſpread, 
Nor could you ſleep without me in the Bed; 
But fought my Boſom when you went to Reſt, 
And all Night long would he acroſs my Breaſt, 
Nor without Caule did you that Fondneſs ſhow, 
You may remember when our Nie did flow, 
While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, 
And with a Wand made Circles in the Flood, 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you to Death, 
When J, from far, all pale and out of Breath 
Ran and ruſh'd in | 
And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear, 
So much my Love was {ironger than my Fear. 
But you. 
Max. Woman, for theſe long Tales your Life's too 
(ſhort; 


Go, bind her quickly, and begin the Sport. 
Fel. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's plac'd, 
Thus I will cling for ever to her Waiſt, 
| [ Renning to her Daughter. 
Max. What, muſt my Will by Women be conttoll a! 
Haſte, draw your Weapons, and cut off her Hold, 
S. Cath. Thus my laſt Duty to you let me pay: 
z [Xing her Mel er. 
Vet, Tyrant, I to thee will never pray 
Tho' hers to ſave I my own Life would give, 
Yet by my Sin my hMother ſhall not live, 


To 


3 
1 


8 — 


To thy foul Luſt I never can conſent; 

Why doft thou then defer my Puniſhment ? 

[ {corn thoſe Gods thou vainly doſt adore : 

Contemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor. 

If thou would'ſt yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 

| will inſtruct thy Rage, begin with me. 5 
Max. I thank thee that thou doſt my Anger move: 

t is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. | 

Tln pull thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou art, 


[ Claps bis Hand to his Breaf?, | 


And ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. 
Yes, you ſhall be obey'd, though I am oth ; 

Go, and, while I can bid you, bind 'em both, 

Go, bind 'em ere my Fit of Love return: 

Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn. 
Thus I prevent thoſe Follies 1 thould do; 

And 'tis the nobler Fever of the two. 


Fel. Torn peice by piece, alas, what horrid Pains ! 


S. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains, 


ien 


And that which Heav'n thinks beſt, is ſurely fo: 
But bare and naked, Shame to undergo, 

Tis ſomewhat more than Death! 

Expos'd to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 

My Modeſty is ſacred, Heav'n, to thee, 

Let not my Body be the T'yrant's Spoil ; 

Nor Hands nor Eyes thy Purity defile. 

[Amariel %% nds ſwvifily avith a flaming Sword, 
and flrikes at the Wheel, awnich breaks in pieces, 
then he aſcends again. 

Max, Is this th' Effect of all your boaſted Skill? 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will? 
A puppet-ſhow of Death I only find, 
Where I a ſtrong and ſinewy Pain deſign'd. | 
by what weak Infant was this Engine wrought ? 
Val. From Bilbilis the temper'd Steel was brought; 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne er did bear, 
Nor, from the Forge, did hifling Waters heat. 
Plac. 1 faw a youth deſcend all heav'nly Fair, 
Who in his Hand a flaming Sword did bear, 
And, Whirlwind-like, around him drove the Air. 
At 
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At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook ; 
And, bending backwards, fled before the Stroke, 
| Max, What! Miracles, the Tricks of Heav'n to me? 
It I'll try if ſhe be wholly Iron fre. 
| If not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall die by Fire 
| And one by one her Miracles III tire. 

If proof againſt all kind of Death ſhe be, 

My Love's immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. | 

S. Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow'r, and now 
thinks fit 

Thee to thy former Fury to remit. 

Had Providence my longer Life decreed, 

Thou from thy Paſſion hadſt not yet been freed. 

But Heav'n, which ſuffer'd that, my faith to prove, 
Now to itſelf does vindicate my Love. 

A Pow'r controlls thee which thou dok not ſee; 

And that's a Miracle it works in thee. 

Max. The truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 

To prove it, you mult take the Pains to die. 

Bring me their Heads 

Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 
At thy laſt Breath may Heav'n refuſe to thee ! 

My Fears are going, and ] Death can view: 
I ſee, I ſee him there thy Steps purſue, - 
And with a lifted Arm, and filent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. 

8. Cath. No more, dear Mother; ill in Death it ſhows 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage to diſcompoſe: 
No Streak of Blood (the Relicks of the Earth) 

Shall tain my Sovl in her immortal Birth; 
But ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a white, and Virgin Mind? 
And full of al} that Peace, which there ſhe goes to find. 
[ E247 &t. Catharine, and Felecia, with Valerius 
and Guards. The Scene ſhuts. 
Max. She's goneand pull'd my Heart-ſtrings as ſhe went, 
Were Penitcnce no Siame, I could repent. 
Yet 'tis of bad Example ſhe ſhould live; 
Fer ingot pet the i Habit to forgive. 
Tudu foi; Seducer of my Heart, away 
Who log' ing would'ſt about its Confines ſtay 


To 
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To watch when ſome Rebellion would begin; 
And ready at each Sigh to enter in. 
In vain ; for thou | 
Doſt on the outſide of the Body play, 
And when drawn neareſt, ſhalt be whirl'd away. 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe the Thought! 
Command the Empreſs hither to be brought; {To Plac, 
in her Death ſhall ſome Diverſion find, | 
And rid my Thoughts at once of Woman-kind. 
Plac. Tis well he thinks not of Porphyrius yet Ade. Ex. 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget 
My ſtormy Rage has only ſhook my Will: 
She crept down lower, but ſhe ſtieks there ſtill. 
Fool that 1 am to ſtruggle thus with Love; 
Why ſhould I that which pleaſes me remove ? 
True, ſhe ſhould die, were ſhe concern'd alane ; 
But I love, not for her ſake, but my own. 
Our Gods are Gods, *cauſe they have Pow'r and Will ; 
Who can do all things, can do nothing ill. 
Il is Rebellion 'gainſt ſome higher Pow'r: 
The World may ſin, but not its Emperor. 
My Empreſs then ſhall die, my Princeſs live ; 
If this be Sin, I do myſelf forgive. 
To him Valerius. 
Val. Your WilPs obey'd ; for, mighty Emperor, 
The Princeſs and her Mother are no more. 
Max. She is not dead! | 
Val. Great Sir, your Will was fo. 
Max. That was my Will of half an Hour ago. 
But now ' tis alter'd ; I have chang'd her Fate, 
She ſhall not die. 
Val. — Your Pity comes too late. 
Betwixt her Guards the ſeem'd by Bride-men led, 


Her Cheeks with cheerful Bluſhes were o'erſpread, 
When, ſmiling, to the Ax ſhe bow'd ber Head. 
Juſt at the Stroke 
Atkerial Muſick did her Death prepare: 

Like joy ful Sounds of Spouſals in the Air. 

A radiant-Light did he: crown'd Temples gild, 


And all the Place with fragrant Scents was fill'd. 
Vol. 1h 
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The balmy Miſt came thick'ning to the Ground, 
And ſacred Silence cover'd all around. 
But when (its Work perform'd) the Cloud withdrey, 
And Day reſtor'd us to each other's view, 
I ſought her Head to bring it on my Spear 
In vain I ſought it, for it was not there. 
No part remain'd ; but from afar our Sight 
Diſcover'd in the Air long Tracks of Light; 
Of charming Notes we heard the laſt Rebounds, 
And Muſick dying in remoter Sounds. 

Max. And doſt thou think | 
This lame Account fit for a Love-ſick King? 
Go —— from the other World a better bring. 
[Kills bim, then ſets his Foot on him, and ſpeaks on, 
When in my Breaft two mighty Paſſions ſtrove, 
Thou had'ſt err'd better in obeying Love. 
*Tis true, that way thy Death had follow'd too, 
But I had then been leſs diſpleas'd than now. 
Now I muſt live unquiet for thy fake; 


Here the SCENE opens and diſcovers Berenice on a 
Scaffold, the Guards by her, and amongft them Por- 
phyrius and Albinus, like Moors, as all the Guard; 
are. Placidius enters, and whiſpers the Emperor wyhil|? 
Porphyrius /peaks. 8 
Por. From Berenice J cannot go away; 
But like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſure ſtay. 
Alb. Night and this Shape ſecure us from their Eyes, 
Por. Have Courage then for our bold Enterprize. 
Duty and Faith no Tye on me can have, 
Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. 
Max. The Time is come we did ſo long attend, [Zo Ber. 
Which muſt theſe Diſcords of our Marriage end. 
Vet Berenice, remember you have been 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. 

Ber. J will remember I have been your Wife: 
And therefore, dying, beg from Heav'n your Life: 
Be all the Diſcords of our Bed forgot, 
Which, Virtue witneſs, I did never ſpot. 


What 


And this poor Recompence is all I take. [Spurns the Body, 
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What Errors I have made, though while J live, 
vou cannot pardon, to the Dead forgive. 
Max. How much ſhe is to Piety inclin'd ! 
Behead her while ſhe's in ſo good a Mind. 
Por. Stand firm, Albinus, now the time is come 
To free the Empreſs. _ 
Alb. ——— Ard deliver Nee. 
Por. Within I feel my hot Blood ſwell my Heart, 
And generous Tremblings in each outward Part. 
Tis done Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. 
[Porphyrius and Albinus draw, and are making 
| at the Emperor. | 
Ber. Look to yourſelf, my Lord the Emperor: 
: Treaſon, help, help, my Lord! | 
[Maximin turns, and defends himſelf, the Guards 
ſet on Porphyrius and Albinus. | 
Max. Diſarm 'em, but their Lives I charge you ſpare, 
| After they are diſarm'd. 
Unmask em, and diſcover who they are, 
Good Gods, is it Porpiyrius whom | ſee ! 
Plac. I Wonder how he gain'd his Liberty. 
Max. Traitor ! | 
Per. Know, Tyrant, I can hear that Name 
Rather than Son, and bear it with leſs Shame. 
Traitor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free, 
The Roman Senate would beſtow on thee. | 
Ah, Madam, you have ruin'd my Deſign, [To Ber, 
And loſt your Life; for I regard not mine. 
Too ill a Miſtreſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It was my Duty to preſerve his Life. 
Max. Now | perceive © [To Por, 
In what cloſe Walk your Mind fo long did move: 
You ſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 
Ber. In Death I'll own a Love to him ſo pure, 
As will the Teſt of Heav'n itſelf indure. 
A love ſo chaſte, as Conſcience could not chide ; 
But cheriſh it, and keep it by its fide. 
A Love which never knew a hot Deſire, 
But flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. 
A Love which pure form Soul to Soul might paſs, 
As Light tranſmitted through a Cryſtal Glaſs, 
* 


Which 
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Which gave Porphyrius all without a Sin; 
Yet kept entire the Right of Maximin. 
Max. The beſt Return that I to both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each other's ſake. 
Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, 
Who from my Vengeance ſav'd thy curſed Head, 
A Flight no Honour ever reach'd before; 
And which ſucceeding Ages will adore, 
Ber. Porphyrius, I muſt die! 
That common Debt to Nature paid muſt be; 
But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee, 
To Maximin, 
1 have perform'd the Duty of a Wife; 
But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. 
Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 
That 1 am more thy Murd'rer, then he mine! 
Max. Make hate. 
Por. So haſty none in Execution are, 
But they allow the Dying time for Pray'r. 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Pray'r ſhall be to you: 
My Love has been unhappy, but 'twas true. 
Remember me! Alas what have I faid ? 
You mult die too! 
But yet remember me when you are dead. 
Ber. If I die firſt, I will 
Stop ſhort of Heav'n, and wait you in a Cloud, 
For fear we loſe each other in the Crowd, 
Por. Love is the only Coin in Heav'n will go; 
Then take all with you, and leave none below. 
Ber. Tis want of KnowleCg?, not of Love ! ſear. 
Leit we miftake when Bodies are not there, 
O, as a Mark that I could wear a Scroul, 
With this Inſcription, Berenice's Soul. 
Per. That needs not, ſare, for none will be ſo bright, 
So pure, or with ſo ſwall Allays of Light. 
Max. From my ſull Eyes fond Tears begin to itart; 
Diſpatch, they practice Treaſon on my Heart. 
Pur. adieu: This farewel Sigh | as my laſt bequeath, 
Catch it, *ts Love expiring in a Breath. 


Ber. This Sigh of mine thall meet it half the way, 


As Pledges given that each for other ſtay, 


Euler 
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Enter Valeria and C don. 
Val. What diſmal Scene of Death is here prepar'd! 
Max. Now ſtrike. a 5 
Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till I am heard. 
Max. From whence does this new Impudence proceed, 
That you dare alter that which I decreed ? 
Val. Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange Courſes do you fly, 
To make yourſelf abhor'd for Cruelty! ) 
The Empire groans under your bloody Reign, 
And its vaſt Body bleeds in ev'ry Vein. 
Gaſping and pale, and fearing more, it lies; 
And now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 
Your Cæſar and the Partner of your Bed! 
Ah, who can wiſh to live when they are dead ? 
If ever gentle Pity touch'd your Breaſt ———— 
I cannot ſpeak my Tears ſhall ſpeak the reſt. 
[Weeping and ſobbing. 
Por. She adds new Grief to what ] felt before, 
And Fate has now no room to put in more. 
Max. Away, thou Shame and Slander of my Blood, 
[Ze Valeria. 


Who taught thee to be pitiful or good? 
Val. What hope have I 
The Name of Virtue ſhould prevail with him, 
Who thinks ev'n it, for which I plead, a Crime ? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; 
If them you cannot pity, pity me. 
Max. I will, and all the World ſhall judge it fo : 
1 will th' acceſs of Pity to you ſhow. 
. Vou ask to ſave 
A dangerous Rebel, and diſloyal Wife, 
And I in Mercy will not take your Life. 
Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty. 
it, And in their Perſons bid your Daughter die. 
I honour Berenice's Virtue much; 
tz But for Porphyrius my Love is ſuch, 
I cannot, will not live when he is gone. 
th, Max, I'll do that Cure for you, which on myſelf is done. 
| You mult, like me, your Lover's Life remove; 
, Cut off your Hope, and you deſtroy your Love. : 
X 3 17 
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If it were hard, I would not bid you try 

The Med'cine : But *tis but to let him die. 
Vet ſince you are ſo ſoft, (which you call good) 
And are not yet confizm'd enough in Blood 

To ſee his Death; 
Your Frailty ſhall be favour'd with this Grace, 
That they ſhall ſuffer in another Place. 

Tf after they are dead, their Memory 

By any chance into your Mind be brought, 
Laugh and divert it with ſome other Thought. 
Away with 'em. 


[Exeunt Ber. Por. and Alb. carried off by Guard.. 


Val. Since Pray'rs nor tears can bend his cruel Mind; 
| [Tooking after Por, 
Farewel, the beſt and braveſt of Mankind ; 
How 1 have lov'd, Heav'n knows : but there's a Fate, 
Which hinders me from being fortunate, 
My Father's Crimes hang heavy on my Head, 
And like a gloomy Cloud about me ſpread ; 
I would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace 
Which Heav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Rare. 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Girl convey, 
Val. Let me be juſt before I go away: 
Placidius, I have vow'd to be your Wife; 
Take then my Hand, *tis yours while I have Life. 
One moment here, I muſt another's be : 
But this, Porphyrius, gives me back to thee, 
[ Srabs herjelf tauice, and then Placidius wreſis the 
Dagger frem her, 
Plac. Help, help, the Princeſs, help ! 
Max. What rage has urg'd this Act which thou haſt done: 
Val. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes have pull'd it on, 
Thou who canſt Death with ſuch a Pleaſure ſee, 
Now take thy fil, and glut thy fight on me. 
Bat 1'jI th” Occaſion of my Death forget; 
Save him I love, and be my Father yet: 
can no more Porphyrius, my Dear 
Cyd. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Porphyrius here. 
Val. Have I not yet deſerv'd thee now I die ? 
Is Berenice ſtill more fair than 1? 


Porpli run 
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Porpbyrius, do not ſwim before my Sight; | 
Stand ſtill, and let me, let me, aim aright,  _ 
Stand {till but while thy poor Valeria dies, : 
And ſighs ber Soul into her Lover's Eyes. [Dies. 


Plac. She's gone from Earth, and with her went away 
All of the Tyrant that deſerv'd to ſtay : 1 
Tve loſt in her all Joys that Life can give; 

And only to revenge her Death would live [ 4{e, 
Cyd. The Gods have claim'd her, and we muſt reſign. 
Max. What had the Gods to do with me or mine? 

Did I moleſt your Heav'n? ; 

Why ſhould you then make Maximin your Foe 

Who paid you Tribute, which he need not do? 

Your Altars I with ſmoke of Gums did crown: 

For which you lean'd your hungry Noftrils down, 

All daily gaping for my l—_ _—__-.: 

More than your Sun could draw you in a Year. 

And you for this theſe Plagues on me have ſent ; 

But by the Gods, (by Maximin, 1 meant) 

Henceforth I, and my World, 

Hoſtility with you and yours declare, 

Look to it, Gods; for you th' Aggreſſors are, 

Keep you your Rain and Sun-ſhine in your Skies, 

And PII keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 

Your trade of Heav'n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 

And all your Goods lie dead upon your Hand, 

Plac. Thus, Tyrant ſince the Gods th' Aggreſſors are. 

| [ Stabbing bim. 

Thus by this Stroke they have begun the War. 

[Maximin /ffruggles with bim, and gets the Dagger 
| from him, 

Max, Thus Ireturn the Strokes which they have giv'n ; 

[ Stabbing Placidius, 

Thus, Traitor, thus, and thus I would to Heav'n. 

{ Placidius falls, and the Emperor ſiaggers after him, and 

fits dowon upon him, the Guards come ta help the Emperor. 

Max. Stand of, and let me, ere my Strength be gone, 
Take my laſt Pleaſure of Revenge, alone. 

Erter a Centurion. 

Cent. Arm, arm, the Camp is in a Mutiny ; 

For Rome and Liberty the Soldiers cry. 


Porphye 


- * „ on * 
n — m 


= 
| I 
= 
| ö 

15 


464 TyVYVRNAN NICE Love; Or, 


Porphyrius mov'd their Pity as he went 
To reſcue Berenice from Puniſhment, 
And now he heads their new-attempted. Crime. 


Max. Now J am down, the Gods have watch'd their 


To ſave your Credit, feeble Deities ; 
But I will give myſelf the ſtrength to riſe. 


[He firives to get up, and being up, flaggers. 


It wo? not be 
My Body has not pow'r my Mind to bear. 
I muſt return again —— and conquer here. 
[Sits doaun upon the Boch. 
My Coward Body does my Will controll; 
Farewel thou baſe Deſerter of my Soul. 
Pll ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey'd ; 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its Aid. 
Go, Soldiers, take my Enſigns with you, fight, 
And vanquiſh Rebels in your Sovereign's Right: 
Before I die | 
Bring me Porphyrias, and my Empreſs dead, 
I would brave Heav'n, in my each Hand a Head. 
Plac. Do not regard a dying Tyrant's Breath, 
He can but look Revenge on you in Death. 
[To the Soldiers. 

Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be? 
Thus —— I can more than look Revenge on thee. 
| | {Stabs him again. 

Plac, Oh, I am gone! Dies. 

Max. And after thee, I go, | 
Revenging till, and following ev'n to th? other World 

my Blow. [Stabs him again. 
And ſhoving back this Earth on which I ſit, 

Fl mount — and ſcatter all the Gods I hit. [ Dies, 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiers. Porphyrius 
looks on the Bodies entring, and ſpea ts. 

Por. Tis done before, (this mighty Work of Fate) 
And J am glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and tho' a bloody one, 

I ould have conquer'd, and have Mercy ſhown. 
Sheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your Enmity ;- 
They are not Fees, but Romans whom you lee. 


Ber. 
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Fer. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome Tears allow. 
Por. Placidius here 
And fair Valeria new depriv'd of Breath? 
Who can unriddle this dumb-ſhow of Death ? 
d. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 
She kill'd herſelf, that ſhe with you might die. 
Placidius made the Emp'ror's Death his Crime; 
Who, dying, did revenge his Death on him. 
[Porphyrius 4neels and takes Valeria's Hand. 
Por. For thy dear ſake, I vow each Week I live, 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Grief 1 Il give: 
And what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, 
My Gratitude ſhall pay thy Memory, 
Cent. Mean time to you belongs th' Imperial Pow'r 2 
We with one Voice ſalute you Emperor. 
Scadiers. Long live Porphyrius Emperor of the Romans. 
Por. Too much, my Country- men, your Love you ſhew, 
That you have thought me worthy to be ſo. 
But, to requite that Love, I muſt take care 
Not to ingage you in a Civil War, 
Two F.mperors at Rome the Senate choſe, 
And whom they chuſe, no Reman ſhould oppoſe. 
In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear; 
All my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. 
| [King Berenice's Hand, 
Ber. I have too lately been a Prince's Wife, 
And fear th? unlucky O. nen of the Life. 
Like a rich Veſlel beat by Storms to Shore, 
were Madneſs ſhould ] venture out once more. 
Of glorious Troubles J will take no part, 
And in no Empire reion, but of your Heart, 
Por. Let to the Minds your golden Eagles fly, 
To the Soldiers. 
Your Trumpets ſound a bloodleſs Victory. 
Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, 
But to her Gates our peaceful Euſigns bear. 
While I mix Cypreſs with my Myrtle Wreath ; 


Joy for my Life, and mourn FYa/ezria's Death. 
[ Exennt Ones. 
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LOG. 


Spoken by Mrs. Ellen Guyn, when ſhe was 
to be carried off dead by the Bearers. 


To the Bearer. 


OLD, are you mad? You damn d confounded Dog, 


1 Ian to riſe, ard ſpead the Epilogue. 


To the Audience. 


1 
come, kind Gentlemen, ſtrange news 10 tell ye, 
Jam the GI of poor departed Nelly. 
Seweet Ladies, be not friehted, Lil be civil, 
Jim what I was, a little harmleſs Devil. 
For after Death, wwe Sprights have juſt ſuch Natures 
We had. for all the World, auben human Creatures © 
And therefore I that was an Afreſs here, 
Play all my Tricks in Hell, a Goblin there. 
Gallants, took tot, you ſay there are no Sprights ; 
But Ill come dance about your Beds at Nights. 
And Faith you'll be in a ſweet hind of labing, 
When I jurprize you betaveen fleep and waking. 
To tell you true, I walk, becauſe I die 
Out of my Calling, in a Tragedy. 
O Poet, damn'd dull Peet, avho could prove 
So ſenjele/s! to make Nelly die for Love; 
Nay, what's yet wwor/?, to fill me in the prime 
Of Eafter-Term, in Tart and Cheg/c-Cakegiane ! 
1 


9 
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EPILOGUE. 
PII it the Fop ; for Dll not one Word ſay 
Texcuſe his godly out-of-falhion Play, : 

A Play, which if you dare but tavice fit out, 

. Yowll all be flander'd, and be thought deouts | 
But, farewel, Gentlemen, make haſte to me, A 
I'm ſure ere long to have your Company. 

As for my Epitaph when J am gone, 
Tl truft no Poet, but will evritg my own. 


Here Nelly lies, who, tho? ſhe liv'd a Slattern, 
Yet dy'd a Princeſs acting in St. Cathrin. 


End of the SECOND VoLums. 
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